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The      argument. 

The  knights,  being  joined  by  another  champion,  deliver  Vi^ 
vian  and  Maiagigi.  Hippalcaj  Bradamant's  maid,  gives 
Rogero  intelhgence  of  Frontino  being  taken  from  her  by 
Rodomont.  Arrival  of  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  with 
Doralis.  Mandricardo  joufts  vi^ith  all  the  knights,  and 
fights  with  Marphifa.  Rogero  returns  to  the  fountain. 
Strange  diflentions  among  the  warriors.  Maiagigi,  to  fave 
Richardetto,  caufes  a  demon  to  enter  the  horfe  of  Doralis, 
who  is  carried  away  by  him,  and  is  followed  by  Mandricardo 
and  Rodomont,  who  are  purfued  by  Rogero  and  Marphifa. 
Thefe  two,  joined  by  GradefTo,  Sacripant,  Rogero,  and 
Marphifa,  attack  the  camp  of  Charles  with  great  flaughter. 
Difcord  is  fent  again  to  the  Pagans  :  the  quarrels  among 
the  knights  to  be  decided  by  fingle  combat  :  order  of  the 
combats  fettled  by  lot.  Frefli  diflentions.  Brunello  car- 
ried off  by  Marphifa.  The  pretenfions  of  Rodomont  and 
Mandricardo  to  Doralis  referred  to  the  choice  of  the  lady. 
Departure  of  Rodomont  from  the  camp. 
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O  O  O  N  as  the  knight  unknown,  advancing,  view*d 
^^   Where  each  brave  chief  prepared  for  combat 

flood. 
Eager  he  turned  to  prove  in  martial  deed 
How  far  their  valour  with  their  looks  agreed. 

Is  there  amongft  you  one  who  dares  (he  cries)      5 
With  me  in  fingle  fight  difpute  the  prize. 
With  fpear  or  fword  in  rough  encounter  meet. 
Till  one  Ihall  fall,  while  one  retains  his  feat  ? 
That  man  were  I  (thus  Aldiger  reply'd) 
With  thee  the  fword  to  wield,  the  fpear  to  guide  :    10 
But,  as  thyfelf  fliall  fee,  far  other  tafk 
Bids  us  refufe,  what  courage  bids  thee  afk  ; 
A  tafk  that  fcarce  permits  thefe  few  fhort  words. 
Much  lefs  the  time  to  run  at  tilt  affords. 

B  2  Behold, 
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Behold  where  ftation'd  here,  we  three  prepare  15 

At  eail  fix  hundred  men  in  arms  to  dare, 
That  by  our  love  and  valour  may  be  freed 
Two  wretched  friends,  to  cruel  bonds  decreed. 

He  faid  ;  and  to  the  brave  unknown  reveal'd 
The  caufe  that  drew  them  to  the  dangerous  field.    20 

Well  haft  thou  urg'd  fuch  reafons  as  fuifice 
For  juft  excufe  (the  ftranger  thus  rephes); 
And  fure  three  knights  you   feem,   whofe  dauntleli 

worth 
Scarce  meets  its  rival  through  the  Ipacious  earth. 
With  you  I  fought  but  now  to  run  the  courfe  25 

On  equal  terms,  for  proof  of  cither's  force  : 
Yet  fince  on  others  I  fhall  fee  your  might 
Far  better  try'd — I  claim  no  more  the  fight  ; 
But  this  I  claim — my  arms  with  yours  to  wield, 
With  yours  to  join  this  helmet,  lance,  and  Ihield  i    30 
And  truft  to  prove,  when  on  your  fide  I  ftand. 
Not  undeferving  of  fo  brave  a  band. 

Some  here  may  wifh  to  learn  the  warrior's  name. 
Who  thus,  a  fearlefs  candidate  for  fame. 
Would  with  Rogero  and  his  fellows  meet  35 

The  dreadful  hazards  of  their  hardy  feat. 
She  then  (no  longer  he  this  champion  call) 
Was  bold  Marphifa,  from  whofe  hand  his  fall 

Zerbino 
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Zerbino  fufFer^d,  fworn  by  her  to  guard 

Gabrina  foul,  for  every  ill  prepared.  40 

The  good  Rogero,  and  each  noble  lord 
Of  Clarmont*s  houfe,  received  witlTone  accord 
The  proffered  aid  of  her,  whom  all  efteem'd 
Of  manly  fex,  as  by  her  drefs  fhe  feem*d. 

Not  long  they  ftay'd,  ere  Aldiger  beheld,  45 

And  fhow'd  his  friends,  at  diftance  on  the  field, 
A  banner  rais'd,  that  to  the  breezes  flowed, 
And  round  the  banner  throng'd  the  Moorifh  crowd  ; 
Where,  borne  on  two  low  ileeds,  were  capdve  ièen 
The  wretched  brethren,  with  dejedled  mien,  50 

Who  flowly  rode,  in  fhameful  fhackles  bound. 
With  lances,  fwords,  and  bows  encompafs'd  round. 

Then  thus  Marphifa — Wherefore  fuch  delay^ 
When  thefe  are  prefent,  to  begin  the  fray? 
Rogero  anfwer'd — Of  th'  invited  train  rr 

To  crown  the  banquet,  many  guefls  remain  : 
Soon  will  the  reft  attend — While  thus  he  faid. 
His  bold  compeers  Maganza's  troop  furvey'd. 
With  groaning  mules  in  loaded  wains^^  that  drew 
Vaft  heaps  of  gold  and  vefts  of  various  hue.  €0, 

Now  Bertglagi  (caufe  of  every  grief) 
Was  heard  conferring  wiih  the  Moorifh  chief. 

B3  Not 
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Not  Buovo^s  fon  *,  nor  he  f  of  Anion's  flrain. 
The  traitor  ptefent,  could  their  wrath  contain  : 
At  once  his'fpear  in  reft  each  warrior  took  ;  65 

And  each,  at  once,  the  proud  Maganzan  ftruck  : 
One  through  his  hehu  the  deadly  wound  imprefs'd; 
One  drove  the  thrilling  weapon  through  his  breaft. 

At  this  Marphifa  with  Rogero  fir'd. 
No  other  fign^l  for  th'  attack  required  ;  jo 

And  ere  her  Ipear  fhe  broke,  the  martial  maid 
Low  on  the  grpund  three  warriors  breathlefs  laid. 
The  other  impious  chief  was  worthy  found 
From  fierce  Rogero's  fpear  to  meet  his  wound  : 
He  fell  J  and,  by  the  fame  dire  weapon  flain,  75 

Two  more  were  fent  to  Death's  reientlefs  reign. 
An  error  now  amidft  th'  afTail'd  was  bred^ 
That  wide  and  wider  tp  their  ruin  ipread  : 
Thofe  of  Maganza  d^em'd  themfelves  betray'd 
By  the  fierce  Saracens  ;  the  Moors,  difmay'd  80 

By  frequent  wounds  and  deaths  on  every  hand. 
With  treacherous  murder  charged  Maganza's  band  ; 
Till  fell  reproach  to  mutual  carnage  rofe. 
With  Ipears  in  reft,  drawn  fwords;^  and  bended  bows. 

If  e'er  you  faw,  or  e'er  have  heard  the  tale,  85 

fjow,  wl^en  fierce  faftions  in  the  hive  prevail, 
*  Aldiger.  -(-  Richardetto, 

As 
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As  to  their  ftandard  in  the  fields  of  air. 
The  buzzing  legions  for  the  fight  prepare, 
Annidft  them  oft  the  hungry  fwallow  pours. 
Rends,  kills,  or  fcatters^  and  whole  troops  devours  :  90 
So  think  Marphifa,  fo  Rogero  rag'd  ; 
Alike  by  turns  each  daflard  troop  engag'd. 
Rinaldo's  brother*,  to  the  dauntlefs  mind 
That  fits  a  warrior,  mighty  prowefs  joined  ^ 
And  now  the  hatred  he  Maganza  bore,  95 

Gave  twofold  vigour  to  his  wonted  power  : 
This  fir'd  the  bafe-born  fon  f  of  Buovo's  bed. 
Who,  like  a  lion,  his  refentment  fed. 
What  foul  but  here  had  caught  the  martial  ire  ? 
What  breaft  but  here  had  glow'd  with  Hedor's  fire  ? 
Here,"^ith  Marphifa  and  Rogero  join'd,  iq\ 

The  choice,  the  flower  of  all  the  warrior  kind  ? 
Marphifa,  as  fhe  fought,  oft  turn'd  her  eyes. 
And  view'd  her  comrades'  deeds  with  vaft  fuprife; 
She  prais'd  them  all  ;  but  good  Rogero  rais'd        105 
Her  wonder  mofl,  him  o'er  mankind  flie  prais'd  : 
Sometimes  Ihe  deem'd  that  Mars  had  from  above 
Left  his  fifth  heaven,  the  powers  of  men  to  prove. 
She  mark'd  his  dreadful  fword,  that  never  failed, 
Againfl  whofe  edge  no  tempered  fteel  avail'd ;        no. 
*  Rich  ADDETTO.  f  Aldiger. 

B  4  The 
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The  helm  and  cuirafs  ftrong  it  pierces  through. 

It  cleaves  the  rider  to  the  feat  in  two. 

And  fends,  divided,  in  a  crinnfon  tide. 

The  trunk  in  equal  parts  on  either  fide  ; 

Nor  deaden'd  there  its  dreadful  fury  flays,  n^ 

But  with  his  wretched  lord  the  courfer  (lays. 
Alike  appeared  Marphifa's  martial  ire. 

Her  foes  all  frozen,  and  herfelf  all  fire  ! 

While  fhe  no  lefs  attraóls  Rogero's  gaze. 

Than  he  before  might  claim  the  virgin's  praife:     tió 

And,  as  fhe  deem*d  him  Mars,  fo,  had  he  known 

His  partner's  fex,  to  equal  wonder  won 

Of  her  great  deeds,  he  fure  had  ftyl'd  the  fair 

The  dread  Bellona,  patronefs  of  v/ar  ! 

Caught  each  from  each,  their  kindling  ardour  rofe,  125 

Dire  emulation  for  their  wretched  foes  ! 

Full  foon  the  might  of  thefe  refiftleis  four 

Dilpers'd  each  camp,  and  broke  their  flrongefl  power. 

Who  hop'd  to  Tcape,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed. 

And  ftript,  in  lighter  veflure  urg'd  his  fpeed.  130 

Happy  the  man  whofe  courfer  fwifteft  flies  -, 

1^0  common  pace  his  fafety  now  fupplies  : 

While  he,  who  wants  a  fleed,  laments  the  harms 

That  more  on  foot  attend  the  trade  of  arms. 

There 
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There  fled  Maganza's  force,  here  fled  the  Moor, 
Thofe  left  the  prifoners,  thefe  their  wealthy  ftorb.  136 
With  joyful  looks,  and  with  exulting  mind. 
The  noble  kinfmen  haften'd  to  unbind 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  whilft  a  train 
Bore  heaps  of  treafure  frooi  the  loaded  wain;         140 
Vafes  of  filver  wrought  (the  vidloi^s  prize) 
And  female  veils  that  flam'd  with  coftly  dyes  ; 
Viands,  on  which  their  hunger  might  be  fed. 
With  generous  wines,  and  all-fuftaining  bread. 

.Each  helm  unlac'd,  the  noble  warrior-maid       J45 
Appeared  confefl  :  her  golden  locks  difplay'd 
Her  hidden  fex,  and  on  her  lovely  face  [ 

Bright  fhone  the  charms  that  female  features  grace. 
With  rapture,  all  the  generous  virgin  view'd. 
And  now  to  learn  her  glorious  name  they  fu'd  :      150 
She,  with  her  friends  to  mild  deportment  us'd. 
Complacent  heard,  nor  what  they  wifti*d  refus'd. 
On  her,  whofe  deeds  fo  late  their  wonder  rais'd. 
Each  ardent  knight  with  eye  infatiate  gaz'd  j 
SheonRogero3  him  alone  fhe  heard,  155 

With  him  alone  fhe  flood,  with  him  conferr'd. 

But  now  the  pages  calFd  her  to  repair 
Whercj  by  a  fountain!^  fide,  the  feaft  to  fliare, 

X  In 
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In  the  cool  fhelter  which  a  hill  difplay*d. 

Her  friends  reposed  beneath  the  grateful  fhade.       1 60 

This  fountain,  raised  with  art,  was  one  of  four 

Which  Merlin  made  in  France  by  magic  lore  ; 

Of  pureft  marble  was  the  ftrudure  bright. 

With  dazzling  poliih  fmooth,  and  milky  white  ; 

Here  Merlin,  to  the  wondering  fight  had  brought  165 

Expreflive  forms  in  rifmg  fculpture  wrought. 

Thou  would'ft  have  faid  they  feem*d  in  aft  to  ftrive. 

And  breathe,  and  move — in  all  but  fpeech  alive  1 

Thefe  Malagigi's  well-taught  lips  explain'd. 

No  pail  events  in  floried  page  contained,  170 

But  mighty  kings  and  heroes  yet  unborn, 

Whofe  future  deeds  the  ftately  fount  adorn. 

Thus  in  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  m  ir.d. 
Their  hunger  fled,  on  carpets  rich  reclin'd, 
Befide  tlie  cryftal  ftream  at  eafe  they  lay,  1*75 

And  carelefs  pafs'd  the  fultry  hours  away; 
While  Malagigi  and  while  Vivian,  drefl 
In  fhining  fleel,  kept  watch  to  guard  the  reft. 

Now  unaccompany'd  behold  a  dame. 
With  looks  impatient,  to  the  fountain  came  :  180 

Hippalca  was  Ihe  call'd,  from  whom  the  hand 
Of  ruthlefs  Rodomont  Frontino  gained: 

She 
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She  came,  and  fudden  there  Rogero  view'd  ; 

But  as  Love's  prudent  envoy,  well  indu'd 

With  cautious  thought,  whatever  chance  might  fall. 

And  prompt  to  change  at  meet  occafion's  calls      i86 

Soon  as  her  lady's  brother  file  beheld. 

She  check'd  her  bridle,  and  her  hafle  repell'd  ; 

And  'midft  the  warriors  coldly  pafllng  by. 

On  young  Rogero  call  a  ilranger's  eye.  1 90 

Then  Richardetto  rofe  to  meet  the  dame. 

And  alk'd  her  whither  bound,  and  whence  fhe  came. 

She  then  with  heavy  cheer,  and  eyes  yet  red 

From  m.any  a  falling  tear,  thus  fighing  faid  ^ 

But  fpoke  fo  loud,  that  brave  Rogero's  ear,  195 

Who  flood  befide,  might  every  accent  hear. 

Late,  at  your  fifler's  charge,  o'er  hill  and  plain 
I  led  a  generous  courfer  by  the  rein. 
In  the  fwift  race  and  fields  of  battle  prov'd. 
Frontino  calFd,  and  much  the  fleed  fhe  lov'd.        200 
Full  ten  long  miles  I  unmolefled  pafs'd. 
And  hop'd  fecure  to  reach  Marfeilles  at  laft  -, 
But  vain  my  hopes  have  prov'd,  fince  yefler  fun 
A  Pagan  hand  by  force  Frontino  won  ; 
Nor,  when  he  heard  his  noble  owner's  name,         205 
Reflor'd  the  courfer,  or  allow 'd  the  claim. 

She 
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She  faid  ;  and  fcarcely  thus  her  Ipeech  could  clofe. 
Ere,  ftarting  from  his  feat,  Rogero  rofe. 
And,  turning  fwift  to  Richardetto,  pray'd 
(The  fole  reward  he  afk'd  for  welconae  aid  210 

But  late  beftow'd)  that  he  alone  might  go. 
And  with  the  damfel  feek  her  daring  foe. 
The  haughty  Saracen,  whofe  lawlefs  force 
Had  from  her  guidance  reft  the  warrior  horfe. 
He  faid  ;  and  fwiftly  turning  bade  adieu,  2 1 5 

And  with  Hippalca  from  the  reft  withdrew  ; 
Who,  left  behind,  all  filent  wi]:h  amaze. 
Scarce  found  a  tongue  his  valorous  aóbs  to  praife. 

The  king  of  Algiers  now,  and  Tartar  knight. 
With  Doralis,  the  lovely  caufe  of  fight,  220 

In  friendfliip  rode  -,  and  reached  the  verdant  glade. 
Where  near  the  fount  the  Chriftian  warriors  *  laid. 
With  bold  Marphifa,  refted  in  the  fhade. 

Marphifa,  at  each  generous  knight's  requeft. 
Had  clothed  her  perfon  in  a  female  veft,  225 

With  rich  attire  and  coftly  ornament. 
By  Bertolagi  to  X^anfufa  fent. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  had  Marphifa  feen. 
He  purpos'd  from  her  knights  the  dame  to  win, 
♦  Mai^agigIj  Vivian,  Aldiger,  and  Richardetto. 

And^ 
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And,  in  exchange  for  Doralis,  beftow  ajo 

Her  youthful  beauties  on  his  rival  foe  ; 

As  if  the  lover  could  fuch  terms  approve. 

To  fell  a  miflrefs,  or  transfer  a  love  ! 

And  fudden  every  chief  he  there  beheld. 

He  call'd  to  jouli,  and  dar*d  them  to  the  field.       23  J 

Vivian  and  Malagigi,  ready  dreft 

In  plate  and  mail,  advanced  before  the  reft, 

Firft  Vivian,  v/ith  a  heart  unus'd  to  fear. 
With  nervous  vigour  grafp*d  a  ponderous  fpear: 
From  Vivian's  hand  the  Pagan^  met  the  ftroke,      240 
But  he  nor  fell,  nor  bow'd  beneath  the  fhock. 
The  Pagan  king  his  tougher  fpear  impelFd, 
Which  broke,  like  ice,  the  plates  of  Vivian's  ihield  : 
Hurrd  from  his  feat,  amid  the  flowery  way, 
Stretch'd  on  his  fide  the  haplefs  warrior  lay.  245* 

Thjn  Malagigi  came— -but  ill  he  far'd, 
He  lefs  aveng'd  him,  than  his  fortune  Ihar'd. 
The  third  brave  brother,  eager  for  the  fight. 
Before  his  kinfman  on  his  courfer  light 
Leaps  clad  in  arms,  the  Saracen  defies,  250 

Throws  up  the  reins,  and  to  the  trial  flies. 
Shiver'd  in  four,  his  fpear  to  heaven  afcends  : 
Firm  fits  the  knight,  nor  in  the  faddle  bends. 

The 
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The  Chriftian's  fhield  opposed  the  flroke  in  vain. 

Nor  Ihield  nor  cuirafs  could  the  force  fuftain  :       255 

Through  hb  white  flioulder  pafs'd  the  ruthlefs  fteel. 

And  wounded  Aldiger  began  to  reel  ; 

Then  faUing,  on  th'  enameird  turf  lay  fpread> 

All  pale  his  features,  and  his  armour  red. 

Next  Richardetto  to  th'  encounter  prefs'd,  260 

And  coming,  placed  his  ponderous  lance  in  reft, 
But  headlong  on  the  ground  he  lay  overthrown. 
His  falling  courfer's  fault,  and  not  his  own. 

No  knight  appearing  more  whofe  venturous  hand 
With  Mandricardo  in  \ht  jouft  might  ftand,  265 

He  thus  began— Thou,  damfel,  art  my  prize. 
If  in  thy  caufe  no  other  champion  rife 
To  rein  the  fteed— thy  charms  revert  to  me. 
For  fo,  thou  know'ft,  the  laws  of  war  decree. 

JMarphlfa,  raifing  with  indignant  pride  27  q 

Her  haughty  looks — Thy  judgment  errs  (flie  cry'd)  ; 
1  grant  the  plea,  nor  Ihould  thy  right  decline. 
That  I  by  laws  of  war  were  juftly  thine  ; 
Did  I,  of  thefe  thy  fpear  to  earth  has  thrown. 
One  for  my  lord  or  for  my  champion  own —         275 
I  own  no  lord,  to  none  have  fubjeél  been. 
And  he  who  w^ins  me,  from  myfelf  muft  win  : 

3  I  wield 
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I  wield  the  buckler,  and  the  lance  fuftain. 
And  many  a  knight  by  me  has  preft  the  plain. 
My  arms  and  deed  ! — The  fiery  virgin  faid,  280 

And,  at  her  word,  the  ready  fqnires  obey'd. 
Stripp'd  off  her  flowing  robe,  in  vefture  light 
She  (lands,  with  well-turn'd  limbs  reveal'd  to  fight  j 
Beauty  and  fiirength  uniting  in  her  firame. 
All,  fave  her  face,  the  God  of  war  proclaim»  285 

And  now  with  plate  and  mail  encompafs'd  round. 
Her  fword  fhe  girts,  and  with  an  aétive  bound 
Beftrides  her  fteed,  which,  governed  by  her  hand. 
Rears,  turns,  and  wheels  fubfervient  to  command. 
Now  boldly  Ihe  the  Pagan  prince  defies,  29® 

Wields  her  flirong  lance,  and  to  th'  encounter  flies. 
Penthefilea  thus,  in  batrie  prov'd. 
Through  Trojan  fields  to  meet  Achilles  mov'd. 
Clofe  to  the  grafp,  like  britde  glafs,  were  rent 
The  crafhing  fpears  ;  but  neither  rider  bent  29 j 

One  foot,  one  inch — then  fir'd  with  generous  rage. 
To  prove  how  well  her  daring  foe  could  wage 
A  clofer  fight,  Marphifa  bar'd  her  fword. 
And  rulh'd  intrepid  on  the  Tartar  lord. 
The  Tartar,  who  the  dame  unhurt  efpies,  300 

Blafphemes  each  element,  and  threats  the  fkies  ; 

While 
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While  fhe,  who  hop*d  his  fhield  to  rend  in  twain, 

Accufes  heaven  in  no  lefs  angry  drain. 

Each  wields  the  gleaming  fword,  while  batter'd  round, 

Their  jointed  arms  like  beaten  anvils  found  :         305 

Alike  in  arms  of  fated  fteel  attir'd. 

Arms  never  more  than  on  this  day  required  ; 

So  ftrong  the  helm,  the  cuirafs,  plate,  and  greavc. 

No  point  could  pierce  them,  and  no  edge  could  cleave* 

The  ftrife  had  lafted  till  the  fetting  light,  310 

Nor  yet  th'  enfuing  day  had  clos'd  the  fight. 

But  Rodomont  rufh*d  in,  their  rage  to  flay. 

And  chide  his  rival  for  ill-tim'd  delay. 

If  war  thou  feek'ft  (the  king  of  Algiers  cry*d) 
Firft  let  us  two  our  late  dilpute  decide.  315 

Then  to  Marphifa,  with  a  courteous  air. 
He  turn'd,  and  fhow'd  the  regal  melTenger, 
And  hop'd,  at  his  requeft,  her  valour  won 
Would  aid  the  caufe  of  king  Troyano*s  fon  : 
By  this  'twere  better  far,  with  generous  aim,  2^0 

pTo  lift  to  heaven  the  pinions  of  her  fame. 
Than  by  low  brawls  defeat  the  great  defign, 
Againft  the  common  foe  their  ftrength  to  join. 

Long  had  Marphifa  wijQi'd,  with  fword  and  lance, 
To  prove,  in  equal  field,  the  peers  of  France,        325 

Who 
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Who  fought  for   Charles;    and  hence  the  dame 

agreed, 
To  afllft  riieir  fovereign  at  his  greateft  need. 
Till  from  the  Chriftian  powers  the  camp  was  freed 

Meanwhile  Rogero,  with  the  guiding  maid. 
The  rugged  path,  that  up  the  hill  convey'd,  330 

Purfu'd  in  vain,  for  when  the  vale  they  gained. 
No  longer  there  fierce  Rodomont  remained. 
He  will'd  Hippalca  then,  without  delay^ 
To  Mount  Albano  Ihould  dired  her  way, 
And  bade  her  truft  in  him,  nor  truft  in  vain,  ^^S 

His  arm,  ere  long.  Frontino  would  regain  ; 
To  her  he  gave  the  tender  lines  to  bear. 
Which  late,  at  Agrifmont,  his  anxious  care 
Had  penn'd  to  eafe  the  dear  expelling  maid. 
And  hither,  in  his  breaft  concealed,  conveyed.         340 
To  this  he  added  many  a  gende  charge, 
To  fpeak  his  love,  and  plead  his  caufe  at  larger 
All  thefe  Hippalca  promised  to  retain  ; 
Then  bade  adieu,  and  turn*d  her  palfrey's  rein. 
Swift  on  her  way  the  trufty  envoy  goes,  34 j 

And  Mount  Albano  fees  at  evening  clofe. 

Rogero,  turning  then,  his  way  purfu'd. 
With  anxious  fpeed,  till  at  the  fount  he  view'd 

Vol.  il  C  Tk 
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The  king,  with  Mandricardo  at  his  fide. 

And  D oralis,  in  peace  and  friendfhip  ride.  350 

When  near  the  place,  the  youthful  Warrior  drew. 

And  by  Frontino  well  his  rider  knew  ; 

He  couch'd  his  fpear,  and  dar'd  the  Sarzan  knight. 

Who  ne'er  till  then  was  known  to  e!vade  the  fight  : 

But  now  the  wiih  to  aid  his  king  diftreft,  35c 

The  ruling  pallion  of  his  foul  fupprefs'd. 

While  ftill  Rogero,  from  the  Sarzan's  hands. 
Frontino,  or  the  inftant  fight,  demands  ; 
And  he,  refolv'd,  to  neither  will  accede. 
To  give  the  battle,  or  reftore  the  flecd  -,  360 

Lo  !  Mandricardo,  with  indignant  pride. 
New  caufc  for  conteft  in  the  field  defcry'd  y 
He  faw  Rogero  on  his  buckler  bear  , 

The  bird  that  reigns  o*er  others  prince  of  air. 

He  faw,  and  fudden  at  the  fight  inflamed  2&^ 

With  dreadful  wrath  to  view  the  creft  he  claimed 
Ufurp'd  by  other  chiefs,  and  to  his  fcorn 
On  other  fhields  great  He(5tor's  eagle  borne  5 
Stept  fiercely  forth,  and,  with  a  threatening  cry—' 
Behold,  Rogero,  I  thy  force  defy  !  "37© 

Thou  dar'ft  for  thy  device  that  eagle  wield. 
My  glorious  conqueft  in  a  dreadful  field. 

As 
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As  in  the  crackling  wood,  when  breath  infpires 
The  fudden  blaze,  and  wakes  the  fleeping  fires  -, 
So  to  his  ear  when  firfl  the  challenge  came,  37  c 

Rogero's  anger  burft  to  inftant  flame. 

Thou   think*fl  to  o'erpower   me   now — (he  cries 
enraged) 
But  though  another  has  my  arms  engag'd. 
They  foon  fhall  win  (thou  to  thy  coft  Ihalt  fee) 
From  him  Frontino,  Heótor's  fliield  from  thee.     ^So. 
Ill  fate  for  thee  yon  argent  bird  to  bear. 
Which  thou  ufurp'ft,  and  I  with  juflice  wear; 
Delivered  down  to  me,  the  rightful  heir, 

'Tis  thou  ufurp'ft  my  right — and  at  the  word. 
Stern  Mandriqardo  grafp'd  his  dreadful  fword,       385 
That  fword,  which  once  in  fight  Orlando  drew. 
And  late  in  madnefs  'midft  the  foreft  threw. 
Rogero  faw  his  foe  the  falchion  wield. 
And  dropt  his  fpear  as  ufelefs  on  the  field. 
His  fword,  good  Balifarda,  then  with  hafle  3J0 

His  right  hand  feiz*d,  his  left  the  Ihield  embraced  j 
But  Rodomont  between  them  ipurr'd  his  lleed  : 
Marphifa  interposed  with  equal  fpeed. 

Words  follow  words,  and  wrath  new  wrath  fupplies  5 
Now  here,  now  there,  increafmg  tumults  rife.        395 
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As  when,  efcaping  from  its  broken  Ihores, 

The  angry  ftream  through  various  channels  pours. 

The  peafant  fees  the  waves  the  meads  overflow. 

And  trembles  for  his  promised  crops  below  -, 

While  here  his  cares  againft  the  flood  provide,       400 

Thro*  other  breaches  burfts  the  founding  tide  : 

Thus,  while  with  Rodomont  Rogero  rag'd. 

And  Mardricardo  in  like  feuds  engag'd  ; 

Marphifa  drove  to  calm  each  reftlefs  foul. 

No  words  could  foothc  them,  and  no  prayers  control* 

0  !  yet  (fhe  cry'd)  thefe  vain  debates  compofe,     406 

Till  Agramant  is  freed  from  Chriftian  foes* 

Not  one  fhall  aid  our  king  with  readier  Ipeed 
Than  I — but  let  him  firft  reftóre  the  fteed, 
{Rogero  cry'd) — let  him  my  words  attend,  410 

Reftore  the  courfer,  or  bimfelf  defend. 
Here  will  I  fall  in  glorious  combat  (lain. 
Or,  with  Frontino,  viótor  quit  the  plain. 
Then  Rodomont — The  firft  may  well  befall  ; 
The  laft  for  other  force  than  thine  may  call —       415 
Then  thiis  purfu'd — Hear  what  I  now  proteft. 
If  further  ill  betide  our  king  diftreft. 
Yours  be  the  blame,  fince  here  prepared  I  ftand 
To  aól  what  duty  and  what  fame  demand. 

Thus 
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Thus  he — but  little  heedful  of  the  word,  42© 

Rogero  furious  graip'd  his  Ihining  fword  : 
Like  fome  wild  boar  with  Rodomont  he  clos'd. 
To  ihoulder  fhoulder,  Ihield  to  Ihield  oppos'cl: 
Defer  the  combat  (Mandricardo  cry'd) 
Or  if  thou  fight'fti  with  me  thy  arm  be  try'd.         425 
He  faid,  and  now  inflamed  with  deeper  fpite. 
Struck  on  the  helmet  of  the  youthful  knight  : 
Low  to  his  courfer's  neck  Rogero  bent, 
J^or  foon  recovering  rofe,  for  fwiftly  fent 
By  Ulien's  mighty  fon,  the  thundering  fteel  430 

With  dreadful  ruin  on  his  head-piece  fell  : 
Rogpro's  hands  unclos'd  with  fuddcn  pain. 
One  loft  the  falchion,  ^nd  one  loft  the  rein  5 
The  ftartled  courfer  bears  him  o'er  the  land. 
And  Balifarda  glitters  on  the  fand.  435 

Marphifa,  who  with  him  in  arms  had  ftood 
Indignant  now  th'  unequal  eonfliél  view'cj. 
On  Mandricardo  turning  fwift,  Ihe  iped 
Her  unlheath'd  falchion  at  the  Tartar's  head^ 
The  king  of  Algiers  on  Rogero  drives-^  440 

Frontino's  won,  unlefs  fome  ;aijd  arrives. 
But  Richardetto  and  bold  Vivian  bring 
Their  frieodly  aid  :  while  'twixt  the  knight  and  king 

C  3  That, 
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That,  fpurs  his  fteed,  and  this,  with  ready  fword 
Supplies  Rogero,  now  tq  fenfe  reftor'd.  445 

Fell  Difcord  fees,  and  kps  with  joyful  eyes. 
Strife  follow  ftrife,  on  tumult  tumult  rife  ; 
Secure  of  ill,  her  filler  Pride  £[ie  calls. 
With  her  to  feek  again  the  cloifter'd  walls. 

But  let  them  hence — while  we  attend  the  fight,  45 q 
Where,  on  the  forehead  of  the  Sarzan  knight, 
Rogero  drove  his  weighty  blade  fo  well. 
That  backward  on  his  fteed  the  rider  fell  : 
His  harden'd  fcales  behind^  his  haughty  creft. 
And  clanking  helm,  Frontino's  crupper  prefs'd  ;    45  5 
W^hile  thrice,  and  four  times,  here  and  there  he  reel'd. 
And  feem'd  juft  faUing  on  the  grafly  field  : 
Nor  had  his  open'd  grafp  the  fwor^  retain'd;^ 
But  that  a  chain  fecur'd  it  to  his  hand. 

With  Mandricardo  fierce  Marphifa  wag'd  460 

A  dreadful  fight;^  that  all  his  force  engaged. 
Not  lefs  the  Tartar  fought  with  teniper'd  charms  ; 
Their  corflets  well  fecur'd  each  breafl  from  harms. 
And  either  equal  ftem'd  in  ilrength  and  arms. 
At  length  Marphifa -s  courfer  wheeling  round         465 
In  narrow  circuit  on  the  flippery  ground. 
Fell  fidelong  down,  and  while  to  rife  he  flrove. 
Fierce  Mandricardo  Brigliadoro  drove 

2  Againft 
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Againft  his  flank,  forgetting  knightly  lore. 

And  low  to  earth  the  llruggling  courfer  bore.         470 

With  grief  Rogero  faw  the  warrior-maid 
In  evil  plight,  nor  long  his  help  delayed  : 
On  Mandricardo  fwift  the  fword  he  fped  : 
The  well-aim'd  flroke  had  cleft  the  Tartar's  head. 
With  Balifarda  had  the  youth  been  arm'd,  475 

Or  the  fierce  Tartar's  helm  lefs  ftrongly  charm'd. 
The  .king  of  Algiers,  now  recovering,  view'd 
Young  Richardetto,  whom  he  faw  intrude 
With  daring  aid  the  combat  to  moleft. 
When  late  his  powerful  arm  Rogero  prefs'd,  480 

But  Malagigi,  deep  in  magic  taught, 
A  ilrange  device  to  fave  his  kinfman  wrought. 
On  Doralis  he  now  his  power  aflay'd. 
And  in  her  bead  a  fubtle  fiend  convey'd  : 
The  palfrey,  late  fo  gentle  to  command,  485 

That  only  mov'd  by  her  diredling  hand. 
The  fudden  impulfe  of  the  demon  found. 
And  thrice  ten  feet  he  vaulted  from  the  ground  j 
Then  lighting  on  the  turf,  the  frantic  fteed 
Runs  as  the  fpirit  drives  -,  with  furious  fpeed  490 

He  bears  the  damfel,  flirieking  with  affright. 
And  leaves  behind  the  feathered  arrow's  flight. 

C  4  Rous'd 
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Rous'd  at  her  voice,  the  fon  of  Ulien  ftays 
His  arm  from  combat,  and  the  fair  furveys. 
The  fair  he  follows,  rapid  as  the  wind,  49  j 

And  Mandricardo  fpurs  as  fwift  behind. 

Meantime  Marphifa  from  the  earth  arofe, 
(With  rage  and  fhame  her  generous  bofom  glows) 
And  burning  for  revenge,  too  late  beheld 
The  Tartar  champion  diftant  on  the  field.  500 

Rogero  deem'd  difgrace  muft  ftain  his  name. 
In  good  Frontino  thus  to  yield  his  claim  : 
The- martial  virgin  and  the  youth  agree 
To  chace  the  knights  on  whom  they  wifli*d  to  fee 
Their  fuD  revenge,  and,  if  unfound  before,  50 j; 

They  hop'd  to  view  them  with  the  Turkifli  power  ^ 
Where  left  the  fiege  might  work  the  Pagans  woe. 
The  knights  would  hafte  to  attack  the  Chriftian  foe. 

But  ere  Rogero  yet  the  fount  forfook, 
A  courteous  leave  of  every  chief  he  took  ;  510 

To  Richardetto  firft  the  gentle  knight 
Firm  friendihip  vows,  in  good  or  evil  plight  ^ 
Then  to  his  fifter,  by  the  youth,  conveys 
Fair  thoughts  and  greeting,  couch'd  in  cautious  phrafe  -, 
Such  cautious  phrafe,  as  may  her  fears  remove,     515^ 
Yet  no  fufpicion  wake  of  fecret  love. 

To 
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To  Malagigi,  Vivian,  then  in  few 

To  wounded  Aldiger,  he  bids  adieu, 

Marphifa,  eager  Paris'  walls  to  find. 

Scarce  bent  a  thought  on  thofe  Ihe  left  behind,      520 

The  palfrey,  witn  the  hidden  demon,  held 
Its  rapid  flight  ;  no  crofllng  ftream  repeli'd 
His  bounding  courfe^  nor  wood,  nor  tangled  ih  ade. 
Nor  fen,  nor  cliff,  nor  rock  his  fpeed  delayed. 
Till  through  the  Franks  and  Englifh  cannps  he  bore 
(And  all  th'  unnunnber'd  hoft  that  Chrift  adore)    526 
Th'  affrighted  dame,  and  fafely  had  reftor*d 
To  her  lov'd  fire,  Granada's  royal  lord. 
Meanwhile  the  fon  of  Agrican  purfu'd 
The  flying  fair,  and  foon  no  longer  view'd  ;  530 

With  him  was  Ulien's  fon  *,  but  either  knight 
Had  lofi:  her  image  from  his  fl:raining  fight  : 
Yet,  by  the  track,  they  followed  fliill  the  chace. 
As  nimble  hounds  the  goat  or  leveret  trace  -, 
Till  either  lover  certain  tidings  gain*d  j  535 

That  with  her  fire  the  princely  dame  remained. 

Take  heed,  O  Charles  ! — What  clouds  thy  flcy  de- 
form 1 
jHang  o'er  thy  head,  and  threat  the  burfi;ing  fl:orm  ! 
*   Rod  OMO  NT. 

Not 
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Not  thefe  alone,  but  king  Gradaflb  ftands. 

With  Sacripante  prepared  t*  aflault  thy  bands  ;        540 

While  Fortune,  to  conaplete  thy  ruin'd  fiate. 

Has  robb'd  thee  of  each  glorious  lamp,  that  late 

Of  ftrength  and  wifdonn  beam'd  thy  pureft  light. 

And  leaves  thee  yrrapt  in  long  enduring  night. 

Orlando  now,  eftrang'd  to  every  thought  545 

Of  good  or  evil,  roves  with  wit  dillraught, 

0*er  hill  and  plain,  unhous'd  and  naked  lies 

In  heat  or  cold,  in  fair  or  ftormy  fkies, 

Rinaldo,  fcarce  with  better  fenfe  infpir'd, 

Forfakes  his  prince,  when  aid  is  moft  required,       550 

To  feek,  with  love  and  jealous  fears  oppreft. 

The  cruel  tyrant  of  his  bleeding  breaft. 

The  battle  fought,  in  which  fuch  praife  he  won. 

The  Moors  befieg*d  and  freed  the  regal  town, 

Paris  again  he  views  i  each  convent  there  555 

And  every  dome  explores  with  fruitlefs  care  ; 

Yet  ftill  he  roves,  infenfible  of  fliame. 

Loft  to  his  own,  and  to  his  country's  fame. 

But  he,  our  ancient  foe,  through  whom  the  hand 
Of  haplefs  Eve  tranfgrefs'd  the  high  command,     560 
With  livid  eyes  imperial  Charles  beheld. 
What  time  vain  love  had  from  the  camp  expeird 

Albano*s 


Book  XIII.  ORLANDO.  %j 

Albano's  knight*  :  he  mark'd,  with  horrid  joy. 

What  force  might  then  the  Chriftian  powers  annoy  i 

And  now  together  brought  againft  their  holl,         565 

The  flower  of  arrns  the  Pagan  world  could  boaft. 

He  fires  the  king  Gradaflb,  fires  the  bread 

Of  noble  Sacripante  who,  fmce  released 

From  old  Atlantes'  caftle,  where  they  fhar'cj 

One  common  error,  had  companions  far'd  57^ 

Along  the  ways  he  thefe  incites  to  aid 

Their  fovereign  Agramant,  and  Charles  invade, 

Himfelf,  by  fecret  ways,  their  cpurfe  attends, 

And  fafely  brings  to  join  their  Pagan  friends, 

Another  fiend  he  bids  with  trully  fpeed  575 

Fierce  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  lead. 

Where  late  the  demon  urg'd  the  damfePs  .fteed. 

A  third  he  fent,  that  to  the  Pagan  crew 

Valiant  Rogero  and  Marphifa  drew  5 

Nor  yet  fo  fwiftly  to  the  camp  they  pafs*d,  580 

But,  of  the  fix,  thefe  two  arrived  the  laft. 

And  now,  the  council  held,  thefe  daundefs  fourf. 
In  fpite  of  Charles,  and  all  his  numerous  power. 
To  raife  the  fiege  with  joint  confent  agree. 
And  Agramant  from  threatening  ruin  free.  585 

*  Rinaldo.  f  Gradasso,  Sacripant,  Rodo- 

mont, and  Mandricardo. 

X^ompadt 
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Compad  and  firm  they  bend  their  daring  way^ 

Where  deep  encamp'd  the  Chriftian  army  lay  5 

While  Africa  and  Spain  aloud  they  cry. 

Now  Pagans  known  to  ^very  ear  and  eye. 

Through  all  the  hoft,  to  arms,  to  arms,  refound     590 

A  thoufand  tongues  -,  but  ere  their  arms  they  found. 

The  hoftile  Heel  invades  them  unprepared. 

And  the  firft  onfet  puts  to  flight  the  guard. 

The  Chriftian  chiefs,  while  thus  the  tumult  fpread. 

Scarce  knew  from  whom  or  why  their  foldiers  fled: 

But,  v/hile  uncertain  v/hence  th*  incurfion  came,    596 

They  call  the  troops  of  every  clime  and  name  j 

Loud  beats  the  drum,  the  trump  its  clangor  pours  ^ 

The  Iky  re-echoes,  and  the  tumult  roars  ! 

Imperial  Charles,  amidft  his  gathering  bands,         600 

All,  fave  his  helmet,  arm*d,  intrepid  ftands. 

By  threats  now  thefe,  now  thofe,  he  ftays  from  flight. 

And  others  he  beholds  (too  cruel  fight  f) 

With  heads  difl^everM  by  the  furious  blade  ; 

With  bofoms  pierc'd,  and  bowels  open  laid^  605 

While  fome  return  (efcap'd  from  greater  harms) 

W  ith  bleeding  limbs,  with  fevered  hands  and  arms. 

Advancing  ftill,  he  fees  where,  fcatter*d  round. 

Unnumbered  wretches  gafping  bite  the  ground  ; 

Where'er 
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Where'er  this  little  band  refiftlefs  came,  6io 

They  left  eternal  monuments  of  fame  ; 
While  Charles  with  wonder,  griefj  and  fhame,  beheld 
The  fearful  carnage  of  fo  dire  a  field, 

Thefe  noble  four  the  tents  had  fcarcely  gained. 
Where  Afric's  monarch  Hill  entrenched  remained;  615 
When,  on  a  different  fide,  th'  aifault  to  aid. 
Appeared  Rogero  and  the  martial  maid  *. 
As,  when  the  mine  is  fir'd,  the  ftraining  eyes 
Scarce  view  the  flame  as  thro*  the  train  it  flies. 
Till  burfting  forth,  the  fury  levels  all;  620 

Tears  the  firm  rock,  and  fliakes  the  flrongefl  wall  : 
So  fwift  Rogero  and  Marphifa  flew. 
Such  was  their  rage  amongfl:  the  warring  crew. 
Aflant,  direób,  their  furious  blows  they  dealt  ; 
DifTever'd  fcalps,  lopt  arms,  and  fhoulders  felt       625 
The  trenchant  Iteel,  while,  for  efcape  too  flow. 
Huge  crowds  divide  before  each  gallant  foe. 
Whoe'er  has  feen  o'er  hill  or  vale  a  florm 
Sweep  fiercely  on  ;  with  ruin  part  deform. 
Part  leave  unhurt  ;  may  judge  how,  fcatter'd  wide. 
This  warlike  couple  pierc'd  the  martial  tide.  631 

Thofe  who  from  Rodomont's  defl:ru(5live  hand 
Had  fled,  and  'fcap'd  the  firfl;  aflfailing  band 
*  Marphjia. 

Of 
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Of  four  fuch  warriors,  gave  their  thanks  to  heaven, 

That  ftrength  and  fwiftnefs  to  their  feet  had  given:  635 

But  now,  with  weapons  brandilh'd  at  their  breafl-. 

By  bold  Rogero  and  Marphifa  preft. 

They  fee  too  late  that  him  who  ftands  or  flies. 

What  fate  has  fentenc'd,  fate  to  Ihun  denies. 

With  thanks  to  Heaven  the  grateful  Pagans  view  640 

The  timely  fuccour,  and  their  hopes  renew  ; 

No  longer  fear  the  meaneft  warrior  knows. 

Each  Pagan  arm  defies  a  hundred  foes. 

The  Moorilh  drum,  the  horn,  and  timbrel  blend 

Their  ratding  founds,  that  to  the  ikies  afcend  ;       645 

While  ftreamers  raised  aloft,  and  banners  joined. 

With  mix'd  devices  tremble  in  the  wind. 

Not  lefs  the  chiefs  of  Charles,  with  fkilful  care. 

The  troops  of  Britanny  and  France  prepare  : 

With  thefe  Italian,  German,  Englifti,  clofe  650 

Their  martial  lines,  and  fierce  the  battle  glows. 

Stern  Rodomont,  of  unrefifled  might; 

Fierce  Mandricardo,  dreadful  in  the  fight; 

Noble  Rogero,  virtue's  conftant  ftream. 

And  brave  Gradafib,  every  nation's  theme;  655 

Marphifa  fteePd  in  arms,  and  with  her  joined 

Circaflla's  *  prince,  who  never  lagg'd  behind  ; 

*  Sacripant, 

All 
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All  thefe,  united,  Gallia's  king  aflaird. 

And  iirg'd  his  vows  that  nothing  now  availed. 

On  John  and  Dennis  (patron  faints)  he  calls,         660 

But  foon  compell'd  retires  to  Paris'  walls. 

Th'  overbearing  valour  of  this  nnatchlefs  train 

(The  knights  and  dame)  my  feeble  mufe  in  vain 

Attempts  to  paint,  nor  can  defcribe  in  Ipeech 

What  beggars  fancy,  and  no  words  can  reach.       66j 

Whatever  cool  thought  or  ftrength  of  nerve  fupply*d. 
Intrepid  Brandimart  had  vainly  try'd^ 
Till  forc'd  at  length  to  give  the  temped  way, 
Slow  he  recedes,  and  fcarce  refigns  the  day. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widows'  moans,       670 
Sons  for  their  fathers,  fathers  for  their  fons. 
From  earth  afcending  reach'd  th'  empyreal  height. 
Where  Michael  fate  in  realms  of  pureft  light. 
He  heard  ;  and  looking  down  with  fad  furvey. 
Beheld  the  food  of  wolves  and  birds  of  prey,  $75 

Strctch'd  in  their  blood  by  thoufands  on  the  plain. 
Of  every  nation,  his  lov'd  people  flain. 

The  blefled  Angel  blufh'd  celeilial  red. 
To  find  his  great  Creator  ill  obey'd  : 
To  Difcord  late  he  gave  his  high  command,         680 
To  kindle  ftrife  amidft  the  Pagan  band  i 

Far 
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Far  difFerent  now,  he  fees  the  Pagans'  hate 

All  firmly  join'd  againft  the  Chriftian  fiate. 

And  now  to  where  in  cloifter'd  walls  he  fpy'd 

Fell  Difcord  late,  his  rapid  wings  he  ply'd  :  685 

Again  he  found  where  'midil  the  monks  fhe  fate. 

And  at  a  chapter  urg*d  the  dire  debate  : 

Pleas'd  with  their  ftrife,  fhe  view'd  with  joyful  eye, 

Cafl  at  each  other,  prayers  and  mafTes  fly. 

Widi  holy  warmth  the  great  Archangel  burn'd,    690» 

Her  by  the  locks  he  feiz'd,  and  feizing  fpurn'ds 

Then  in  his  hand  a  hallow'd  crozier  took. 

And  oft  feverely  urg'd  th*  avenging  flroke  : 

Mercy  !  ah,  mercy  ! — (loud  the  fury  yeird,  694 

While  clofe  the  heavenly  nunciate's  knees  fhe  held) 

Who  thus  difmifs'd  her — Hence  1  nor  more  forfake 

Yon  hoflile  camp,  my  heavier  wrath  to  wake. 

Tho'  Difcord,  forely  bruised,  with  back  and  breafl 
The  livid  marks  of  many  a  flripe  confefs'd. 
Yet  trembling  more  with  fear  of  future  harm,        700 
From  the  ilrong  power  of  diat  angehc  arm  ; 
Her  bellows  fwift  fhe  ieiz'd,  with  kindling  fire. 
And  flore  of  fuel  that  might  well  confpire 
To  increafe  the  fiame,  with  which  her  ruthlefs  art 
Lights  up  fell  flrife  in  every  warrior *s  heart.  705 

t  Their 
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Their  quarrels  told,  each  to  the  monarch  fllowa 
The  caufes  whence  their  late  diflentions  rofe  j 
Deferred,  by  general  voice,  to  free  the  bands 
Of  Spain  and  Afric  from  the  Chriftian's  hands  ; 
But  now,  fince,  fortune  chang'd,  they  fear  no  more  710 
A  new  aflault  from  Charles'  defeated  power. 
They  begg'd  his  voice  the  contefl  to  decide. 
By  whom  in  fight  their  claims  fhould  firfl  be  try*di 
Marphifa,  with  the  reftj  enforced  her  right. 
To  meet  with  inftant  arms  the  Tartar  knight;       715 
Not  lefs  would  Rodomont  conclude  the  flrife. 
That  to  himfelf  or  rival  gives  the  wife. 
Rogero  calls  on  Sarza's  prince  to  yield 
His  ill-got  courfer,  or  to  prove  the  field. 
More  to  perplex  their  broils,  the  Tartar  came,      720 
And  once  again  oppos'd  Rogero's  claim 
To  bear  the  bird  with  filver  wings  difplay'd  : 
And,  as  he  fpoke,  fuch  wrath  his  bofom  fway'd. 
He  dar*d  the  three  at  once  to  combat  call. 
By  one  fole  trial  to  determine  all:  725 

Alike  the  reft  in  mingled  fight  had  clos'd> 
But  that  the  king  his  high  commands  opposed. 

King  Agramant,  that  further  ftrife  may  ceafe^ 
With  prayers  and  foothing  words  entreats  the  peace  : 
Vol.  il  D  In 
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In  vain  he  foothes  and  prays — with  deafen'd  ear    730 

Each  knight  refufes  peace  or  truce  to  hear. 

And  now  his  thoughts  fuggeft,  the  warriors'  nannes 

Infcrib'd  on  lots  fhall  fix  their  feveral  claims  : 

He  bids  four  fcrolls  the  written  names  difclofe  : 

One  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  fhowss  735 

With  Mandricardo  one  Rogero  bears  ;  ^ 

Rodomont  with  Rogero  one  declares  : 

One  Mandricardo  with  Marphifa  joins  : 

Thefe  to  be  drawn,  as  fickle  chance  inclines. 

The  king  commands  ;  and  lo!  the  firft  that  came  740 

Bore  Sarza's  king  and  Mandricardo's  name  ; 

Next,  with  Rpgero  Mandricardo  flood  ; 

Rodomont  and  Rogero  third  were  view'd  ; 

Laft  Mandricardo  with  Marphifa  joined. 

Which  fore  opprefs'd  the  martial  virgin's  mind.     745 

Not  far  from  Paris'  walls  a  tradt  of  ground 
Was  feen,  a  little  mile  in  compafs  round  ; 
Where,  in  theatric  guife  the  feats  difpos'd. 
With  gentle  rife  a  middle  fpace  enclos'd. 
The  lifts  were  here  defign'd:  with  bufy  care  j^o 

The  workmen  clear'd  the  ground  and  form'd  a  fquarc 
Of  large  extent,  and  fenc'd  on  either  hand 
With  two  wide  gates,  as  ancient  rites  demand; 

And 
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And  at  the  barrier's  end,  the  lifts  to  clofe. 
On  either  fide  a  fair  pavilion  rofe.  755 

Now  came  the  day  when  fwords  muft  fix  the  right, 
Nanfi'd  by  the  king,  and  wifii'd  by  either  knight* 
Placed  in  the  tent  that  to  the  weft  appears. 
His  giant  linnbs  the  king  of  Algiers  rears  1 
There  bold  Ferrau  and  Sacripant  afllft  760 

With  fcaly  hide  to  arrn  him  for  the  lift  -, 
And  where  the  eaftern  gate  its  valves  expands^ 
With  king  Gradaflb  Falfirones  ftand§. 
Thefe  for  the  fon  of  Agrican  *  employ 
Their  aid,  to  deck  him  with  the  arms  of  Troy.     765 
High  on  a  lofty  throne,  in  royal  ftate. 
The  king  of  Spain  and  king  of  Afric  fate  j 
Then  Stordilano  and  the  peer?  around. 
Above  the  reft  with  rank  and  honours  crown'd. 
Happy  ]&  he  who  on  fome  rifing  height,  77O 

Or , tufted  tree,  can  fit  to  view  the  fight. 
Great  is  the  prefs,  and  deep  on  every  fide, 
Through  all  the  camp,  was  pour'd  the  miiigled  tide. 
Caftilia's  queen  was  prefent^  many  a  queen 
And  princefs  fair,  with  noble  dames,  were  feenj     775 
From  Arragon,  Caftile,  Granada's  land. 
And  near  die  bound  where  Atlas'  pillars  ftand. 
.*  Mandricardo, 

D  2  There 
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There  Stordilaito's  lovely  daughter  plac'd. 

Appears  with  robes  of  various  colour  grac'd  : 

One  veil  was  green,  and  one  a  paly  red  780 

Of  Ibften'd  dye,  like  rofes  newly  Ihed. 

A  garb  Marphifa  wore,  that  might  proclaim 

(Succhino!:  and  fimple)  both  the  knight  and  dame. 

Like  her  apparell'd,  near  Thermodoon's  flood, 

Hippolyta  with  all  her  virgins  flood.  785 

Already  in  his  coat  of  arms  array'd. 

That  royal  Agramant*s  device  dilplay'd. 

The  herald  entered,  in  the  lift  to  draw 

The  bounds  prefcrib'd,  and  ftate  the  duePs  law. 

While  now  impatient  throngs  demand  the  fight  j  799 
While  oft  their  murmurs  chide,  and  oft  invite 
Each  tardy  champion  ;  fudden  in  their  ear 
Prom  Mandricardo's  tent  a  noife  they  hear. 
Loud  and  more  loud,  derived  from  wrathful  words 
Between  the  Sericane  and  Tartar  lords.  79 j 

Soon  as  the  king  of  Sericane  had  dreft 
The  Tartar  monarch  in  his  martial  veft. 
He  ftood  prepared  to  gird  the  fword,  which  try'd 
In  battle  lately  graced  Orlando's  fide  ; 
When  Durindana  on  the  hilt  he  views,  800 

And  that  device  Almontes  wont  to  ufe  : 

He 
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He  faw,  and  knew  full  well  the  mighty  fword. 
That  arnn'd  the  hand  of  great  Anglante's  lord  5 
Which  prize  to  gain  he  left  his  native  Ihore, 
With  fuch  a  force  as  ne'er  was  feen  before.  805 

He  afk*d  what  chance  had  given  the  fatal  blade. 
And  when  and  where  he  fronm  the  earl  conveyed 
The  precious  prize — The  Tartar  prince  reply'd  : 
Erewhile  in  fight  Orlando's  force  I  try'd  :     • 
At  length  he  feign'd  a  madnefs,  to  conceal  8 10 

His  daftard  feelings,  for  he  knew  too  well. 
While  this  he  wore,  he  ftill  his  trennbling  life 
With  me  muft  rifle  in  never-ending  ftrife. 

Ere  yet  he  ceas'd,  Gradaflb  took  the  word  : 
To  thee,  nor  any,  will  I  yield  the  fword  ;  815 

Juflly  I  claim  what  long  I  toil'd  to  gain. 
My  gold  expended  and  my  people  flain. 
Thou  found 'It  it  diftant  from  its  owner  thrown. 
But,  found  by  me,  I  claim  it  for  my  own. 
This  falchion  fhall  the  right  I  plead  maintain —     820 
This,  if  thou  feek'ft  to  win,  by  force  thy  arms  mufl 
gain. 

At  this  the  Tartar  rais'd  his  daring  head  : 
What  fwecter  found  can  reach  my  ears  (he  laid) 
Than  aught  that  fpeaks  of  war  ? — But  firft,  in  field. 
To  thee  his  turn  the  Sarzan  prince  mull  yield.       825 

D  3  ^  Doubt 
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Doubt  not  I  fcand  prepared  for  thee— for  all— 
To  anfwer  thine  and  every  mortal  call, 

Rogero  then^  increafing  flrife  to  breed  : 
Think  not  to  infringe  the  terms  fo  late  %reed. 
Lo  !  here  I  fland  to  abide  the  lot's  decrees  830 

The  firft  to  Rodomont — the  next  to  me. 
Let  each  of  you  be  Mars,  (then  made  reply 
Fierce  Mandricardo)  each  his  proweis  try  : 
What  arm  fliall  dare  forbid  me  here  to  wield 
The  trufty  falchion,  or  the  glorious  fhield  ?  835 

Then  fir'd  to  wrath,  with  fteely  gauntlet  bent, 
A  ftroke  at  Sericana's  king  he  fent, 
Whofe  better  hand  at  unawares  it  took. 
And  Durindana  ftrait  his  grafp  forfook. 
GradafTo,  burfting  then  with  rage,  beheld  840 

The  fword  dilputed  from  his  hand  compelPd  : 
Indignant  fhàme,  defpite,  and  burning  ire, 
Fluili'd  all  his  face  ;  his  eyeballs  fparkled  fire  : 
Fierce  for  revenge  a  backward  flep  he  made  ; 
And  ftood  in  aft  to  draw  the  deadly  blade  ;  845 

But  Mandricardo,  ever  unappall'd. 
Him  and  Rogero  to  tht  battle  calFd. 
Come,  both  at  once — come,  Rodomont!  (he  cry'd) 
To  make  the  third,  and  come  all  three  defy'd. 

Thus 
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Thus  fearlefs  hej  and  as  the  word  he  fpoke,  850 

In  his  right  hand  Almontes'  weapon  fhook. 
Firmly  embrac'd  his  fhield,  for  fight  prepared. 
And  good  Rogero  and  GradafTo  dar'd. 
Nor  this  nor  that  would  yield  ^  and  now  cnrag'd 
All  three  at  once  a  medley  war  had  wag'd;  855 

Nor  could  the  world  their  fouls  to  peace  have  won. 
But  lo  !  the  Spanifh  monarch,  with  the  fon  * 
Of  great  Troyano  came,  whofe  prefence  quelFd 
Their  frantic  rage,  and  each  in  reverence  held. 

While  Agramant  with  foothing  words  addreft,   860 
AfTays  by  turns  to  appeafe  each  angry  breafl. 
New  founds  of  tumult  in  the  weflern  tent. 
From  Rodomont  and  Sacripant  were  fent. 
Befide  the  chiefs  the  generous  courfer  flood, 
"Who  dafh'd  around  the  whitening  foam,  and  chew'd 
The  golden  bit;  the  fleed.  Frontino  nam'd,  866 

Whofe  lofs  fo  late  Rogero's  wrath  infiam'd. 
Meanwhile  the  generous  Sacripant,  whofe  care 
Mufl  fuch  a  champion  for  the  lift  prepare, 
Obferv*d  the  gallant  fleed  with  nearer  view,  870 

When  foon  his  marks  and  faultlefs  limbs  he  knew. 
And  own*d  his  Frontaletto,  for  whofe  fake 
He  went  on  foot,  nor  other  fleed  would  take  : 
*  Agramant. 

D  4  Stolen 
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Stolen  by  Brunello,  on  that  lucklefs  day. 

When  from  the  fair  *  he  fnatch'd  her  ring  away  3  875 

When  from  her  fide  Marphifa's  fword  he  bore. 

And  with  his  plunder  reached  Biferta's  fhore  i 

Then  gave  Rogero  Balifarda  fam'd. 

With  this  good  courfer,  fince  Frontino  nam'd. 

Each  certain  proof  the  fierce  Gircaffian  weighed,     88q 

Then  turning  to  the  Sarzan  king,  he  faid  : 

Know,  chief!  this  fleed  is  mine — behold  my  fword 

Shall  full  conyi6tìon  of  the  truth  afford. 

But  for  our  friendfhip  late,  to  thee  I  yield 

My  generous  courfer  for  the  approaching  field,      885 

My  right  acknowledg-d  firft  ;  elfe  hope  in  vain 

To  keep  a  fleed  which  only  arms  can  gain. 

Stern  Rodomont  reply'd— Our  friendfliip  late 
Shall,  as  thou  fay'fl,  awhile  prevent  debate  : 
But  mark  the  ifiue  of  th-  expedted  fight,  89f 

This  day,  between  me  and  the  Tartar  knight. 
When  his  example  fhall  thy  prudence  wake. 
To  beg  me  as  thy  gift  this  deed  to  take. 
With  thee  'tis  courteous  to  be  brutal  (cries 
Fierce  Saciipant,  wich  lightening  in  his  eyes)         895 
But  mark  me  plainer  now — henceforth  take  heed 
I^ow  far  thou  dar'ft  ufurp  my  trufly  fleed  : 
*  Angelica. 
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My  right  I  challenge,  while  this  better  hand 
Can,  grafp'd  aloft,  the  vengeful  fword  command. 

Cries,  threats  fucceed,  and  ire  enkindles  ire  :      900 
Lefs  fwifc  through  ftubble  runs  the  blaze  of  fire. 
Fierce  Rodomont  complete  his  armour  wears. 
But  Sacripant  nor  helm  nor  cqirafs  bears. 
Yet  feems  (fo  well  he  knew  his  fword  to  wield) 
Securely  fenced,  as  with  a  covering  Ihield  :  505 

Though  Rodomont  excell'd  in  nerve  of  fight. 
No  lefs  in  fkill  excell'd  Circaffia's  knight. 
Not  with  nriore  fwiftnefs  turns  the  kindling  wheel. 
When  from  the  ftone  is  ground  the  whitening  meal; 
Than  Sacripant,  with  hand  and  foot  untir'd,  91a 

Turned,  chang'd,  and  parry'd  flill  as  need  required. 
Their  fwords  Ferrau  and  Serpentino  drew. 
And  'midft  the  chiefs  themfelves  undaunted  threw  i 
Then  Ifolero,  king  Grandonio  came. 
And  many  nobles  of  the  Moorifli  name.  515 

Now  to  king  Agramant,  perplexed  in  thought, 
A  mefienger  th*  unwelcome  tidings  brought. 
That  Sacripant,  with  Rodomont  engaged, 
A  cruel  battle  for  his  courfer  wag'd. 
Then  thus  the  king  befpoke  the  lord  of  Spain  :      920 
AmidH  thefe  ne^y  alarms,  thou  here  remain, 

Left 
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Left  aught  fhould  worfe  among  thefe  chiefs  befall. 
While  I  attend  where  yonder  tumults  call. 

When  Rodomont  his  royal  lord  beheld. 
He  ftay'd  his  weapon,  and  his  fury  quell'd  :  925 

Not  with  lefs  awe  CircafTia's  prince  retired, 
When  Agramant  appeared  ;  who  now  enquired. 
With  kingly  looks,  and  with  majeftic  tone. 
From  what  new  caufe  this  fudden  ftrife  was  grown. 
Amidft  the  train  appeared  Marphifa  bold,  930 

Who,  while  his  courfer's  lofs  the  v/arrior  told. 
In  colour  changed,  for  on  the  felf-fame  day 
A  robber's  hand  *  had  borne  her  fword  away. 
Advancirlg  near,  her  eyes  confefs'd  the  fteed. 
On  which  Brunello  'fcap'd  with  winged  fpced.       935 

Now  by  her  fquire  fhe  bade  her  helm  be  lac'd. 

Her  other  parts  in  fhining  fteel  were  brac'd  j 

Then,  with  her  vizor  clos'd,  fhe  went  and  found 

Brunello  feated  midft  the  peers  around. 

Him,  when  fhe  faw,  the  dame  with  furious  heat     940 

Seiz'd  by  the  throat,  and  dragged  him  from  his  feat  ^ 

And  bore  him  thus  before  Troyano's  heir. 

Then  deep  engag'd  to  heal  inteftine  war  ; 

To  Afric's  king  her  trembling  prifoner  took. 

And  thus  addrefs'd  him  with  a  haughty  look.         945 

*  Brunello. 
*  This 
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This  wretch,  thy  vafTal,  by  my  hand  ere  long 
Aloft  fiifpended,  fhall  atone  the  Wrong 
My  honour  felt — for  know  his  fhameful  theft. 
Him  of  his  horfe,  nie  of  my  fword  bereft. 
Since  feme  may  urge,  ill-chofen  time  I  take,         950 
When  civil  broils  fo  many  murmurs  make  ; 
Three  days  I  refpite  his  determined  fate  : 
Meanwhile  would  any  friend  prolong  his  date. 
Let  fuch  appear— if  not  ere  then  released, 
I  give  him  to  the  birds  a  welcome  feaft.  955 

She  faid  ;  and  waiting  no  reply,  purfu'd 
Her  deftin'd  way  to  reach  the  neighbouring  wood  : 
Brunello  on  her  courfer^s  neck  flie  caft. 
And  in  his  locks  the  martial  virgin  fail 
Her  hand  fecur'd,  v/hile  loud  he  fhriek*d  and  pray'd, 
Py  name,  invoking  every  friend  for  aid.  961 

King  Agramantj  amid  thefe  tumults  toft. 
Where  thought  itfelf  to  find  a  clue  was  loft. 
Above  the  reft  was  forely  now  difpleas'd. 
To  view  Brunello  by  Marphifa  feiz'd;  '  965 

And  ftood  prepared  to  follow,  with  his  hand 
To  avenge  th*  affront  that  regal  power  fuftain'd  : 
But  grave  Sobrino,  prefent,  foon  inclined 
To  better  thoughts  the  prince's  wwhful  mind. 

It 
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It  ill  befeem'd,  in  fuch  a  caufe  (he  faid)  970 

So  great  a  king,  of  fovereign  kings  the  head. 
To  wage  a  fight,  where,  fhould  his  arms  fucceed. 
More  blame  than  honour  mull  attend  the  deed  : 
When  men  would  fay — "  Much  has  our  king  obtained. 
Who  fcarce  hard  conqueft  o'er  a  woman  gain'd  T*  975 
Thou  canft  (he  added)  to  Marphifa  fend. 
That  (he  his  fentence  may  to  thee  commend 
As  king  and  jiidge — and  firil  thy  promife  plight. 
The  hangman's  hand  fliall  do  her  honour  right. 

Sobrino's  words  the  monarch's  warmth  alTuage,  980 
Who  liftens  to  his  counfel  juft  and  fage  -, 
And  hopes,  by  fuch  example  o'er  the  reft. 
To  foothe  to  concord  each  contending  breaft. 
But  Difcord  laugh'd,  and  trlufnph'd  o'e^-  the  plain. 
Nor  could  the  tumult  of  her  joy  contain,  985 

No  leis  exulting  ftalk'd  her  fifter  Pride, 
Who  conftant  fuel  to  the  fire  fupply'd ,, 
And,  with  a  fhout  that  reach'd  the  firmament. 
The  fign  of  vidory  to  Michael  fent. 
At  that  dread  voice,  at  that  trepnendous  found,      990 
The  Seine  ran  back,  and  Paris  trembled  round  ; 
Through  Arden's  fable  groves  the  echoes  fpread. 
And  favage  bealts  in  gloomy  coverts  fled  i 

Blaia, 
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Blaia,  and  Arli,  Rhone's  far-winding  fhore. 

The  Alps,  and  mount  Ghibenna,  heard  the  roar  ;  995 

This  Rhodan,  Soane,  Garonna,  Rhine  confefs'd  ; 

While  mothers  clafp'd  their  infants  to  the  breaft. 

Each  ftirious  chief  demands  the  fight  to  wage. 

And  each  will  foremofl  in  the  lift  engage  : 

Their  claims,  fo  various,  fo  perplex'd  the  noofe,  loco 

Apollo's  felf  could  fcarce  the  bands  unloofe: 

Yet  every  art  king  Agramant  would  try. 

And  firft  the  Gordian  knot  of  ftrife  untie 

Between  the  African  *  and  Scythian  f  lord. 

For  beauteous  Doralis,  by  both  ador'd.  100^ 

He  meant  the  damfel  fliould  decide  their  loves. 

And  name  the  confort  whom  her  choice  approves; 

So,  at  her  fovereign  bidding,  miglit  they  ceafe 

From  further  ftrife,  and  firmly  bind  the  peace. 

Before  his  fovereign  lord  each  peer  confirms,  10 10 
With  every  folemn  form,  the  ftated  terms  ; 
Then  to  the  dame  appeals  :  with  downcaft  eyes. 
While  her  fair  face  the  bloomy  colour  dyes, 
She  owns  her  bofom  held  the  Tartar  dear  : 
With  wonder  all  the  foft  confefTion  hear.  10 15 

Fierce  Rodomont,  as  if  each  fenfe  was  fled, 
Scarce  dares  again  exalt  his  drooping  head  j 

*  Rodomont.  f  Mandricardo. 

But 
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But  when  his  wonted  fury  had  diipeird 

The  firfl:  furprife  and  ihanne,  that  filent  held 

His  faltering  tongue,  he  call'd  the  doom  unjuft^  io2p 

And,  fnatching  from  his  fide  his  fureft  truft. 

Before  the  king  and  camp  the  blade  he  draws. 

And  fwears  that  this  Ihall  win  or  lofe  the  cai4fe  ; 

Not  the  light  breath  of  woman's  wayward  will. 

Who  what  they  leaft  fhould  value,  favour  flill.     1025 

Swift  Mandricardo  anfwers  to  his  call: 

A6t  as  thou  wilt— I  ftand  prepared  for  all  : 

Yet  ere  thy  fliip  the  harbour  fafely  gains, 

A  mighty  trad  of  fea  unplough'd  remains. 

But  Agramant  here  interposed,  and  blam'd  1030 

The  Sarzan  prince,  who  'gainfl  all  order  claim'd 

The  fight  anew — fo  far  the  king  prevails. 

He  makes  this  rifing  fury  ilrike  her  fails. 

N  ow  Rodomont,  indignant  to  fuftain 
A  two-fold  fiiame  before  this  princely  train;         1035 
Firfl  from  his  king,  to  whom  his  pride  gave  way. 
And  next  his  dame,  in  one  ill-omen'd  day — 
No  longer  there  will  dwell  -,  but  from  the  band. 
That  late  in  battle  own'd  his  guiding  hand. 
Two  fquires  alone  he  takes,  and  fwift  as  wind     1040 
Departing,  leaves  the  Moorifii  tents  behind. 

Him 
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Him  good  Rogero  had  prepar'd  with  fpeed 

To  follow,  and  regain  his  faithful  fteed  ; 

But  foon  recalling  to  his  generous  mind 

The  lift  with  Mandricardo  next  defign'd,  1045 

He  checks  his  rein  and  turns  to  claim  the  fight. 

Ere  king  GradalTo  fhould  affert  his  right 

To  Durindana,  with  the  Scythian  *  knight  ; 

Yet  much  he  griev'd  to  fee,  before  his  eyes. 

Frontino  borne,  an  undifputed  prize  :  1050 

But  Sacripant,  whom  no  fuch  caufe  detained. 

For  whom  no  other  ftrife,  or  lift  remained, 

Purfu'd  the  Sarzan  king  with  eager  fpeed. 

Impatient  to  regain  his  long-loft  fteed  ; 

Till  envious  fortune  his  purfuit  withftood:  1055 

For,  'midft  the  windings  of  a  tangled  wood. 

He  left  his  feat  ;  when,  loofen'd  from  his  hand. 

The  courfer  waited  not  his  lord's  command  : 

All  day  he  fled;  nor,  till  the  fetting  light, 

Refign'd  his  bridle  to  the  weary 'd  knight.  ic6o 

Now,  ftruck  with  rage,  with  frenzy  and  deipair. 
Goes  Algier's  prince  j-  rejected  by  the  fair  ; 
In  pity  Echo  from  her  cavern  mourns, 
And  to  his  plaints  in  plaintive  notes  returns. 
*  Mandricardo.  f  Rodomont. 

O  female 
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O  female  fex  !  (he  cry'd)  whofe  worthlefs  mind, 
Inconftant,  fhifts  with  every  changing  wind  :         1066 
O  faitlilefs  woman,  perjur'd  and  unjuft  ! 
Mod  wretched  thofe  who  place  in  thee  their  trufl  ! 
Not  all  my  fervice  try'd,  my  love  exprefl 
By  thoufand  proofs,  could  in  one  cruel  breaft       1070 
Secure  a  heart,  fo  foon,  alas  !  eflrang'd 
From  truth  like  mine,  and  to  another  chang'd. 
Nor  have  I  loft  thee  now,  becaufe  my  name 
Is  deem'd  eclips'd  by  Mandricardo's  fame  ; 
Nor  know  I  what  my  fource  of  woe  to  call —      1075 
But  thou  art  woman — that  comprifes  all  ! 
O  fex  accurs'd  !  by  Heaven  and  Nature  fent, 
A  deadly  bane  to  poifon  man's  content! 
So  hateful  fnakes  are  bred,  the  wolf  and  bear 
So  haunt  the  fhades  -,  fo  nurs'd  by  genial  air         io8a 
Swarm  gnats  and  walps,  the  venom'd  infe6t- train. 
And  tares  are  bred  amidft  the  golden  grain. 
Why  could  not  Nature  (foftering  nurfe  of  earth  !) 
Without  thy  aid,  give  man  his  happier  birth  ? 
As  trees,  by  human  fkill  engrafted,  bear  1085 

The  juicy  fig,  fmooth  plumb,  or  racy  pear  ? 
Put,  ah  !  can  Nature  aught  that  *s  perfed  frame. 
When  Nature  bears  herfelf  a  female  name  ? 

Yet 
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Yet  be  not  hence  vvith  empty  pride  o'er-niri^ 
To  think,  O  woman  !  man  is  born  your  fon.        1090 
On  prickly  thorns  appears  the  blooming  rofe  -, 
And  from  a  fetid  herb  the  lily  grows. 

Complaining  thus,  the  king  of  Sarza  rode> 
Now  murmur'd  low,  now  raised  his  voice  aloud  : 
He  fpurr*d  his  Heed,  but  ne'er  to  fleep  addrefs'd  1095 
His  watchful  eyes,  nor  gave  Frontino  reft  : 
Next  day  his  courfe  to  Sonna's  banks  he  fped, 
(That  to  Provence  with  winding  current  led) 
For  Africa  once  more  to  crofs  the  main. 
And  fee  his  long-forfaken  realms. again.         -       iioo 
He  view'd  the  river  fiU'd  from  Ude  to  lide 
With  barks  and  vefTels  floating  on  the  tide, 
That  from  afar,  with  all  proviflons  llo^y'd, 
To  Pagan  bands  convey'd  the  welcome  load. 
The  country  roundwas  fubjecl  to  the  Moors,      1105 
From  Paris'  walls  to  Acquamorta's  fhores  ; 
A  pleafing  traél  !  and  all  from  plain  to  plain, 
Stretch'd  on  the  right,  that  touch'd  the  bounds  of  Spain. 
Now  from  the  Ihips  remov'd,  the  bu fy  crowd 
On  many  a  beaft  and  wain  the  burthens  flow'd  :  mo 
From  different  parts  the  banks  were  cover'd  round 
With  well-fed  herds,  that  graz'd  the  verdant  ground  ; 

Vol.  II.  E  And 
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And  near  the  river  divers  huts  were  kept, 
Where  all  night  long  the  hinds  and  drivers  flept. 

The  king  of  Algiers  here,  furpris'd  by  night,    1115 
When  damps  and  gloom  fucceed  departing  light, 
yields  to  a  country  hoft  (there  born  and  bred) 
Who  begg'd  him  for  his  gueft  at  board  and  bed. 
His  Heed  dilpos'd;  with  various  plenty  crown'd 
The  tables  fleam'd,  and  goblets  circled  round  :     1 1 20 
At  lengdi  the  hofl  difmifs'd  his  noble  gueft. 
To  foothe  the  filent  hours  in  balmy  reft. 
Till  dawn  of  day— but  all  the  fleeplefs  night 
He  mourn'd  his  changeful  miftrefs'  cruel  flight. 
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JR.ODOMONT  takes  poflefllon  of  a  chapel,  which  the  Chriftians 
had  deferted,  and  refolves  to  fix  his  refidence  there.  Arri- 
val of  Ifabella  and  the  hermit  with  the  dead  body  of  Zerbi- 
no. Rodomont  falls  in  love  with  Ifabella  :  her  fortitude 
and  device  to  preferve  her  chaftity.  Rodomont's  bridge. 
Confi Ì6Ì:  between  mad  Orlando  and  Rodomont.  Arrival  of 
Flordelis.  Single  combat  of  Mandricardo  and  Rogero. 
Grief  of  Bradamant.  Rinaldo  comes  to  Mount  Albano,  and 
prepares,  with  his  kinfmen  and  brethren,  to  go  to  the  relief  of 
Charles.  Rinaldo  and  his  company  meet  a  ftrange  knight. 
Fight  between  him  and  Rinaldo  :  the  Arrange  knight  difco- 
vers  himfelf:  they  arrive  together  at  Paris  and  are  joined  by 
Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Sanfonetto.  Rinaldo  hears  from 
Flordelis  of  Orlando^s  madnefs.  Meeting  of  Flordelis  and 
Brandimart.  Rinaldo  attacks  the  trenches  of  the  Moors  at 
night  and  is  joined  by  Charles.  The  forces  of  Agramant 
are  entirely  routed,  and  himfelf  compelled  to  retreat  to  Arli. 
Gradafib  feeks  out  Rinaldo,  and  challenges  him  to  finifh 
the  combat  formerly  begun  between  them  for  Bayardo, 
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TH  E  king  departing  with  the  morning  ray, 
Refolv'd  by  fliip  to  take  his  future  way  ; 
Yet,  like  a  champion,  who  with  prudent  heed  ' 
O'er  watches  all,  attentive  for  his  deed. 
That  fteed  fo  good,  fo  fair,  which  late  he  bore  5 

From  Sacripant  and  from  Rogero's  power; 
And,  confcious  that  for  two  whole  days  he  prefs'd 
Too  far  the  mettle  of  the  generous  beali, 
He  fix*d  down  Sonna*s  flream  a  bark  to  take. 
For  fpeed,  for  eafe,  and  for  Frontino's  fake.  so 

He  bade  the  ready  boatman'  from  the  Ihore 
The  cable  loofe,  and  ftretch  the  dafhing  oar  : 
Before  the  wind  the  veflTel  lightly  glides. 
And  the  fwift  flream  with  fwifter  prow  dirides  : 

E  3  But 
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But  Rodomont  in  vain,  on  land  or  wave,  15 

From  cruel  care  his  anxious  hours  would  fave  : 

He  mounts  his  flced,  it  follows  clofe  behind  ; 

He  fails  the  bark,  it  breathes  in  every  wind  ! 

All  day  and  night,  the  liquid  road  he  prefs'd. 

His  king  and  miflrefs  rankling  in  his  bread  :  20 

In  vain  from  Ihore  or  bark  he  hopes  relief^ 

Nor  ihore  nor  bark  can  foothe  his  rage  of  grief. 

Thus  the  fick  patient  feeks  to  afìuage  his  pain. 

While  the  fierce  fever  throbs  in  every  vein  ; 

From  fide  to  fide  he  Ihifts  his  place  by  turns,  25 

But  unremitting  flill  the  fever  burns. 

Tir*d  with  the  flream,  again  he  fought  the  flrand, 
And  pafs'd  Vienna  and  Valenza's  land. 
The  walls  of  Lyons  next  the  Pagan  view'd. 
And  where  Avignon's  bridge  llupendous  flood.        30 
Thefe  towns,  and  more,  of  femblance  rich  and  gay, 
That  'twixt  th'  Iberian  hills  and  river  lay. 
Paid  to  the  Monarch-Moor  *  and  king  of  Spain 
Allegiance  due,  as  lords  of  that  domain. 
Won  by  their  bands  from  Gallia's  Ihrinking  reign 
Thence  on  the  right  to  Acquamort  he  bends,  ;^6 

And  flraight  for  Afric's  realm  his  courfe  intends  5 

*  Agramant, 

Till 
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Till  near  a  river  he  a  town  furveyM, 

Which  Ceres  once  and  purple  Bacchus  fway*d. 

Here  fmird  the  fields,  there  roared  the  furgy  main,  40 

And  bright  in  vallies  gleam'd  the  golden  grain. 

On  this  fair  fpot  a  chapel  neat  he  found. 

Built  on  a  hill,  $nd  lately  walFd  around  : 

This,  when  the  flames  of  war  their  horror  ipread. 

The  priefts  deferred,  and  with  terror  fled  :  45  ^ 

Struck  with  the  fcite,  as  from  the  camp  removed. 

The  hated  camp,  and  arms  no  longer  lov*d, 

The  king  refolv'd  on  this  fequefter'd  fliore 

To  fix  his  feat,  nor  dream  of  Afric  more. 

With  their  flern  lord  the  fquires  attending  dwelled,  50 

The  walls  himfelf,  his  train,  and  courfer  held  ; 

Not  far  his  turrets  proud  Montpelier  fhows  j 

And,  near,  another  ftately  cafl:le  rofe. 

Which,  feated  on  the  river's  gentle  tide. 

The  town  with  fliores  for  every  need  fupply*d.  r  r 

One  day,  while  deep  immersed  in  penfive  mood. 
The  king,  as  wont,  a  thouland  thoughts  purfu*d  ; 
Along  a  path-way  through  th'  enamell'd  green, 
Approaching  nigh,  a  lovely  dame  was  (ten  : 
An  aged  monk,  with  beard  defcending  low,  60 

Befide  her  came,  with  folemn  fleps  and  flow  j 

E  4  A  warrior- 
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A  warrior-fleed  he  ied,  that  proudly  bore 
A  weighty  bier  with  fable  cover!d  o'er  ; 
Here  Ifabella  came — ah  !  haplefs  maid  ! 
Who  lov'd  Zerbino's  breathlefs  corfe  conveyed  :       65 
Though  her  pale  cheek  is  ting'd  with  deep  defpair, 
Though  to  the  breeze  loofe  flows  her  fcatter'd  hair. 
Though  fighs  incefTant  fpealc  her  cureiefs  woe. 
And  from  her  eyes  unbidden  fountains  flow  ; 
Through  all  her  anguilli  love  his  power  maintains,  70 
And  beauty,  with  unrivall'd  luftre,  reigns. 

Soon  as  the  Saracen  the  mourner  view'd, 
The  unlook'd-for  fight  his  changing  heart  fubdu'd^ 
And  from  his  thoughts  expunged  Granada's  dame. 
As  pity  yields  to  pity,  flame  to  flame,  y^ 

With  fofc  demeanour,  and  with  mild  addrefs, 
He  aik'd  the  caufe  that  wrought  her  deep  difl:refs  ; 
She  told  the  forrows  of  her  fecret  breafl  j 
And  how,  deny'd  on  eardi  a  place  of  refi. 
Her  foul  had  fix'd  to  bid  the  world  farewell,  80 

And  with  her  God  in  holy  manfions  dwell. 
Loud  laugh'd  the  Pagan,  who  nor  God  would  know, 
Nor  own  his  laws,  to  every  faith  a  foe  ! 
He  blam-d  her  erring  zeal,  to  keep  confin'd 
Spcji  beauty,  form'd  but  to  delight  mankind  ;  85 

The 
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The  fordid  mifer,  brooding  on  his  ftore. 

Thus  hides  (he  cries)  in  caves  his  fhining  ore  j 

Whence  nothing  good  he  to  hinifelf  derives. 

And  others  of  his  ufeful  wealth  deprives  : 

Snakes,  lions,  bears  are  cag*d  in  fear  of  harms,        90 

Not  guiltlefs  maids  who  breathe  but  love  and  charms. 

The  man  of  God,  who  fuch  vain  converfe  fears. 
Like  fkilful  pilot  that  die  vefTel  fleers. 
Attends  his  charge,  left  lightly  drawn  aftray. 
Her  feet  fhould  wander  from  the  rightful  way,         ^r 
Not  long  the  impious  Pagan  could  endure 
The  holy  lire,  who  preach'd  in  zeal  fecure , 
Till  rous'd  at  length,  no  longer  he  forbore. 
But  feiz'd  his  beard,  whence  by  the  roots  he  tore 
The  filver  hairs  ^  and  with  dire  rage  impell'd,         loo 
With  favage  gralp  his  aged  neck  he  held. 
Then,  whirling  round,  far  diftant  thence  he  threw  ; 
Swift  towards  the  fea  the  wretched  hermit  flew  ! 
Againft  a  rock  his  trembling  limbs  were  thrown, 
Ayi  dalh'd  to  piecemeal  on  the  craggy  ftone.         105 
'^And  now  the  Pagan  turned  with  gentler  air 
Where  clofe  befide  him  ftood  the  trembling  fair. 
Whom  in  foft  fpeech,  by  lovers  oft  addreft, 
lie  caird  his  life,  of  every  good  the  beft  ; 

HJs 
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His  balm  of  hope,  his  comfort,  fmiling  joy,  1 1© 

With  each  endearment  lovers'  tongues  employ. 

Courteous  he  feem'd — thofe  graces  that  inflam'd 

His  cruel  heart,  his  wonted  flernnefs  tam'd  : 

He  fondly  deem'd  by  flow  degrees  to  find 

Fair  Ifabella  to  his  wifli  inclined.  1 1  j 

But  flie,  though  loft  to  hope,  would  rather  dare 

The  worft  of  ills  than  what  fhe  fear'd  to  bear  -, 

Still  pondering  on  the  means,  if  fuch  could  be, 

Herfelf  and  honour  from  his  power  to  free  ; 

With  her  own  hand  determined  to  prevent  i  iq 

Her  fhame  by  death,  ere  his  abhorr'd  intent 

Should  make  her  wrong  the  knight,  who,  late  entwin'd 

By  her  lov'd  arms,  his  parting  breath  refign'd  ; 

To  whom,  with  heart  devout,  the  mourning  dame 

Had  vow'd  to  dedicate  her  virgin  name.  125 

What  fhall  fhe  do  ?  how  fhape  her  dangerous  courfe  ? 

What  way  remains  to  elude  his  brutal  force  ? 

Long  time  revolving  in  her  fearful  mind 

A  thoufand  fchemes,  at  length  her  thoughts  defign'd 

One  that  might  fave  her  chaftity  from  blame;        130 

Which  here  we  tell  to  her  eternal  fame. 

The  Pagan  now,  by  words  and  deeds,  confefs'd 
The  unhallow'd  purpofe  of  his  impious  breaft  : 

T* 
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To  him  the  damfel — Would'ft  thou  but  enfure 

My  honour  fafc,  a  gift  thou  may 'ft  procure,  135 

Of  far  more  worth  than  aught  thou  canft  obtain 

From  what  muft  fix  on  me  eternal  ftain. 

A  herb  I  know,  and  late  have  feen,  that  boiPd 

With  rue  and  ivy  o'er  a  fire,  when  piPd 

With  cyprefs-wood,  will  (ftrange  to  tell  !)  produce. 

By  guiltlefs  fingers  fqueez'd,  a  fovereign  juice,       141 

With  which  thrice  bath'd,  the  body  will  be  found 

One  moon  fecur'd  unhurt  from  flame  or  wound  : 

That  month  elapsed,  the  bathing  we  renew. 

No  longer  time  avails  the  powerful  dew.  145 

The  proof  of  what  I  tell,  thy  wondering  eyes 

Shall  witnefs  foon — to  thee  a  nobler  prize 

(Or  much  I  err)  than  if  this  day  had  view'd 

All  Europe  by  thy  conquering  arm  fubdu*d. 

In  recompenfe  for  what  I  fhall  beftov/,  i  j;o 

I  afk  but  this — here  plight  thy  folemn  vow, 

Ne*er  from  this  hour  by  deed  or  word  to  harm 

My  virgin  honour,  or  my  fea)\s  alarm. 

The  damfel  thus  the  Pagan's  fu  it  reprefs'd. 
Who  now  with  new  defire  of  fame  pofTeft,  ijj; 

Vow'd  all  fhe  afk'd,  impatient  to  be  made 
Alike  impafTive  to  the  flame  or  blade  -, 

a  Refolv'd 
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Refolv^d  to  curb  his  will,  till  prov'd  he  viewed 

The  wondrous  water  with  fuch  ipell  indued, 

But  meant  his  compadt  fhould  no  longer  bind  :      i6o 

No  fear,  no  reverence,  in  his  impious  mind 

Of  God  or  Saint — for  breach  of  faith  the  worfl 

Of  Afric's  fons,  by  perjur'd  deeds  accurs'd  ! 

O'er  hanging  cliffs,  through  vallies  dark  with  fhade. 
From  towns  and-  cities  far  the  virgin  ftray'd,  165 

Colleding  various  herbs,  while  at  her  fide 
The  Pagan  watch'd,  and  every  motion  ey'd. 
Such  ftore  provided  now  as  feem'd  to  fuit 
Her  prefent  purpofe,  or  with  leaf  or  root, 
Damp  evening  rofe,  when  to  their  home  they  came. 
Where  Ihe,  the  paragon  of  virtuoi^s  fame,  171 

What  yet  remained  of  night,  with  feeming  care. 
Employed  the  powerful  mixture  to  prepare. 
That  bubbled  o'er  the  blaze,  while  ftill  the  knight 
With  due  attention  marked  each  myftic  rite,  175 

Now  with  his  fquires,  in  fportive  dice  and  play. 
The  king  of  Algiers  pafs'd  the  hours  away  5 
When  from  the  kindled  fire  the  heat,  enclosed 
In  narrow  bounds,  to  raging  thiril  dilpos'd 
The  lord  and  menials,  who  infatiate  drained  180 

Two  vafes  huge  that  Grecian  wine  contained, 

Stern 
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Stern  Rodomont,  till  then  to  wine  unus'd. 
Which  to  his  fed  the  prophet's  law  refus'd, 
Extoird  the  heavenly  liquor  far  above 
Celeflial  manna,  or  the  drink  of  Jove;  185 

And  blaming  now  his  country's  ancient  rite. 
Huge  bowls  and  goblets  empties  with  delight  : 
From  hand  to  hand,  with  foaming  brimmers  crown'd. 
The  wine  fwift  circles,  and  the  head  turns  round. 

At  length,  removing  from  the  crackling  flame    190 
The  vafe  with  herbs  infus'd,  the  virgin  dame 
To  Rodomont  began — What  bed  may  prove 
The  words  I  fpeak,  and  every  doubt  remove. 
Experience,  that  can  fever  truth  from  lies, 
Inftru6l  the  learn'd,  and  make  the  vulgar  wife,       19 j 
Not  on  another,  but  on  me,  fhall  fhow 
The  wondrous  power  this  undlion  can  beflow. 
Behold  me  now  prepared,  while  o'er  my  head. 
My  neck,  and  breaft,  the  potent  charm  I  fhed. 
Thy  force,  thy  fword,  undaunted  to  receive,  200 

And  prove  if  that  can  ftrike,  or  this  can  cleave. 

She  faid  ;  and  (looping  as  Ihe  fpoke,  difplay'd 
Her  neck  uncover'd  to  the  Pagan  blade  : 
Th'  unthinking  Saracen  (whofe  wretched  fenfe 
Wine  had  fubdu'd,  for  which  was  no  defence         205 

From 
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From  helm  or  buckler)  at  the  fatal  word> 

Rak'd  his  fell  arm,  and  bar'd  his  murdering  fword  ; 

And,  lo  1  that  head,  where  love  was  wont  to  dwell. 

From  her  fair  neck  and  breail  divided  fell  : 

Thrice  from  the  floor  the  head  was  feen  to  bound,  21  è 

And  thrice  was  heard  Zerbino's  name  to  found. 

For  whofe  dear  fake  fhe  found  fuch  way  t'  efcape 

The  Pagan's  hand  j   nor  fear'd,  in  fuch  a  fliape. 

To  encounter  death,  to  follow  him  fhe  lov'd  : 

Hail,  fpotlefs  foul  I  for  pureft  faith  approved  !         215 

Fair  Chaility,  qtì  earth  now  little  heard. 

By  thee  to  life  and  blooming  years  preferred. 

Go,  blelTed  foul  !  depart  in  peace  to  Heaven  ! 

So  to  my  feeble  Mufe  fuch  aid  be  given. 

As  may  with  every  grace  the  fong  adorn,  220 

And  give  thy  name  to  ages  yet  unborn  ! 

Go  hence  in  peace  to  Heaven,  and  leave  behind 

Thy  bright  example  Hill  to  womankind  ! 

In  filent  gaze  the  wretched  Pagan  flood 
Abafh'd,  confounded,  flain'd  with  guiltlefs  blood  j  225 
Who  now,  the  wine's  o'er-maftering  fumes  difpell'd, 
Curs'd  his  dire  raflmefs,  and  with  grief  beheld 
The  breathlefs  body  of  the  murder'd  maid. 
And  ponder'd  how  to  appeafe  her  angry  fliade  : 

Since, 
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Since  to  her  mortal  part  he  death  could  give,        23© 
He  hopes  to  make  her  name  immortal  live. 

For  this  intent,  the  place  where  late  he  dwelt. 
Where  her  fair  form  his  brutal  fury  felt. 
He  changed  or  built  anew,  with  Ipacious  room 
Enlarged,  converting  to  a  ftately  tomb,  235 

Of  towering  height,  and  in  the  midfl  enclosed 
The  faithful  lovers  *  that  in  death  repos'd. 
Clofe  to  the  fepulchre  a  tower  was  joined. 
The  Jpacious  manfion  for  himfelf  defign'd. 
A  narrow  bridge  of  feafon'd  plank  he  made,  240 

Far  ftretch*d  in  length,  which  o'er  the  ftream  he  laid 
That  ran  beneath,  and  fcarce  the  bridge  fupply'd 
Space  for  two  ileeds  abreafl  to  crofs  the  tide. 
Or,  meeting,  pafs  :  nor  placed  from  end  to  end 
Was  rail  or  fence  the  ftranger  to  defend.  245 

Baptized  or  Pagan,  all  that  travel  here. 
He  wiird  henceforth  fhould  buy  their  paflage  dear  ; 
For  with  their  fpoils,  to  atone  the  virgin's  doom. 
He  vow'd  a  thoufand  trophies  at  her  tomb. 
And  oft  as  near  the  bridge  a  warrior  drew,  250 

The  watch  to  Rodomont  a  fignal  blew. 
Then  arm'd,  as  guardian  of  the  fatal  tower. 
The  king  of  Algiers  took  the  adverfe  Ihore: 
*  Zerbino  and  Isabella, 

The 
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The  flender  bridge  the  dangerous  lift  fupply*d; 

There  if  the  fteed  but  litde  fwerv'd  afide,  255 

Prone  in  the  river's  headlong  depth  he  fell  : 

No  fight,  for  peril,  could  fuch  fight  excel. 

Thus  often  riflc'd,  the  Saracen  believ'd 

Whene'er  he  fell,  the  rufhing  ftream  receiv'd 

In  draughts  compell'd,  would  purify  his  foul  260 

For  fins  committed  through  th'  inflaming  bowl. 

The  thirft  of  fame,  to  fame  more  dear  than  life. 

Brought  many  a  knight  to  prove  the  dangerous  fl:rife; 

While  all  who  hop'd  the  vigor's  meed  to  gain, 

Refign'd  their  arms,  and  numbers  there  were  flain.  %6^ 

Of  vanquifli'd  Pagans  that  the  courfe  had  run. 

Alone  he  kept  the  fpoils,  and  armour  won  : 

Of  thefe  the  names  on  tablets  fairly  trac'd. 

And  hung  on  high,  the  polifli'd  marble  grac'd  : 

But  every  Chrillian  clofe  in  durance  pent  270 

He  held,  defign'd  for  Afric  to  be  fent. 

The  work  fcarce  finifli'd— thither  came  the  knight* 
Of  wits  diftraught,  what  time  in  corfclet  bright 
The  Pagan  watch'd  to  guard  the  tomb  and  tower. 
And  all  his  armour,  fave  his  helmet,  wore.  275 

Meanwhile  Orlando,  as  his  frenzy  led. 
At  once  o'erleapt  the  bar  with  fearlefs  tread  : 
*  Orlando. 
a,  Him 
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Him.Rodomont,  who  Hood  on  foot,  efpyM, 

And  thus  from  far — Forbear  thy  fteps  (he  cry*d)  ; 

This  bridge,  thou  flave  !  was  ne'er  defign'd  for  thee. 

But  noble  knights,  and  lords  of  high  degree.  281 

Orlando,  flranger  now  to  realon's  force. 

Of  fpeech  regardlefs,  onward  held  his  courfe. 

I  muft  chaftife  this  fool  (the  Pagan  cries)  j. 

And  as  he  fpeaks  with  rapid  feet  he  flies  285 

To  plunge  him  in  the  fl:ream,  nor  thinks  to  try 

A  fl:rife  with  one  that  could  his  flirength  defy. 

Fair  Flordelis,  arriving  near  the  flood. 
Beheld  where  on  the  bridge  the  Pagan  fliood 
Clos'd  with  Orlando,  while  each  nerve  he  ply'd     290 
To  hurl  the  madman  headlong  in  the  tide. 
The  virtuous  dame,  when,  with  a  nearer  view 
She  mark'd  his  features,  well  Orlando  knew; 
And,  fiird  with  grief,  at  fuch  dire  fight  amaz'd. 
On  him,  thus  naked  and  forlorn,  flie  gaz'd.  295 

Awhile  flie  fl:ay'd  to  mark  the  confliél's  end. 
Where  two  fuch  foes,  unmatched  in  flirength,  contend. 
They  prefs,  they  gripe,  their  utmofl:  fury  fliow. 
Each  ftrives  the  other  from  the  bridge  to  throw  -, 
And,  muttering  to  himfelf,  the  Sarzan  cries,  300 

What  to  a  fool  fuch  unlook'd  force  fupplies  ? 

Vol.  il  F  Now 
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Now  here,  fìow  there,  he  ftruggles,  fhifts,  and  turns. 

With  rtianae  he  reddens,  and  with  wrath  he  burns. 

With  either  hand  he  feeks  in  vain  to  take 

Some  firmer  hold,  that  befl:  the  earl  may  fhake  ;    305 

And  oft,  between  his  legs,  the  Pagan  knight 

The  left  foot  now  inferts,  and  now  the  right. 

Orlando  clofe  Hern  Rodomont  comprefs'd. 

Thighs  lock'd  in  thighs,  and  breaft  opposed  to  breaft  : 

Himfelf  now  backward  from  the  bridge  he  threw,  310 

And  with  him  clafp*d  the  ftruggling  warrior  drew; 

Both  fink  together  ta  tiie  depth  profound. 

Leap  the  dafh'd  waves,  and  loud  the  banks  refound» 

The  water  foon  divides  their  ftruggling  limbs, 

Orlando,  naked,  difencumber'^d  fwims  ;  31 5 

Amid  the  ftream  he  plies,  as  with  an  oar. 

His  ftrong-knit  joints,  and  fafely  treads  the  ftiore  : 

Then  o'er  the  plain  he  Ipeeds  his  courfe,  nor  ftays 

To  mark  how  far  he  merits  blame  or  praife. 

The  Pagan,  whom  his  ponderous  arms  furround,  32® 

More  flowly  gains  at  length  the  diftant  ground. 

Thus  they;  while  fafely  oVr  the  bridge  and  tide 
The  damfel  pafs'd,  and  round  on  every  fide 
Explored  the  tomb,  if  there  her  anxious  eye 
Might  any  Ipoils  of  Brandimart  efpy  :  325 

Yet 
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Yet  though  nor  arms  nor  mantle  there  flie  view'd. 
Fond  hopes  to  find  her  lord  ihe  flill  renewed. 

Meantime,  amidfl  the  camp  where  Difcord  rag*d. 
Where  chief  with  chief  in  ci\il  broils  engaged. 
Though  Mandricardo  heard,  with  confcious  pride,  330 
The  choice  of  D oralis  his  claim  decide. 
Yet  lliort  enjoyment  can  that  choice  afford. 
When  quarrels,  flill  on  foot,  require  his  fword. 
There  young  Rogero  calls  him  to  the  field. 
And  claims  the  argent  eagle  on  his  fhield:  335 

GradafTo,  king  of  Sericana's  lands. 
For  Durindana  here  the  fight  demands. 
In  vain  the  lords  of  Spain  and  Afric  try'd 
To  make  each  warrior's  angry  flrife  fubfide. 

Then  Agramant — My  friendly  counfel  hear,      34a 
If  yet  you  prize  your  fovereign's  favour  dear. 
Let  lots  decide  who  fii-fl  the  fight  fhall  wage. 
And  he,  whofe  name  appears,  his  faith  engage 
On  his  own  head  fuch  flrife  at  once  to  take. 
And,  conquering  for  himfeif,  a  conquefl  make       345 
For  cither's  claim  j  or  if  his  lofs  enfues. 
He,  lofing  for  himfeif,  for  each  fliall  lofe  : 
But  no  diilionour  on  the  lofer  fall  -, 
Whatever  betide,  impute  to  Fortune  all 

F  2  Content 
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Content  Rogero  and  GradafTo  heard  356 

The  prudent  didates  of  their  king  revered. 
The  names  infcrib'd  within  an  urn  they  thrc^. 
And,  ihaking  round,  the  lots  a  ftripling  drew. 
Wrote  on  the  firft  Rogero*s  name  they  find. 
But  bold  GradafTo's  name  remains  behind.  355 

What  words  can  ipeak  the  joy  Rogero  feels. 
Soon  as  the  fateful  vafe  his  lot  reveals  : 
Nor  lefs  the  Sericanian  chief  repines  : 
But  who  fhall  that  oppole  which  Heaven  defigns  ? 
The  people,  eager  to  behold  the  fight,  360 

Throng  every  paflage  whh  the  dawning  light  s 
While  fome  impatient  for  the  day's  return, 
Wait  in  the  lift  all  night  th'  approach  of  morn  : 
Thefe  judge  not  of  events;  but  thofe  whofe  mind 
Can  from  the  prefent  fee  what  lurks  behind,  365 

('Midft  whom  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  know 
What  moft  may  work  their  country's  weal  or  woe)^ 
Oft  to  the  careful  monarch's  thought  recall 
What  ruin  muft  the  Moorilh  race  befall, 
Whether,  by  angry  deftiny  decreed,  370 

Rogero  or  the  Tartar  prince  fhould  bleed. 
King  Agramant  th'  important  truth  confefs'd  ; 
But  how  repeal  his  grant  ?  In  vain  he  prefs'd 
The  noble  knights,  and  each  by  turns  addrefs'd. 

But 
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But  more  than  Agramant,  and  more  than  each  375 

J? 

That  urg'd  the  Tartar  with  diflliafive  fpeech. 
King  Stordilano's  lovely  daught^^r  ftrove 
With  prayers  and  tears  his  fteadfa^l  heart  to  move  ; 
Begg'd  him  to  grant  what  Afric's  prince  required. 
What  with  their  prince  the  nobleft  peers  defir'd.   380 
Ah  1   me   (fhe  cry'd)   what  more  fhall  fcothe  my 
breafl. 
Or  calm  henceforth  my  troubled  thoughts  to  reft  ! 
When  fome  new  caufe  for  ever  can  prevail 
To  make  thee  fheath  thy  limbs  in  plate  and  mail  ? 
Alas  !  in  vain  was  once  my  proudeft  boaft,  385 

That  fuch  a  knight,  the  braveft  of  his  hoft. 
Could  for  my  beauty,  prodigal  of  breath, 
Engage  a  fquadron  in  the  face  of  death  ; 
Since  now  too  late  I  find  the  flighteft  caufe^ 
With  equal  rifk  thy  fword  in  battle  draws  :  390 

Nor  was  it  love  for  thefe  unhappy  charms 
That  urg'd  thee  then,  but  favage  thirft  yf  arms  ! 
By  Love  I  here  adjure  thee,  by  the  grief 
That  rends  my  heart,  and  now  implores  relief; 
Repine  not  though  Rogero*s  hand  may  wield         395 
The  argent  eagl?  in  an  azure  field. 
Thy  battle  much  may  lofe,  but  little  gain  : 
3hould  now  thy  arms  Rogero's  bird  obtain, 

f  3  Small 


70  ORLANDO.  Book  XIV. 

Small  prize/or  mighty  toil  !  but  fhould'ft  thou  find 
With  face  averted  Fortune  here  unkind —  400 

(Nor  deem  her  ever  fix'd)  what  tortures  wait 
This  heart,  that  fhudders  but  to  doubt  thy  fate  ! 
Yet,  for  my  fake,  prolong  thy  valu'd  breath. 
The  death  of  one  includes  the  other's  death  ; 
But,  ah!  more  wretched  far  my  ftate  muft  prove,  405 
If  firft  I  fee  the  death  of  him  I  love. 

In  words  like  thefe  fhe  pours  the  ftrain  of  woe. 
While  fighs  ^o  fighs  in  quick  fuccefTion  flow  : 
The  live-long  night  her  tender  plaints  increafe. 
The  live-long  night  fhe  wooes  her  lord  to  peace;  410 
While  from  her  eyes,  which  trickling  tears  fuffufe^ 
He  fucks,  with  many  a  kifs,  the  balmy  dews  : 
Then  from  her  rofy  lips  new  fweets  he  feeks. 
Weeps  to  her  words^  and  thus  in  anfwer  Ipeaks, 

For  Heaven's  dear  fake,  my  fair,  thy  grief  control. 
Nor  let  fo  flight  a  caufe  affliól  thy  foul  :  416 

Did  Charles  and  Afric's  king,  with  all  the  Bands 
Colleóled  here  from  French  and  Moorifh  lands^ 
Unite  their  force  to  work  my  fmgle  harm. 
No  terror  fhould  thy  gentle  breaft  alarm.  42Q 

'!f  hou  may'fl  remember  when  I  fearlefs  dar'd;^ 
^No  fword  or  fcimetar  my  fide  to  guard) 

With 


BookXIV*  O    R    L    a   N   D   O-  71 

With  Tingle  hand  to  alTanlt  a  numerous  crew. 

And  with  a  broken  Ipear  their  force  overthrew. 

Fear 'ft  thou  Rogero,  when  in  fight  I  wear  4Z5 

Great  Hedor's  arms,  and  Durindana  bear  ? 

For  Heaven's  fake,  calm  thy  doubts,  thy  grief  afTiiage, 

J>J'or  let  thefe  trickling  tears  to  ill  prefage  : 

For  know,  'tis  Honour  calls  me  to  the  field. 

And  not  an  eagle  painted  on  a  Ihield.  430 

Thus  he  -,  v/hile  yet,  with  anxious  doubts  oppreft. 
The  fair,  in  moving  v/ords,  her  fuit  addrefs'd  :^ 
But  fcarce  Aurora  had  with  light  begun 
To  ftreak  the  eaft,  and  ulher  in  the  fun. 
When  bold  Rogero,  to  defend  his  fame,  435 

And  to  the  glorious  bird  affert  his  claim, 
Appears  in  arms,  where  crowds  the  lift  enclofe. 
And  from  his  horn  a  ftern  defiance  blows. 
Soon  as  this  found,  the  rattling  peal  of  war,    ' 
The  Tartar  rous'd,  no  longer  will  he  bear  440 

A  word  of  peace,  but  from  the  couch  he  flies 
With  headlong  fpeed,  and  loud  for  arms  he  cries  ; 
While  in  his  look  fuch  favage  fury  glares, 
That  Doralis  herfelf  no  further  dares 
To  plead  for  truce  or  peace,  compell'd,  to  obey     445 
Per  knight's  ftern  will,  and  give  the  battle  way. 

^  F  4  Himfelf 
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Himfelf  his  limbs  in  ihining,mail  attires. 

And  fcarce,  impatient,  waits  th*  attending  fquires  ; 

Then  mounts  the  generous  courfer,  that  before. 

In  combat,  Paris*  great  defender  *  bore.  450 

Soon  came  the  king^  the  nobles  take  their  feat; 
And  foon  in  arms  the  eager  knights  muft.  meet. 
Already  now  their  fhining  helms  are  lac'd. 
In  either  hand  each  afhen  lance  is  plac'd. 
The  fignal  founds;  and  at  the  dreadful  blaft  455 

A  thoufand  cheeks  are  pale,  and  hearta  aghaft  : 
So  fierce  they  pour  to  obey  the  trumpet's  call. 
That  earth  appears  to  open,  heaven  to  fall! 
On  either  hand  each  knight  is  feen  to  wield 
The  filver  eagle  on  his  honoured  fhield  :  460 

The  bird,  that  once  in  air  could  Jove  fuftain  ; 
That  oft  was  feen  amidft  th'  embattled  train. 
With  other  pinions  on  Thefialia's  plain. 

While  either  knight,  at  fuch  a  hideous  Ihock, 
Seems  as  a  tov/er  to  winds,  to  waves  a  rock  ;         465 
The  crafhing  fpears  break  fhort,  and  to  the  Iky 
(As  Turpin  fage  relates)  tlie  fliivers  fly; 
Whence  from  the  fiery  region  (flrange  to  tell  !) 
Again  on  earth  the  burning  fragmants  kU. 

*  Orlando, 

The 
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The  knights,  as  thofe  who  know  not  terror,  drew  470 
Their  flafliing  fwords  the  connbat  to  renew  : 
At  cither's  helm  they  aim  the  trenchant  fteel  : 
•  The  fearful  ftrokes  their  fparkling  vizors  feel: 
Swift  and  more  fwift  die  gleaming  fwords  affail; 
Blows  follow  blows,  defcending  thick  as  hail,         475 
That  breaks  the  trees,  deftroys  the  golden  grain. 
And  mars  the  harveft  of  th*  expefling  fwain. 
Oft  have  you  heard  of  Durindana's  fame. 
What  fatal  wounds  from  Balifarda  came  ; 
Judge  what  their  ftrokes  muft  prove,  which  two  flich 

warriors  aim.  480 

The  Tartar  firft  his  dreadful  fword  impelPd, 
That  through  the  middle  of  the  buckler  held 
Its  biting  courfe  ;  thence  through  the  corfelet  hew'd. 
And  to  the  flefh  its  cruel  way  purfu'd. 
But  fure  fome  AngeFs  interpofing  power  485 

Preferv'd  Rogero  in  that  dangerous  hour  : 
All  terrible  in  wrath  the  warrior  burn'd. 
And  to  the  foe  his  anfwer  fwift  returned  ; 
At  Mandricardo's  helmet  from  above 
He  rais'd  the  fword,  but  with  fuch  hafte  he  drove  490 
The  gleaming  fteel,  its  edge  deceived  his  aim, 
plat  on  the  creft  the  thundering  weapon  came  i 

Yet 
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Yet  forely  Mandricardo  felt  the  ftrokc, 

Senfelefs  he  feem'd^  the  reins  his  hand  forfook  ; 

And  threatening  headlong  thrice  to  fall,  he  reeFd,  49^ 

While  Brigliadoro  cours'd  around  the  field  ; 

That  Brigliadoro,  once  Orlando's  care. 

Who  flill  lanaents  a  foreign  lord  to  bear. 

Not  with  fuch  rage  the  trodden  ferpent  glows; 

Not  half  fo  fierce  the  wounded  lion  fhows,  cqq 

As  Mandricardo,  when  to  fenfe  reftor'd 

From  the  late  fury  of  Rogero's  fword  : 

He  fpurs  his  deed,  and  to  Rogero  flies  ; 

He  lifts  his  fword,  he  meafures  with  his  eyes, 

High  on  his  ftirrups  rais'd,  in  fell  defign,  505 

With  one  fierce  flroke  to  cleave  him  to  the  chine. 

Rogero,  heedful  of  the  foe's  intent^ 

While  yet  the  hand  hung  threatening  in  defcent. 

Beneath  his  arm  impell'd  the  pointed  blade. 

And  through  the  mail  an  ample  paflage  made  ;      5  ks^ 

Then  from  the  v/ound,  with  life-blood  fmoking^  drew 

His  Balifarda,  dy'd  to  crimfon  hue  -, 

And  took  fach  vigour  from  the  flroke  away, 

That  Durindana  fell  with  lighter  fway. 

Though  backward  to  his  courfer's  crupper  fent,     5^5 

His  brows,  with  anguifh  writh'd,  Rogero  benti 

§  And 
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And  had  his  helm  of  common  'fteel  been  fram'di 
That  llroke  had  well  the  {Inker's  force  proclaimed, 
Rogero  to  his  fleed  the  fpiir  apply *d. 
And  fwift  at  Mandricardo*s  better  fide  r  20 

The  weapon  aim'd,  where  jointed  armour,  clos'd 
With  ftrongly 'tempered  plates,  in  vain  opposed  : 
The  fatal  falchion,  forged  with  potent  charms. 
Where'er  it  falls,  divides  the  flrongefl  arms  : 
Through  plate  and  mail  a  fpeedy  courfe  it  found,  525 
And  in  the  Tartar's  fide  infixed  a  wound  ^ 
Who,  loud  blafpheming,  with  fuch  fury  raves. 
As  roaring  ocean  black  with  ftormy  waves, 
Prepar'd-to  prove  his  ftrength,  the  fatal  fhield 
That  bears  the  eagle  on  its  azure  field,  ^jo 

With  fierce  impatience  to  the  ground  he  cafl. 
And  gralp'd  with  either  hand  his  falchion  faft. 
Full  dearly  haft  thou  prov'd  (Rogero  cry'd) 
Thou m  deferv'ft  the  creft  thou  throw'ft  afide; 
Now  .thrown  afide,  cleft  by  thy  fword  before,        535 
Claim  not  to  this  thy  right  or  title  more. 

I'hus  he  ;  but  while  he  fpoke  was  doom'd  to  feel 
The  fatal  edge  of  Durindana's  fteel. 
Sheer  through  the  faddle-bow  with  dire  dcfcent. 
Through  iron  plates  the  gleaming  falchion  went,    54a 

Throuojh 
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Through  ikirted  mail  the  jointed  cuifhes  found, 

And  in  his  thigh  imprefs'd  a  ghaftly  wound. 

From  either  combatant  the  gufhing  tjd.e 

To  purple  hue  their  jfhining  armour  dy'd  5 

That  doubtful  yet  it  feem'd  of  either  knight  545 

Who  beft  might  claim  th*  advantage  of  the  fight  : 

But  foon  Rogero  lliali  that  doubt  decide  ; 

He  whirled  the  fword,  by  which  fuch  numbers  dy*dj 

Corfdet  and  fide  he  pierc'd  with  thrilling  fmart. 

And  found  a  pafTage  to  the  Tartar's  heart,  55© 

His  heart  unguarded  by  his  ample  Ihield  : 

Stern  Mandricar^o  now  to  fate  muft  yield  5 

Mufl  yield  the  eagle  to  its  youthful  lord  5 

Muft  yield  his  title  to  the  glorious  fword  ; 

And  ah  !  for  final  ilTue  to  the  ftrife,  555 

With  fword  and  targe  muft  yield  his  dearer  life. 

He  dy*d  ;  nor  yet  without  revenge  he  dy'd  ; 
For,  ere  the  hoftile  weapon  pierc'd  his  fide, 
Jiis  falchion,  won  fo  ill,  he  raised  anew, 
Whofe  edge  had  cleft  Rogero's  brows  in  two,       56Q 
But  that  the  wound  the  Tartar  knight  received. 
Of  wonted  ftrength  his  furious  arm  bereav'd. 
Yet  through  the  helm,  with  unrefifted  fway. 
Peep  Durindana  forc'd  its  cruel  way: 

Back 
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Back  fell  Rogero  fenfelefs  on  the  ground,  S^S 

A  purple  current  giilliing  from  the  wound* 
Firft  fell  Rogero,  while  the  Tartar  knight 
Still  kept  his  feat,  as  vidor  of  the  fight,  ' 
And  each  believ'd  his  valiant  arm  had  gained 
The  wreath,  in  fuch  a  glorious  lift  obtained.  570 

Fair  Doralis,  in  that  day's  fight  deceived 
With  fears  and  hopes,  th*  event  with  all  believ'd  i 
And  gave  with  lifted  hands  her  thanks  to  Heaven 
For  fuch  a  period  to  the  combat  given  : 
But  when  appeared  to  all  the  Pagan  train  575 

Rogero  living,  Mandricardo  flain. 
In  different  breafts  new  paffions  take  their  turn  ; 
Thefe  fmile  that  wept,  and  thofe  that  triumphed  mourn. 
The  king,  the  lords,  and  knights  the  mofl  renowned. 
To  brave  Rogero,  fcarcely  from  the  ground  580 

With  anguifh  raised,  a  friendly  greeting  give. 
And  in  their  arms  the  conquering  youth  receive. 
All  with  the  knight  rejoice,  and  ^11  exprefs 
Sincere  the  thoughts  their  fecret  fouls  confefs  : 
All  fave  Gradaffo,  who  within  conceals  585 

Far  other  feeling  than  his  tongue  reveals  : 
His  outward  looks  the  marks  of  joy  impart. 
But  hidden  envy  rankles  at  his  heart, 

Wliilc 
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While  oft  he  calls  the  lot  of  fate  accurft. 

That  from  the  urn  difclos*d  Rogcro  firft.  590 

Meanwhile  a  leech  of  every  leech  bell  read 
In  healing  arts,  Was  to  Rogero  led. 
Now  bade  king  Agramant  with  friendly  care 
Rogero  to  his  royal  tent  to  bear. 
By  night,  by  day  to  have  him  ever  near;  595 

So  dear  he  lov*d  him,  held  his  life  fo  dear. 
Behind  his  bed  on  high  the  monarch  plac'd 
The  Ihield  and  arms  that  Mandricardo  grac'd. 
Save  Durindana,  that  all-conquering  fword. 
Now  made  the  prize  of  Sericana's  lord  :  600 

Rogero  won  his  arms  and  gallant  ileed. 
Which  good  Anglante's  knight  in  madnefs  freed  -, 
But  him  to  Agramant  Rogero  gives. 
Who  gladly  at  his  hand  the  gift  receives. 

Hippalca  now  to  Mount  Albano  came,  605 

With  certain  tidings  to  the  love-fick  dame  : 
She  told  how  late,  by  Rodomont  befet. 
She  loft  Frontino  j  how  at  length  flie  met 
With  Richardetto  at  the  wizard's  fount, 
Rogero,  and  the  lords  of  Agrifmont  ;  610 

Then  (as  he  wilFd)  the  truily  maid  explained 
What  from  Albano's  walls  the  youth  detained. 

Thus 
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Thus  fhe  5  and  from  her  hreaft  the  lines  flie  drews 
Thofe  lines,  which  now  the  dame  with  alter'd  hue. 
More  fad  than  pleas'd,  receiv'd>  with  beating  heart   6 1 5 
Perufing  that  which  little  eas'd  her  fmart  : 
For  while  Ihc  hop*d  on  him  to  feaft  her  eye. 
She  found  his  words  alone  her  blifs  fupply. 
Hence  on  her  lovely  features  mix'd  appear 
Soft  difappointment  and  intruding  fear  ;  620 

Yet  oft  the  leaf  fhe  kifs'd,  while  ftill  flie  bent 
Her  thoughts  on  him  whofe  hand  the  greeting  fcnt. 
Her  fighs  arc  fire  to  burn  the  amorous  page. 
Her  tears  are  rivers  that  the  heat  afTuage. 

Ah  !  v/ho  can  Fortune's  fickle  turns  decide,       625 
Who  rules  o'er  all  (th*  afflicted  virgin  cry'd) 
And  chief  in  war,  where  every  chance  we  prove. 
Some  chance  may  keep  him  ever  from  my  love. 
Alas  !  Rogero,  who  would  e'er  divine. 
That  whilft  I  lov'd  thee  with  a  love  like  mine,      630 
Beyond  myfelf — lefs  friendfliip  wouldtl  thou  Ihow 
To  me,  to  all — than  to  thy  greatefl  foe  ! 
To  thofe  thou  (houldfl  oppofe,  thou  giv'ft  fuCcefs, 
And  whom  thy  arms  fhould  aid,  thy  arms  opprefs. 
Haft  diou  not  heard  (a  ftory  known  fo  well)  635 

That  by  Troyano's  arms  thy  father  fell  ? 

And 
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And  lo  !  thy  fword  Troyano's  fon  attends. 

From  fhame  preferves  him>  and  fronm  death  defends. 

The  damfel  thus  her  abfent  knight  reproves. 
And  with  her  tears  invokes  whom  moft  ihe  loves  :    640 
Not  once,  but  oft,  Hippalca  (gentle  maid) 
Would  footh  her  woes,  would  oft  the  fair  perluad« 
To  truft  Rogero,  and  with  patient  mind 
Await  the  period  to  her  fears  affign'd. 

Meantime  has  Fame  divulg'd  the  noble  deed     645 
Of  Malagigi  fage  and  Vivian  freed. 
By  brave  Rogero  and  Marphifa's  hands 
From  Bertolagi  and  Lanfufa's  bands  ^ 
And  how  the  pair  in  Mount  Albano's  bowers 
With  their  lov'd  kindred  pafs'd  the  joyous  hours.  650 
This  heard,  Rinaldo  fought  with  eager  hafle 
His  native  walls,  and  there  each  friend  embraced. 
His  mother,  filler,  every  honoured  name. 
But  chiefly  thofe  who  late  from  thraldom  came. 
Each  round  the  Paladin  impatient  clung  655 

With  fond  delight,  and  on  his  afpeól  hung. 
As  round  their  dam  rejoice  the  callow  brood. 
When  in  her  bill  Ihe  brings  th'  expected  food. 
Two  days  he  ftay'd  -,  the  third  (depreit  with  Ihame 
Of  his  loft  country  and  negle(n:ed  fame)  660 

"  For 
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For  Paris*  walls  the  knight  his  home  forfook, 

And  with  him  all  his  martial  kinfmen  took  j 

With  him  Richardo,  Richardetto  rode, 

Guichardoi  eldeft  born  of  Amon's  blood  : 

Th*  example  Vivian  and  Alardo  Warm'd  ;  6.6 § 

And  Malagigi  with  the  warriors  arm'd, 

in  aid  of  royal  Charles,  whofe  camp  alTail'd 

By  Pagan  force,  their  late  defeat  bewail'd. 

But  Bradamant,  who  there  expeéling  ftayM 
To  wait  her  knight's  return,  fo  long  delayed,  éyo 

To  plead  excufe,  a  fudden  ficknefs  ftign'd. 
That  from  fo  brave  a  troop  her  arms  detained. 
His  banner  thus  from  Mount  Albano  fpreadj 
The  flower  of  all  his  train  Rinaldo  led. 

Next  day,  at  evening  clofe3  a  knight  they  ipy'd  675 
Advancing  near;  a  damfel  at  his  fide  : 
Black  was  his  furcoat,  black  his  mournful  fhieldj 
Save  that  a  bend  of  argent  crofc'd  the  field. 
He  Richardetto  challenged  to  the  tourfe. 
Who  by  his  afped  fcem'd  a  chief  of  force  j  68® 

And  he,  who  paus'd  not,  when  to  combat  dar'd. 
Wheeled  rOund  his  fteedj  and  for  the  tilt  prepar'd. 
firm  kt  me  guide  the  fpear,  arid  Ibon  I  truft 
To  ftrfetch  my  rival  headlong  in  the  duft— ^ 

Vol.  lì;  Q  Thm 
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Thus  to  himfelf  bold  Richardetto  thought,  685 

But  different  far  his  adverfe  fortune  wrought- 
Full  on  his  helm,  beneath  the  vizor*s  fight. 
With  fuch  a  fury  drove  the  ftranger-knight, 
He  bore  him  from  the  feat,  with  matchlefs  ftrength. 
Beyond  his  courfer  twice  the  lance's  length.  6^0 

To  avenge  the  fall  Alardo  turned  his  rein 
.  With  ready  fpeed,  but  fudden  on  the  plain 

Senfelefs  he  fell  :  fo  cruel  was  the  ftroke, 
,  Through  plated  fhield  the  thundering  weapon  broke. 
Full  foon  his  ipear  in  reft  Guichardo  held,  ,.  695 

Who  view'd  his  vanquifh'd  brethren  on  the  field  ; 
Though  loud  Rinaldo  cry'd — Forbear  the  fight. 
To  me  die  third  attempt  belongs  by  right. 
Thus  he  :  but  v/hile  he  flood  with  helm  unlac*d, 
Guichardo  eager,  with  preventive  halle,  700 

Th*  encounter  dar'd  ;  nor  better  could  maintain 
His  feat,  but  with  his  brethren  prefs'd  the  plain. 
With  ardour  next,  to  heal  their  kinfmen's  fhame, 
Richardo,  Vivian,  Malagigi  came  : 
But  now  prepared,  Rinaldo  firil  addrefs'd  705 

His  ready  weapons,  and  their  ipeed  reprefs*d. 

Each  warrior  foon  had  meafur*d  on  the  field 
The  fpace  to  run,  and  each  his  courfer  wheerd. 

Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  fell  not,  for  his  fingle  hand 
Compriz'd  the  ftrength  of  all  the  knightly  band  :   710 
Like  brittle  glafs  the  fpears  in  fhivers  broke  ^ 
Yet  flirunk  not  back  the  warriors  from  the  ftroke 
One  foot,  one  inch — while  with  the  fudden  force> 
Driven  on  his  crupper,  fell  each  warrior-horfe  : 
But  fwift  Bayardo  rofe,  as  fwift  purfu'd     ^  71  j 

His  interrupted  courfe  with  ipeed  renewed  t 
Not  fo  the  adrcrfe  fteed,  that  tumbling  prone 
His  flioulder  lux*d  and  broke  his  fpinal  bone. 
The  champion,  who  his  ilaughter'd  courfer  view'd^ 
His  flirrups  left,  and  foon  dilnaounted  flood,  720 

To  Amon's  gallant  fon  (whom  near  he  ipy*d 
With  hand  unarmed  in  fign  of  truce)  he  cry'd* 
Sir  knight  !  the  trufty  fteed  that  lifelefs  here 
Lies  by  thy  force,  I  held,  while  living,  dear  j 
And  knighthood  fure  muft  feel  a  deadly  ftain,        725 
To  let  him  thus  without  revenge  be  flain. 
Rinaldo  then — If  for  thy  courfer  dead. 
And  this  alone,  thou  to  the  ftrife  art  led, 
Difmifs  thy  care — and  one  from  me  receivci 
Equal  to  him  whofe  death  thou  feem'ft  to  grieve.  730 
111  doft  thou  judge  (the  ftranger  thus  rejoin'd) 
If  for  a  courfer's  lofs  thou  think'ft  my  mind 

G  2  So 
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So  fore  diftrefs'd — hear  what  I  now  demand 

As  fits  a  knight,  with  fword  to  fword  in  hand. 

To  prove  thy  further  nerve — if  thou  as  well  735 

Canft  wield  thy  weapon,  or  canft  mine  excel. 

Thus  he  :  nor  in  fufpenfe  Rinaldo  ftay'd— 
The  battle  claim'd  I  here  engage  (he  faid) 
And  to  remove  thy  doubts  of  this  my  train. 
Let  all  depart,  and  I  alone  remain.  740 

One  only  page  I  here  retain,  to  hold 
My  trufty  fteed— So  Ipoke  the  baron  bold. 
And  as  he  Ipoke,  difmifs*d  his  noble  band  : 
They  part  obfervant  to  their  lord's  command. 
The  courtefy  by  good  Rinaldo  fhown  745 

Claimed  all  the  praifes  of  the  knight  unknown. 
The  Paladin  alighting^  with  the  rein 
Entrufts  his  page,  Bayardo  to  detain  j 
And  when  no  more  his  ftandard  he  defcry^, 
Unfheath'd  his  falchion,  and  the  knight  defy'd.      750 

Each  little  decm'd  at  firft  his  rivaFs  ftrength 
Would  draw  the  trial  to  fuch  dangerous  length. 
By  turns  huge  ftrokes  they  give,  by  turns  receive  : 
And  neither  yet  has  caufe  t*  exult  or  grieve 
With  valour  (kill  combines;  and  wide  around        755 
Loud  echoes  ipread  the  batter'd  armour *s  found  : 

Piecemeal 


Book  XIV.  ORLANDO.  85 

Piecemeal  to  earth  their  riven  fhields  they  fend. 

Lay  bare  the  mail,  and  plates  afunder  rend. 

Thus  held  the  fight,  till  in  his  wavy  bed 

The  finking  fun  had  veiPd  his  golden  head,  76(5 

No  reft  each  warrior  knows — no  little  caufe 

Can  ftay  that  fword  which  rival  glory  draws  : 

That  fword  which  rancour  nor  revenge  could  raife 

To  mortal  arms,  but  reftlefs  thirft  of  praife. 

Deep  and  more  deep  the  glooms  of  evening  rofe,  765 

Till  darknefs  feem'd  to  mock  their  random  blows  : 

111  could  they  ftrike,  and  worfe  could  ward  the  blade, 

ConceaFd  in  either's  hand  with  murky  fhade. 

The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  firft  addrefs'4 
His  gallant  foe — The  hour  requires  to  reft  :  77© 

Defer  the  fight  till  flow  Ardlurus'  wain 
Has  left  its  place  in  Heaven's  o'er-lpangled  plain. 
Meanwhile  in  our  pavilion  fhalt  thou  meet 
A  friendly  welcome  and  fecure  retreat^ 
Attended  as  ourfelf^  and  at  our  hands  775 

Receive  fuch  honour  as  thy  worth  demands. 

Thus  far  Rinaldo,  nor  in  vain  he  fpoke. 
His  proffered  grace  the  courteous  baron  took  : 
And  now  Rinaldo  from  his  ready  fquire 
Received  a  ftately  fteed  with  rich  attire  i  7§q 

Gi  '  la 
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To  fword  and  fpear  well  train'd  in  every  fight  ; 

And  with  this  gift  he  grac'd  the  ftranger  knight. 

Who  knew  ere  long  the  chief  with  whom  he  came 

Was  Clarmont's  leader,  as  by  chance  the  name 

Efcap*d  his  lips,  while  journeying  thus  they  went  785 

To  join  the  warriors  at  Rinaldo*s  tent. 

This  youth  was  Guido  favage,  who  before 

On  llormy  feas  fuch  toils  and  dangers  bore 

With  Olivero-s  fons  %  Marphifa  bold. 

And  Sanfonetto,  as  the  Mufe  has  told.  790 

This  knight,  in  Pinabello'S  fraudful  hands 

A  prifoner  fallen,  was  held  in  Ihaiifieful  bands 

From  his  lov'd  friends,  and  there  compelPd  was  flay*4 

To  enforce  an  impious  law  his  hoft  had  made. 

Guido  who  now  with  eager  ga?e  beheld  795 

Rinaldo,  that  in  arms  fuch  chiefi  exceird  -, 
On  whom  fo  oft  he  wiih'd  to  bend  his  (i^t^ 
As  flghs  the  blind  to  view  the  long-loft  light. 
With  tranfport  thus  began — ^O  !  honoured  lord  1 
What  ill-ftarr'd  chance  could  ever  lift  my  fword    8 co 
On  one,  for  whom  fuch  rooted  love  I  feel, 
For  whom  my  bofom  glows  with  kindred  zeal. 
Guido  my  name,  one  blood  I  boaft  with  thine. 
An  alien  branch  of  Clarmont's  noble  ime  : 
*  Gryphon  and  Aoxjilant. 

If 
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If  to  my  fault  indulgence  may  be  fliown,  805 

Thy  valiant  followers  and  tliyfelf  unknown, 

O  !  fay,  what  fair  amends  can  fuch  offence  atone 

Courteous  he  faid  ;  and  now,  on  either  fide 
Th'  embrace  exchang'd,  Rinaldo  thus  reply 'd. 

Here  ceafe — nor  more  difturb  thy  generous  mind 
To  excufe  the  fight— thy  deeds  confirm  thy  kind,  811 
Thy  birth  were  doubtful,  were  thy  courage  lefs. 
But  high-foul'd  thoughts  a  race  as  high  confefs. 
No  lions  fierce  from  timorous  deer  proceed  ; 
Nor  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  falcons  breed.       815 

So  fpoke  the  knights,  and  now  their  way  purfu'd. 
And,  as  they  pafs'd,  their  friendly  talk  renewed. 
The  tent  they  reached,  where  to  his  comrades  bold. 
Of  favage  Guido  found,  Rinaldo  told  ; 
That  Guido  whom  fo  long  they  wifii'd  to  view,     8  20 
Whom  Fortune  thither  to  their  wifiies  drew. 
The  welcome  tidings  gladdened  every  breaft. 
And  all  in  him  his  mighty  fire  confefs'd. 

Now  rofe  the  fun  from  ocean's  blue  profound. 
With  orient  rays  his  fiiining  temples  bound;        •  825 
When,  with  the  brethren,  all  the  warrior-kind 
Of  Amon's  race,  the  banners  Guido  join'd. 

G  4  Day 


88  ORLANDO.  Book  XIV, 

Day  following  day,  the  band  their  march  purfu'd  -, 

Till  now  the  fliores  of  winding  Seine  they  view'd. 

In  aid  of  Charles  here  Sanfonetto  came,  830» 

(With  joy  Rinaldo  heard  his  noble  name) 

Here  Gryphon  with  his  Aquilant  they  found. 

The  brother  chiefs  for  arms  of  proof  renowned. 

Of  Sigifmi linda  born — with  thefe  appeared 

A  dame,  that  fecm-d  far  other  than  the  herd  835 

Of  vulgar  females  ;  fplendid  to  behold. 

Round  her  white  vefts  fhe  wore,  a  fringe  of  gold. 

Lovely  her  mien,  replete  with  every  grace. 

Though  tears  flood  trembling  on  her  mournful  face  ; 

While  by  her  geftures  and  her  looks  intent,  840 

She  feem'd  on  fome  important  converfe  bent. 

This  dame  was  Flordelis,  the  lovely  wife 

Of  Brandimart,  far  dearer  than  his  life, 

Who  long  had  fought  her  lord,  and  feeking  mourned. 

And  now,  defponding,  to  the  camp  returned.  845 

When  near  Albano's  valiant  knight  fhe  drew. 

And  mark'd  (for  well  each  Paladin  Ihe  knew) 

His  mien  and  arms — fhe  to  the  generous  chief 

Difclos'd  a  tale  that  fiird  his  foul  with  grief. 

O  prince  1  (fhe  laid)  thy  kinfman  fo  belov'd,     859 
^hofe  laving  arm  our  ch^urch,  our  empire  prov'd, 

Orlando^ 
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Orlando,  once  fo  wife,  fo  far  renown'd 

For  deeds  of  prowefs,  roves  the  world  around, 

Of  better  fenfe  diftraught  ;  nor  can  I  tell 

From  what  ftrange  caufe  this  dire  mifchance  befel.  855 

Thefe  eyes  beheld  his  cuirafs,  fword  and  fhield 

pifpers'd  at  random  o-er  the  wood  and  field  : 

A  courteous  knight  I  faw^  with  pious  pains, 

Colleft  the  mail  and  weapons  from  the  plains. 

And  thefe  colleóling  on  a  fapling  near  86q 

In  martial  pomp  the  fplendid  trophy  rear. 

But  thither  came,  on  that  ill-fated  day. 

The  fon  of  Agrican,  who  bore  away 

The  haplefs  champion's  fword — think  what  difgrace. 

What  lofs  may  thus  attend  the  Chriitian  race,        865 

That  Durindana,  by  the  Tartar  worn. 

Should  once  again  a  Pagan's  fide  adorn, 

Struck  with  the  news,  Rinaldo  flood  oppreft, 
(No  jealous  pangs  now  thrilled  his  noble  breafl) 
His  heart  in  melting  foftnefs  feem'd  to  run,  870 

Like  fleecy  fnows  difTolving  to  the  fun  ; 
Refolv'd,  where'er  forlorn  Orlando  flray'd. 
To  trace  his  fteps,  and  yield  him  friendly  aid  ; 
Yet,  fince  by  chance,  or  Heaven's  all-ruling  mind, 
fie  faw,  near  Paris'  walls,  his  fquadron  join'd,       875 

He 
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He  firft  decreed  to  raife  the  fiege,  and  chace. 
From  royal  Charles,  th*  exulting  Pagan  race  j 
But,  anxious  for  th'  event,  delayed  th*  aflault 
Till  night  fhould  cover  o'er  th'  ethereal  vault. 
And  through  the  hoft  the  toils  of  day  had  fhed       880 
Lethean  fleep  on  every  drowfy  head. 

Imperial  Charles,  who  heard  Albano's  force 
Prepared  to  attack  the  foe  with  filent  courfe. 
Stood  with  his  Paladins,  at  evening  fhade. 
To  join  in  arms  Rinaldo's  welcome  aid.  885 

With  thefe  was  wealthy  Monodantes*  fon, 
Whofe  love  and  truth  fair  Flordelis  had  won. 
Him  long  fhe  fought,  and  foon,  from  far  reveard^, 
Beheld  his  buckler  blazing  o'er  the  field. 
When  Brandimart  his  dearefl  confort  viewed,         Soò 
A  tender  paufe  of  martial  warmth  enfu'd. 
He  ran,  he  held  her  clofe  in  fpeechlefs  blifs. 
And  prefs'd  her  lip  with  many  an  ardent  kifs. 

Great  was  the  truth  of  ancient  times  dilplay'd 
In  the  fair  confort  and  the  blooming  maidi  8(^5 

Who,  unaccompanied,  could  fafely  rove 
In  lands  unknown,  through  mountain,  field,  or  grove. 
And  when,  returning,  found  their  dear-held  name. 
Clear  as  their  fprm  from  breath  of  tainting  fame. 

Far 
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Far  in  the  wood,  to  wait  th*  appointed  hour,     oqq 
Rinaldo  kept  conceaiy  his  banded  power  ; 
But  when  the  fun  the  darkening  Iky  forfakes. 
And  to  the  lower  world  his  journey  takes  ; 
When  harmlefs  ferpents,  bears,  and  ail  thè  train 
Of  fabled  beafts,  adorn  the  ftarry  plain,  005 

Unfeen  in  prefence  of  the  greater  light^^ 
Rinaldo  leads  his  troop,  and  to  their  might 
With  Vivian,  Guido's,  Sanfonetto's  fame. 
Adds  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  Alardo's  name. 
His  firft  attack  furpris'd  the  fleeping  guard,  910 

And  thefe  he  flew  ;  for  no  defence  prepared  ;      - 
To  ftrike  the  Saracens  with  deeper  dread. 
When  to  the  charge  his  friends  Rinaldo  led. 
He  pour'd  the  horn  and  trumpet's  clangor  round. 
And  bade  each  tongue  his  well-known  name  refound. 
Touched  by  the  fpur  Bayardo  feem'd  not  flow,      916 
But  leapt  at  once  the  trenches  of  the  foe  : 
The  foot  he  trampled,  and  the  horfe  o'erturn'd. 
And  tents  to  earth  and  rich  pavilions  fpurn'd. 
Amid  the  Pagans  none  fo  bold  appeared,  9:0 

But  every  hair  was  bridled  when  they  heard 
Rinaldo*s  name  above  the  tumults  rife,  " 
And  Mount  Albano  echo*d  to  the  fkies. 

Him 
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flim  Guido  followed,  and  with  equal  might 

The  fons  of  Olivero  rufh  to  fight.  925 

f^ot  lefs  Richardo,  nor  Alardo  lefs. 

With  Aldiger  and  Vivian,  cleave  the  prefs  : 

Guichardo  next  with  Richardetto  moves. 

And  each  in  arms  his  fingle  valour  proves. 

Seven  hundred  that  in  Mount  Albano  dwelPd,       930 

And  round  the  neighbouring  towns,  Rinaldo  held 

Beneath  his  rule  :  thefe  raised  the  fearlefs  hand, 

In  heat  or  cold,  a  firm  determined  band. 

Not  braver  trpqps  of  old  Achilles  fway'd. 

Though  the  gaunt  Myrmidpns  his  word  obey'd.    935 

A  knight  to  Agramant  the  news  difclos'd. 
Who,  lock'd  in  flumber,  in  his  tent  repos'd, 
No  danger  heard  ;  and  only  wak'd  to  know 
Swift  flight  alone  could  fave  him  from  the  foe. 
fie  ftarts  from  reft,  he  cafts  around  his  eyes^  940 

And  guidelefs,  difarray'd,  his  foldiers  Ipies  ; 
Naked,  unarm'd,  now  here  now  there  they  yield  : 
1^0  time  allows  to  gralp  the  fencing  fhield. 
Confused  in  counfel,  and  in  thought  diftreft. 
The  monarch  fits  the  cuirafs  to  his  breaft.  945 

Marfilius  prudent,  and  Sobrino  fage, 
Witk  all  the  peers  (whorp  equ^l  cares  engage) 

6  Approach'dj 
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Approach'd,  his  danger  to  the  king  betray; 

That  death  or  flavery  threats  the  leaft  delay  ; 

And  urge  his  flight,  while  by  Rinaldo  led  j  jo 

Deftru^lion  hangs  o'er  his  devoted  head. 

He,  with  the  remnants  of  his  routed  train. 

In  Arli  or  Narbona  might  remain  : 

Both  flrongly  built,  and  both  provided  well 

With  martial  ftores,  could  long  a  fiege  repel.         ^5^ 

King  Agramant,  at  length  compell'd  to  yield, 

Confents  for  Arli*s  town  to  quit  the  field. 

While  deeper  night  defcending  round  him  throws 

Her  friendly  veil  to  fcreen  him  from  his  foes. 

Thofe  whom  Rinaldo*s,  whom  his  brethren's  fword,  ^69 

Whom  the  twin-offspring  of*  Vienna's  lord 

Stretch'd  in  their  blood,  and  whom  Albano's  crew 

(The  brave  fcven  hundred)  in  the  battle  flew  -, 

With  thofe  by  gallant  Sanfonetto  kilFd, 

And  thofe  that,  flying,  Seine's  deep  current  fiU'd  ;  965 

The  tongue  that  counts,  may  count  the  vernal  flowers 

When  Flora  or  Favonius  paints  the  bowers. 

'Tis  fam'd  that  Malagigi  bore  a  fliare 

In  that  night's  glory  of  fuccefsful  war  : 

Not  that  his  arm  the  fields  with  blood  imbru'd,      970 

Or  knights  unhors'd,  or  helms  afunder  hew'd  ; 

*  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 

But 
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But  by  his  aits  he  made  the  fiends  repair 
From  black  Tartarean  glooms  to  upper  air^ 
With  many  a  banner  feign'd,  and  bridled  lance. 
That  feem'd  in  number  twice  the  hoft  of  France.  97  5 
Such  trumpet*s  notes  he  caus'd  to  echo  round. 
Such  drums  to  rattle,  and  fuch  fhouts  to  found  ^ 
Such  neigh  of  courfers  prancing  o*er  the  plain. 
Such  dreadful  cries,  like  groans  of  warriors  flain  ; 
That  feem'd  with  horror's  mingled  din  to  fill         980 
The  diftant  lands,  each  forefl,  vale,  and  hill. 

Nor  yet  the  king  of  Afric's  anxious  thought 
Rogero  wounded  in  his  tent  forgot  -, 
But  on  a  gende  fteed  of  eafy  pace 
He  bade  his  friends  the  feeble  warrior  place,  9S5 

Till,  'fcap'd  the  (laughter  of  the  dreadful  hour, 
A  bark  he  gained,  and  thence  the  warrior  bore 
To  Arli  fafe,  where  at  his  high  command 
Mufl  meet  the  reiicks  of  each  ihatter'd  band. 

Not  fo  the  king  of  Sericane  withdrew  99© 

(His  tents  at  diilance  pitch'd)  but  when  he  knew 
That  he,  who  thus  with  unrefifled  might 
AfTaird  the  camp,  was  Mount  Albano's  knight. 
With  grateful  thanks  he  prais'd  the  powers  of  Heaven^ 
That  on  this  night  fo  rare  a  chance  had  given  ;      995 

A  chance 
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A  chance  that  to  his  hand  niight  yield  the  deed, 

Far-fam'd  Bayardo,  of  unrivall'd  breed. 

For  this  to  France  he  crofs'd  the  furgy  main, 

A  hundred  thoufand  warriors  in  his  train  ; 

And  in  the  generous  fleed  to  affert  his  right,        looo 

Had  caird  Rinaldo  forth  to  fingle  fight  : 

Thefe  on  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood. 

In  equal  arms,  to  end  the  conteft  flood  : 

But  Malagigi,  by  his  magic  art, 

Compell'd  his  noble  kinfman  to  depart,  1005 

Borne  in  a  bark  that  fpread  th*  inviting  fail — 

But  here  'twere  long  to  tell  the  wondrous  tale, 

G/adafib  arm'd  his  ponderous  fhield  embraced. 

Then  through  the  (hades,  on  good  Alfana*  plac'd. 

Now  here,  now  there,  amidll  the  warring  crowd  10 10 

He  feeks,  and  on  Rinaldo  calls  aloud; 

Still  turning  w^here  he  fees  the  numerous  flain 

With  deepeft  carnage  load  the  dreadful  plain. 

Soon  as  GradalTo,  lefs  by  arms  or  veft. 
Than  by  his  ftrokes,  the  Paladin  confels'd  ;  loij 

And  knew  Bayardo  by  his  thundering  force. 
That  urg'd  through  yielding  ranks  his  raging  courfe, 

^  Gradasso*s  mare. 

Thou 
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Thou  thought'ft  perhaps  (the  haughty  Pagan  faid) 
The  danger  once  impending  o'er  thy  head 
So  well  efcap'd,  I  ne*er  again  Ihould  greet  1020 

Thy  arm  in  fight — but  lo  !  once  thorfe  we  meet  ! 
And  know^  to  thy  confiifiGn^  couldft  thou  bend 
Thy  flight  to  helli  Or  to  high  heaven  afcend^ 
Didfl  thou  that  fteed  beftride^  my  feet  fhould  tread 
The  fkies*  pure  plains^  or  Ihades  that  hide  the  dead.  102^ 

Then  to  the  king  Rinaldo  thus  began  : 
Gradaflb  1  hear — while  meeting  man  to  mani 
If  thou  attend'fti  fmcerely  will  I  fhow 
I  came  to  find  thee  like  a  generous  foe  t 
My  fword  might  prove  the  truth j  and  here  defy  1030 
The  tongue  that  dares  to  give  my  fame  the  lie  5 
But  ere  we  clofe  in  combat  (halt  thou  hear. 
What  undifguis'd  my  wounded  name  ih  all  clear  i 
Then  let  Bay  ardo  ftand,  the  noble  fpoil, 
Defign'd  by  both  to  crown  the  victor's  toil.         t©35 

Now  to  a  flream  the  knights  retir'd  apart, 
Rinaldo  there,  with  words  devoid  of  art, 
Remov'd  the  veil  that  o'er  the  truth  was  fpread, 
Invoking  Heavetl  to  witnefs  What  he  faid  ; 
Then  called  before  them  Buovo's  prudent  fon*,  to4<^ 
Confcious  alone  of  all  his  fpells  had  done, 

»  MalAoigi. 

Who, 
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Who,  quelHon'd^  foorl  confirmed  whatever  the  knight 
Declared,  and  own'd  the  fraud  of  magic  flight. 

Rinaldo  then  piirfu'd — What  here  is  known 
By  Hving  witnefsj  Ihall  ahke  be  Ihown  104J 

By  proof  of  arms>  which  ready  (when  or  where 
Thyfelf  fhall  name)  to  enforce  the  truth  I  bear* 

He  faid  :  however  the  foe  his  plea  believ'd. 
He  gladly  now  the  profFer'd  fight  received. 

No  more  to  Barcelona's  billowy  ftrand^  1050 

Where  firft  they  fought  the  combat  hand  to  hand. 
But  each  agreed,  at  early  dawn  of  day, 
To  a  clear  neighbouring  fount  to  bend  his  way  : 
Rinaldo  thither  mull  condufl  the  fleed 
Between  them  plac'd,  the  viólor's  future  meed  :  105 1 
Then  fhould  the  king  or  flay,  or  captive  make 
Albano*s  lord,  *tis  his  the  fl:eed  to  take  5 
But  fliould  his  boaflied  claim  Gradaflfo  yield 
To  Clarmont's  knight,  Rinaldo  from  the  field 
Mufl:  for  his  prize  fam'd  Durindana  wield..    1060 

Rinaldo's  friends  beheld,  with  fad  prefage, 
His  arm  in  fuch  a  dreadful  flirife  engage  : 
Great  was  GradaflTo's  courage^  great  his  might. 
Great  was  his  flcill,  well-pro v'd  in  many  a  fight  j 

Vol.  II.  a  And 
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And  fince  he  now  the  fatal  fword  had  won  1065 

That  lately  grac'd  the  fide  of  Milo's  fon  *, 
Each  for  Rinaldo  felt  his  hope  to  fail. 
And  at  his  danger  many  a  cheek  grew  pale. 

*  Orlando, 
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The      argument. 

Combat  between  Rinaldo  and  Gradaflb:  the  combat  flrangely 
broken  off.  Gradaflb  gets  poflefllon  of  Bayardo,  and  em- 
barks for  his  own  country.  The  diftrcfled  fituation  of 
Agramant:  Marphifa  comes  to  his  aflifl-ance.  Death  of 
Brunello.  Lamentation  of  Bradamant  for  the  abfence  of 
Rogero  :  fhe  hears  news  of  her  lover,  that  reduces  her  to 
defpair,  and  departs  from  Mount  Albano.  In  her  way  fhe 
lights  on  Ulania,  ambafladrefs  from  the  queen  of  Iceland  to 

.  Charlemain.  Subje£ì:  of  her  embafly.  Bradamant  arrives 
at  Sir  Triftram's  lodge  :  Arrange  law  obferved  there.  She 
unhorfes  three  kings,  and  is  hofpitably  received  by  the 
lord  of  the  caftle,  who  relates  the  adventure  of  Clòdio,  the 
fon  of  Pharamond,  from  which  their  law  was  firft  inftituted. 
Defence  of  Ulania  by  Bradamant.  Next  morning  Brada- 
mant departs,  and  unhorfes  the  three  kings  a  fecond  time* 
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T  Y  7HILE  doubts  and  fears  in  every  bofom  grew, 
^  ^     Nor  doubt,  nor  fear,  the  bold  Rinaldo  knew  ; 
Secure  he  went,  refolv'd  one  glorious  day 
Should  wipe  his  late  imputed  ftains  away. 
At  once  the  warriors  met,  at  once  befide  5 

A  lonely  fount  their  neighing  courfers  tied  ; 
Then  firft,  in  faith  unflain'd,  exchang'd  embrao^ 
With  fair  and  open  looks,  as  if  the  race 
Of  Clarmont  and  of  Sericana  flood 
Ally'd  in  friendfhip  and  ally'd  in  blood,  10 

Without  a  trumpet's  breath  to  give  the  fign. 
Or  herald's  voice  to  bid  the  champions  join. 
At  once,  as  by  accord,  their  fwords  they  drew. 
And  each  on  each  with  generous  ardour  flew. 

H  3  Now 
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Now  fwift,  now  heavy  fejl  tl^e  founding  blows  ;        1 5 

Deep  and  more  deep  the  kindling  combat  glows  j 

Now  here,  now  there,  his  fteps  Rinaldo  ply'ji,. 

And  every  art  of  long  experience  try'd 

To  fhun  the  blows,  as  Durindana  fell, 

Whofe  all-dellroying  edge  he  knew  fo  well  :  2g 

Or  where  they  reached,  they  reached  with  empty  found. 

Where  fierce  the  ftroke,  but  feeble  was  the  wound. 

With  greater  fkill  the  gallant  Chriftian  foe 

Has  ftunn'd  the  Pagan's  arm  with  many  a  bbw  : 

Now  at  his  flank,  now  where  the  cuirafs  ends  25 

And  helmet  joins,  the  whirling  fwprd  he  fends  j 

But  finds  the  plates  and  rattling  mail  unbroke. 

With  adamantine  proof  refill:  each  ftroke 

His  weapon  aim-dj  for  more  than  mortal  charm^ 

Securki  the  Pagan  knight's  impaffive  arms.  30 

Thus  long,  with  like  fqccefs,  on  either  fide 
Thefe  eager  knights  the  doubtful  combat  try'd;  i 

When,  lo  1  a  difi'erent  conflict  chanc'd,  that  turn'd 
The  rage  of  ftrife  which  either  bofom  burn'd  : 
They  faw  Bayardo  with  a  monfter  join'd  35 

In  dangerous  fight  ;  he  feem'd  of  feather'd  kind, 
A  bird  of  wondroiis  fize  and  dreadful  ftrength. 
And  full  three  yards  his  bill's  enormous  length  : 

His 
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His  other  parts  the  form  obfcene  difplay'd 

Of  lonely  bats  that  haunt  the  gloomy  (hade.  4® 

His  plumes  were  inky  black,  of  vaft  extent  ; 

His  hooky  claws  on  Ipoil  and  ravine  bent. 

His  eyes  were  fire,  and  cruel  was  his  look. 

And  like  two  fails  his  ample  wings  he  fhook. 

And  hence  I  deem  ibme  fiend  might  cheat  the  fight. 

Some  lying  demon  drawn  from  deepeft  night      46 

By  Malagigi's  art,  to  (lay  the  fight. 

The  monfler  plies  his  claws — with  fierce  difdain 

The  fiery  courfer  fnaps  the  brittle  rein  : 

He  fnorts,  he  foams,  he  ftrikes  his  fpurning  heels;   50 

Aloft  in  air  the  feathered  fury  wheels, 

Retiring  fwift  5  again  th*  afiault  renews 

With  pungent  nails,  and  circling  round  purflies 

The  generous  fteed,  who,  worfted  in  the  fight, 

Forfakes  th'  unequal  fray  and  fpeeds  his  flight  :        55 

Swift  to  the  neighbouring  wood  Bayardo  flew. 

Where  thickefl:  trees  with  tangling  branches  grew. 

While  with  quick  fight  impelling  from  above, 

The  winged  monfber  good  Bayardo  drove 

From  Iliade  to  fliade,  till  now  a  gloomy  cave  60 

To  the  tir'd  fteed  a  welcome  fhelter  gave. 

The  track  here  lofi:,  and  baflled  of  his  aim, 

The  peft  afcends  to  fcek  a  different  game, 

H  4  When 
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When  king  Gradaflb  and  Rinaldo  yiew'd 
Bayardo-s  flight,  no  nriore  their  hands  purfu'd  65 

^  fruitlefs  ftrife;  but  either  knight  agreed 
With  feparate  courfe  to  feek  th'  affrighted  ileed  ; 
And  he,  whom  Fortune  favoured  firft,  fhould  bring 
The  bea  ft  recovered  to  the  cryflal  Ipringi 
And  there,  in  fingle  trial,  man  to  man,  70 

Conclude  the  combat  they  fo  late  began. 

The  fountain  left,  the  knights  prepar'd  to  trace 
Bayardo's  flight,  but  foon  his  rapid  pace 
E[ad  left  each  knight  behind  in  hopelefs  chace. 
As  near  Gradafib's  fide  Alfana  fliood,  75 

flis  feat  he  gain'd,  ancj  fpurr'd  her  through  the  wood. 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  roy'd  in  vain. 
Till  to  the  fountain's  fide  he  turn'd  again  -, 
There  paus'd  awhile  in  hope  (as  each  agreed) 
To  fee  Gradaflb  thither  bring  the  fl:eed  :  §q 

But  when  all  hope  was  vanifli'd  from  his  thought. 
Alone,  on  foot,  the  Chrifliian  camp  he  fought 
Penfive  and  fad,  the  ftrange  event  to  tell  : 
But  better  chance  the  rival  knight  befel  ^ 
Whom  fortune  led  with  favoured  courfe  fo  near,      85 
]Bayardo's  neighing  reach'd  his  joyful  ear. 
Till  in  a  cavern  deep,  immers'd  from  fight, 
,  tie  found  him  trembling,  fearful  of  the  light  : 
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He  durft  not  ifTue  forth,  but  there  remain'c} 

Till  him  GradalTo's  eager  hand  detained,  90 

Then  to  himfelf  th'  exulting  Pagan  cries  : 

Who  covets  ftrife,  with  ftrife  may  win  the  prize: 

Why  fliould  I  rifk  the  chance  of  arms  to  gain 

What  fortune  bids  me  now  in  peace  retain  ? 

He  faidj  and  fpeaking,  by  the  readieft  way  95 

To  Arli  haften'd,  where  his  vefiels  lay  ; 

There  fwift  embark'd,  and  with  him  thence  conveyed 

The  far-fam'd  fteed  and  death-beftowing  blade. 

Meantime  king  Agramant,  who  Tcap'd  by  flight 
The  fword  and  horrors  of  that  dreadful  night,         |oo 
To  Arli's  walls  retir'd,  in  deep  debate, 
In  daily  council  with  Marfilius  fate. 
To  Rodomont  he  fent,  but  fent  in  vain. 
With  proffers,  would  the  warrior  rife  again 
In  Afric's  caufe,  to  give  him  for  his  bride  105 

Almontes'  daughter,  to  himfelf  ally*d  ; 
And  with  her  hand  unite  to  Sarza'is  power 
The  mighty  kingdom  of  Oran  in  dower, 

The  haughty  chief  refused  the  bridge  to  leave. 
Where,  many  a  knight  accuflom'd  to  bereave        no 
Of  arms  and  veft,  he  thefe  with  pomp  difplay*d 
To  deck  the  tomb  that  held  the  murder'd  maid  *. 

♦  Isabella» 
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But  not  like  Rodomont  Marphifa  left 

Her  king  at  need,  of  every  aid  bereft  : 

Soon  as  fhe  heard  that  all  the  martial  train  1 1 5 

Of  Agramant  were  captives,  fled,  or  flain; 

That  Charles  had  won,  and  with  the  renanant  force 

Her  king  at  Arli  lay,  Ihe  bent  her  courfe 

To  Arli  ftrait,  with  offers  large  to  fpend 

Her  wealth  and  life  his  honour  to  defend.  i  ao 

With  her  Brunello  (late  her  fettered  flave) 

She  brought,  and  to  the  king  uninjured  gave. 

Well  may  you  deem,  from  aid  like  hers  received. 
What  he^rt- felt  joy  the  drooping  king  relieved: 
How  much  he  priz'd  it  (to  Brunello's  woe)  125 

He  meant  her  wretched  prifoner's  fate  fliould  fliow: 
The  fentence  flae  enforced,  himfelf  refum'd. 
And  freely  to  the  tree  Brunello  doom'd  5 
Then  in  a  lonely  wood,  of  life  bereft. 
His  limbs  a  prey  to  crows  and  vultures  left.  i  ^o 

Impatient  of  her  lover's  long  delay. 
Now  Bradamant  accused  each  lingering  day  ; 
Lefs  flow  the  lagging  hour  to  him  returns. 
Who  pines  in  prifon,  or  in  exile  mourns  ; 
Till  freed  he  lives,  or  fees  in  profped  rife,  135 

His  dear-lov'd  country  to  his  longing  ^yes, 

She 
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She  thinks  fome  chance  the  rolling  -wheels  have  ftay'd 

Of  Phoebus'  car,  beyond  its  wont  delayed. 

To  her  more  lengthened  feems  each  day  and  night,  . 

Than  that  great  day,  when  Heaven's  meridian  light 

The  *  Hebrew  ftopt  ;  or  that  fam'd  night  defign'd  14I 

To  give  a  young  Alcides  to  mankind. 

Now  here,  how  there,  fhe  Ihifts  her  reftlefs  head 

On  downy  plumes  whence  gentle  lleep  was  fled  ; 

Oft  was  fhe  wont  to  watch  the  breaking  fkies,        14S 

And  fee,  with  eager  gaze,  the  morn  arife  ; 

When  Tithon's  fpoufe  o'er  every  fleecy  cloud 

The  lilies  white  and  blufhing  rofes  ftrow'd  : 

Nor  lefs  fhe  long'd,  when  full  reveal'd  the  morn. 

To  fee  the  flars  again  the  fkies  adorn,  15^ 

Oft  to  a  tower  fhe  climbs,  that  profped  yields 

Of  tufted  forefts  and  extended  fields. 

If  from  afar  fhe  marks  the. gleaming  light 

Of  arms,  or  ^ught  that  fpeaks  a  coming  knight. 

She  thinks  her  plighted  fpoufe  Rogero  nigh,  155 

And  clears  her  brow,  and  wipes  her  tearful  eye  : 

If  one  unarmed,  or  one  on  foot,  fhe  views^ 

She  hopes  fome  meffenger  with  gende  news.  . 

To  meet  her  knight  her  armour  oft  fhe  takes, 
i^nd  haflening  to  the  plain,  the  hill  forfakes  :         160 

♦  Joshua. 

Again 
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Again  all- anxious  to  her  hom^  fhe  turns. 

Again  expe6i:s  him,  and  again  fhe  mourns. 

Now  twenty  funs  had  rifen,  nor  yet  appears 

Her  tardy  lord,  nor  tidings  yet  Ihe  hears  : 

While  fuch  her  plaints,  that  in  the  realms  below    165 

The  fnaky  fiends  had  wept  to  hear  her  woe  : 

With  piteous  fighs  fhe  rends  her  golden  hairs. 

Nor  her  fair  face  or  heaving  bofom  fpares. 

Then  thus — Ah!    wretched,  wretched  maid  (fhe 
cries) 
To  follow  one,  who,  while  thou  follow'fl,  flies  !      170 
Him  wilt  thou  prize  who  treats  thee  thus  with  fcorn. 
Or  him  implore  who  never  makes  return  ? 
Shall  he  my  heart  pofTefs  who  bears  me  hate  ? 
Who  holds  his  virtues  at  fo  high  a  rate. 
Some  goddefs  mufl  forfake  her  feats  above  175 

To  kindle  in  his  breafl  the  flames  of  love. 
He  knows  to  him  my  heart,  my  vows  I  give. 
Nor  will  he  yet  my  heart  or  vows  receive  ; 
For  him  I  bleed  ^  for  him,  alas  !  I  die — 
Yet  he,  obdurate,  can  relief  deny,  j  80 

He  flies  me  now — nor  more  attends  my  pain 
Than  the  deaf  adder  heeds  the  charmer's  flrain — 
But  wherefore  fhould  I  hope  in  vain  to  move 
"Witih  prayers  or  plaints  the  ruthlefs  God  of  Love  ? 

%  That 


BookXNT.  ORLANDO.  109 

That  God,  to  whom  my  anguifh  tranfport  gives,  185 

Who  drinks  my  tears,  and  in  my  fuffering  lives  ! — 

Ah  1  lucklefs  maid  !  of  what  fhall  I  complain. 

But  the  vain  profpeft  of  defire  as  vain  I 

Defire,  that  lifts  me  to  fo  bold  a  flight. 

My  pinions  Ihrivel  in  the  fultry  height  :  190 

All  unfupported  now  I  fall  from  Heaven  j 

Nor  here  a  period  to  my  fate  is  given  : 

Again  I  Ibar,  again  I  catch  the  flame  : 

My  daring  endlefs,  and  my  fall  the  fame  ! 

Yet,  more  than  all,  muft  I  condemn  the  breaft      195 

That  fuch  defire  could  harbour  for  her  gueft  : 

A  guefl:  that  Reafon  from  her  feat  compelled. 

And  every  fenfe  fubdu'd  in  bondage  held. 

From  bad  to  worfe  my  wretched  foul  is  toft. 

Nor  can  I  pafTion  rule,  where  rule  is  loil  !  2c» 

Yet  wherefore  fliould  I  now  myfelf  reprove  ? 

What  crimes,  alas  !  are  mine,  but  crimes  of  love  ? 

What  wonder  that  the  foft,  the  frailer  {^nfe 

Of  womankind  fhould  make  but  weak  defence  ? 

W^s  I  required  to  oppofe,  with  wifdom's  arms,      205 

His  looks,  his  fpeech,  his  more  than  manly  charms  ? 

Moft  wretched  he,  forbid  with  longing  fight 

To  view  the  beams  of  SoFs  all-cheering  light  ! 

Not 
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Not  deftiny  alone  impeird  my  courfe  ; 

Another's  words,  and  words  of  mighty  force,         iiio 

From  this  beginning  love  foretold  my  doom. 

My  future  blifs  and  great  events  to  come. 

If  Merlin's  prophecy  no  credit  claimed. 

If  every  counfel  for  deceit  was  framed. 

Him  may  I  well  reproach — but  never  more  215 

Can  free  my  foul  from  him  my  thoughts  adore. 

All,  all  my  plaints  (for  ever  fix'd  to  mourn) 

To  Merlin  and  Melifla  muft  return. 

Who  rais'd,  by  help  of  many  a  hellifh  fprite. 

Fallacious  vifions  to  deceive  my  fight  220 

With  unborn  fons  ;  and  with  expeólance  vain 

Involved  me  thus  in  love's  perplexing  chain  :    - 

Yet,  ah  !  what  motive  could  excite  their  hate. 

But  envy  of  my  happy  virgin  ftate  ? 

Thus  fhe;  while  with  defpair  and  grief  oppreft,  225 
She  feem'd  to  banifh  comfort  from  her  breaft: 
But  foon  the  flatterer  Hope,  intruding,  brought 
Delufive  aid>  recalling  to  her  thought 
Rogero's  parting  words,  and  bade  her  ftiil 
(Whatever  fears  her  gentle  foul  might  fill)  230 

Await  his  wifh'd  return  ;  and  thus  with  wiles 
Beyond  th'  appointed  time  fond  Hope  beguiles 

Her 
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Her  eafy  heart,  and  foothes  her  to  behold 
Another  month  in  expeélation  rolPd. 

With  mind  more  calm,  as  on  a  certain  day        235 
(Such  was  her  wont)  Ihe  pafs'd  the  public  way 
To  meet  her  lord,  fhe  heard  what  muft  deftroy 
Each  little  glimpfe  of  every  promised  joy  : 
For  near  Albano's  walls  the  noble  dame 
Beheld  a  knight  of  Gafcony,  who  came  240 

From  Afric's  camp,  a  prifoner  there  confined 
What  time  near  Paris'  walls  the  battle  join'd/ 
With  him  fhe  commun'd,  much  of  him  enquired 
To  lead  him  to  the  point  fhe  mofl  defir'd: 
Rogero  nam'd,  her  ear  no  further  fought  ;  245 

On  him  alone  hung  every  anxious  thought. 
The  knight,  who  knew  the  peers  of  Afric  well, 
Reveard  whate'er  the  noble  youth  befel. 
Whom  late  he  faw  with  Mandricardo  fland 
Oppos'd  in  combat,  when  with  conquering  hand   250 
The  chief  he  flew,  and  from  that  glorious  day 
A  tedious  month  with  wounds  enfeebled  lay. 
Here  had  he  clos'd,  his  tale  had  well  explained 
The  caufe  that  good  Rogero  thus  detain 'd. 
To  this  he  adds,  that  to  the  camp  there  came        255 
A  gallant  maid,  Marphifa  was  her  name, 
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No  lefs  renown'd  for  beauty  tlian  for  arms  ; 
In  valour  firll,  and  firft  in  female  charms  ; 
That  her  Rogero,  fhe  Rogero  lov'd. 
That  prince  and  peer  the  growing  flame  approved,  260 
By  figns  confirmed  ;  that  oft  from  morning  light 
j  To  evening  Iliade  fhe  watch'd  the  wounded  knight  ; 
That  this  alliance,  fpread  from  man  to  man. 
In  loud  reports  through  all  the  country  ran  ; 
From  which  fair  union  warriors  yet  unborn  26^ 

In  fliture  ages  might  the  world  adorn. 

While  thus  the  knight  confirms  his  fatal  tale. 
At  every  word  heart-rending  pangs  aflail 
The  wretched  Bradamant  :  a  chillnefs  creeps 
Through  all  her  veins,  and  fcarce  her  feat  £he  keeps.  270 
Without  a  word  fhe  turns  her  courfer's  rein. 
While  wrath  and  jealoufy  within  maintain 
A  mingled  war  :  each  hope  diflblv'd  in  air. 
Back  to  her  home  ihe  haftes  in  wild  defpair. 
Behold  all  arm'd  the  wretched  virgin  fpread,  Ì275 

With  face  declin'd,  upon  her  lonely  bed  !       - 
From  liflening  ears  to  hide  her  grief  fhe  tries. 
Her  grief  that  feeks  to  break  in  plaintive  cries  ; 
Till  oft  revolving  what  the  knight  had  told. 
No  longer  can  her  breaft  its  anguifh  hold»  2  So 

Thea 
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Then  thus — Tn  whom  hereafter  Ihall  1  truft  ? 
All,  all  are  falfe,  ungrateful,  and  unjuft  ! 
Since,  dear  Rogero,  thou  canft  faithlels  prove — - 
Rt)gero  once  fo  priz'd  for  truth  and  love  I 
Of  all  the  forrows,  all  the  tears  that  flow  285 

From  public  fufferings  or  domeftic  woe. 
My  wrongs  are  firft — and  fince  no  living  knight 
Excels  thy  mien  in  peace,  thy  arm  in  fight  ; 
Since  none  with  thee  for  prowefs  can  compare. 
For  courtly  grace,  for  all  that  wins  the  fair,  29Q 

Why  can  we  not  amidft  thy  palms  entwine 
Another  wreath,  and  conllancy  be  thine  ? 
Alas  !  how  eafy  was  an  artlefs  maid. 
By  him  Ihe  lov'd  beyond  herfelf,  betrayed  ! 
By  him  whofe  words  her  fond  belief  had  won         295 
To  think  the  day-fpring  dark,  and  cold  the  fun  f — r— 
*Midil  all  the  fins  with  which  mankind  are  curii, 
If  dire  ingratitude  is  deem'd  the  worft  ; 
If  for  this  caufe  the  faireft  angel,  driven 
To  chains  and  woe,  was  hurl'd  from  higheft  heaVen  ^  1 
If  heavier  fins  with  heavier  fcourge  mull  fmart,     30I 
Unlefs  repentance  purify  the  heart  ; 
Heed,  left  on  thee  fome  dreadful  fcourge  be  knt^ 
Who,  thus  ingrate,  refufeft  to  repent  I 

Vol.  II.  I  Of 
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Of  theft,  no  little,  crime  amldfl  the  train  305. 

Of  human  crimes,  with  juftice  I  complain  r 
Not  for  my  heart  detained — that  heart  bte  thine  — 
At  fuch  a  theft  I  never  fhall  repine  : 
But  thou  thyfelf  art  mine,  and  in  defpite 
Of  every  claim,  thou  robb'fl:  me  of  my  right.         310 
Thou  leav*ft  me,  cruel  ! — yet  from  thee  to  fly, 
Alas  !  my  will  and  power  alike  deny  ! 
,  But  not  from  life— to  end  this  hated  breath. 
And  leave  my  griefs  and  thee  in  welcome  death- 
Oi  had  I  died  while  treafur'^d  in  thy  breafl,  315 

What  fate  fo  envy'd,  and  what  death  fo  bleft  ! 
She  faid  ;,  and  fix'd  to  die,,  with  furious  halle 
Leapt  from  the  bed,  while  at  her  heart  fhe  placed 
The  fword's  determined  point,  but  foon  £he  found 
Her  arms  prevent  the  meditated  wound.  320 

Meantime  a  better  Genius  feem^d  to  warn 
Her  defperate  thoughts^ — O  !  virgin,  nobly' born  1 
Think  of  thy  high  defcent,  thy  ipotlefs  name> 
Nor  give  this  period  to  a  life  of  fame  : 
Seek  yonder  camp — there  better  may'H  thou  try  325 
(If  fuch  thy  wifh)  the  honoured  means  to  die. 
Before  Rogero  ihould'ft  thou  yield  thy  breath. 
Some  tears  even  he  may  fhed  to  grace  thy  death  : 

But 
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But  fhould  his  fword  thy  breafi;  of  life  bereave. 
What  lover  could  a  Jiappieofate  receive  ?  330 

And  juft  iw  feems  that  he  thy  life  ihould  take. 
That  life  his  cruelty  could  wretched  make. 
Who  knows,  before  thou  diefl,  but  vengeance  due 
To  thy  wrong'd  vows  Marphifa  may  purfue, 
Whofe  fraud  (as  ill  befeems  a  virtuous  maid)        jjr 
Has  won  Rogero,  and  thy  love  betray *d  ? 

Thefe  better  thoughts  approved,  the  virgin  fram'd 
A  furcoat  new  that  o'er  her  arms  proclaimed 
Her  fiate  of  mind,  and  fuch  as  might  imply 
A  foul  delpairing,  and  refolv'd  to  die.  340 

Weil  fuited  to  her  grief,  her  veil  receives 
The  faded  hue  of  faplefs  withered  leaves. 
Torn  from  the  bough  ;  or  fuch  as  autumn  fhows. 
When  from  the  root  the  fap  no  longer  flo^ys  -, 
The  veil  with  cyprefs  trunks  embroidered  o'er,      345 
That  fever'd  like  her  hopes  could  iprout  no  more. 
The  horfe,  which  once  Aflolpho  rode,  flie  took. 
Then  grafp'd  the  golden  lance,  whofe  lightefl  flroke 
Each  knight  unhors'd  :  this  wondrous  lance  flie  bore. 
All  unfufpedling  of  its  fecret  power.  3jO 

Thus,  unaccompany'd,  the  virgin  went 
Without  a  fquire,  jind  from  the  hill's  defcent 

1  2  T9 
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To  Paris'  walls  purfu'd  her  eager  way. 

Where  late  encamp'd  the  Pagan  army  lay. 

She  heard  not  yet  Albano's  valiant  train,  355 

Had  rais'd  th*  impending  fiege  and  thoufands  flain* 

She  leaves  Cadurci  now>  and  now  fhe  leaves 

Chaorfe's  town,  nor  more  behind  perceives 

Dordona's  mounts  and  foon  the  towers  elpies 

Of  Clarmont  and  of  Montferrante  rife  :  3  5© 

When,  as  fhe  journeyed,  on  her  way  was  {cen 

A  dame  of  lovely  form  and  courteous  mien  : 

A  buckler  at  her  faddle-bow  was  ty'd. 

And  three  bold  knights  attended  at  her  fide  : 

Before,  behind,  in  long  procefTion  came  ;^6^ 

Damfels  and  fquires  attendant  on  the  dame. 

Brave  Amon's  daughter  from  her  menials  fought 

To  learn  her  tale,  and  whence  the  train  fhe  brought* 

To  Galha's  v/arlike  court  (a  fquire  replies) 
From  where  within  the  arólic  circle  lies  370 

A  land  remote,  Ihe  plough'd  with  heavy  toil 
A  length  of  ocean  from  Perduta's  ifle  ; 
Perduta  fome,  and  fome  Iflanda  name 
This  diftant  ifle,  where  reigns  a  queen,  whofe  fame 
For  peerlefs  form  was  fure  by  Heaven  defign'd     375 
The  foil  of  all  her  fex*s  lovely  kind. 

The 
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The  Ihield  thou  fee*ft  to  royal  Charles  fhe  fends. 
And  fuch  condition  with  the  fhield  commends  ; 
That  this  high  gift  fliall  grace  the  braveft  knight 
Whom  fuch  he  holds  in  dreadful  fields  of  fight.      380 
She  by  herfelf,  by  all  the  world  efteem'd 
The  fairefl:  dame,  would  feek  a  champion  deem'd 
The  firft  in  arms,  for  long  her  fecret  mind 
A  pui*pofe,  nothing  e'er  ih  all  fhake,  defign'd  -, 
That  he  alone  who  bears  his  vi6lor-fword  385 

O'er  every  chief,  Ihall  be  her  fpoufe  and  lord. 
Yon  three,  that  as  her  guard  attend  the  dame. 
All  three  are  kings,  and  from  three  kingdoms  came  : 
One  Sweden,  Gothland  one,  one  Norway  fways. 
And  few  with  thefe  in  arms  have  equal  praife.       390 
Thefe  three,  whofe  lands  beneath  another  fky 
Lcfs  diftant  than  the  ifle  Perduta  lie. 
For  her  lov'd  fake  tranfcendent  ads  have  done. 
To  laft  while  planets  circle  round  the  fun. 
But  fhe  to  thefe,  to  none,  her  hand  will  yield,        395 
Who  {lands  not  firft,  the  phoenix  of  the  field. 
I  litde  prize  (thus  oft  declared  the  dame) 
Your  deeds  that  here  fuch  boafted  merit  claim  : 
Amid  ft  the  three,  ftiould  one  outfhine  as  far 
|iis  rivals,  as  the  fun  each  little  ftar,  400 

I  3  I  give 
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I  give' him  praife — but  tliinks  he  hence  from  all 

The  knights  on  earth,  to  him  the  palm  mnit  fall  ? 

To  Charlemain,  whom  through  the  world  I  hold 

The  wifeft  prince,  I  fend  a  Ihield  of  gold. 

On  this  condition,  that  amidfl  his  court,  405 

Him,  who  in  arms  may  bear  the  firft  report, 

The  monarch  with  this  honoured  gift  fhall  grace. 

Whether  a  fubjecl  or  of  alien  race. 

His  judgment  be  my  guide  ;  and  when  his  voice 

Shall  on  the  braveft  champion  fix  the  choice,         410 

Let  one  of  you,  who  dares  in  combat  bcfl. 

That  fatal  buckler  fl'om  the  vidor  wrefl, 

And  to  my  hand  reftore  :  fuch  knight  fhall  prove     1 

My  vow'd  affeólion,  far  all  knights  above,  > 

And  fovereign  of  my  heart  polTefs  my  throne  and  love.  J 

Thus  fpoke  the  fquire,  while  Bradamantto  hear  416 
Th'  unwonted  flory  gave  attentive  ear. 
The  tale  complete,  the  fpeaker  fpurr*d  again 
.  His  fteed,  and  foon  regained  the  courtly  train. 

More  flow  the  virgin  kept  her  deed  behind,       420 
"While  many  a  thought  came  crowding  on  her  mind. 
Yon  Ihieid  (Ihe  thought)  in  France  maay  raife  debate. 
And  fow  the  feeds  of  envy,  flrife,  and  hate. 
This  thought  diflurb'd,  but  ah  !  her  former  thought 
Far  heavier  anguilh  in  her  bofom  wrouglit,  425 

§  Tha^ 
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That  falfe  Rogcro  could  from  her  depart. 

And  on  Marphifa  fix  his  changeful  heart. 

So  deep  in  this  was  buried  every  fenle. 

That,  mindlefs  of  the  way,  flic  heeds  not  whence 

Or  what  her  courfe,  or  where  fhe  next  may  meet,  430 

Xo  reft  at  night,  a  holpitable  feat. 

As  when  fome  veffel  by  the  maftering  wind, 

Or  to;:rent  furge,  is  from  the  land  disjoined. 

Her  rudder  loft,  no  pilot  for  her  guide, 

She  floats  at  random  on  th'  uncertain  tide:  435 

So  rov'd  the  virgin,  while  Rogero  ftill 

EnOTofs'd  her  foul — at  Rabicano's  v/ill 

She  rov'd  ;  while  diftant  many  a  mile  remain 

Her  thoughts,  that  ftiould  diredl  the  guiding  rein. 

At  length  ftie  lifts  her  eyes,  and  fees  the  fun  440 

To  diftant  realms  his  evening  journey  run, 

And  like  the  fea-gull  now  in  ocean's  breaft, 

Beyond  Morocco,  dive  to  wonted  reft  ; 

And  ill  ftie  judges,  if  ftie  means  to  ftray 

In  open  fields  along  the  darkling  way,  445 

While  the  night  air  with  chilly  yapour  blows, 

Denouncing  drizzling  rain  and  freezing  fnows. 

Her  courfer  urging,  Bradamant  purfues 
The  track  with  greater  fpeed,  and  foon  fhe  views 

I  4  A  fhepherd- 
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A  fliepherd-boy  retiring  from  the  plain,  450 

Who  flowly  drives  before  his  bleating  train. 

Of  him  the  dame  entreats  fome  place  to  Ihow 

That,  fair  or  homely,  fhelter  might  bellow  j 

However  homely,  better  there  to  lie 

Than  pafs  the  night  beneath  th*  inclement  fky.      455 

For  five  long  leagues,  I  know  not  where  can  reft 
(  Reply 'd  the  Ihepherd)  a  benighted  gueft. 
Save  at  a  place  which  Triftram's  lodge  we  call. 
But  there  to  abide  the  chance  to  few  may  fall. 
What  knight  fhould  there  to  find  repofe  intend,     46Q 
His  Ipear  mud  win  it,  and  his  fpear  defend. 
If  thither  comes  a  warrior,  when  the  place 
No  knight  has  hoiis'd,  the  lord  with  courteous  grace 
Admits  the  entering  giieil,  but  makes  him  fwear. 
That  fhould  a  new  one  to  the  rock  repair,  46  c 

His  arm  the  ftranger  on  the  plain  fliall  meet  : 
Should  none  arrive,  he  peaceful  keeps  his  feat. 
When  two  knights  jouft,  the  warrior,  doom'd  to  yield. 
Mud  quit  the  fort,  and  fleep  in  open  field. 
If  four,  or  five,  or  more,  in  focial  train  470. 

At  once  appear,  they  ready  entrance  gain: 
But  ill  he  fares,  Who  comes  an  afcer-gueft  : 
With  whom  the  troop,  already  hous'd,  fhall  reft 

By 
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By  turns  the  lance  :  fhould  one,  received  within, 

Eoflefs  the  place  which  others  come  to  win;  475 

Thefe,  one  by  one,  (hall  call  hioi  to  the  plain. 

And  he  with  all  in  turn  the  ftrife  maintain. 

So  when  the  lodge  admits  a  dame  or  maid. 

Alone  or  v/ith  companion  thither  led, 

If  chance  another  comes,»  v/hoe'er  can  gain  48^ 

Th'  award  for  beauty,  fhalllier  feat  maintain: 

But  fhe,  whofe  form  her  rivaFs  charms  outfhine, 

JFor  air  unfhelter'd  muft  the  place  refign. 

Inftru^b  me,  fwain  (fhe  cry'd)  yon  lodge  to  find  : 
The  fimple  fwain  with  ready  tongue  rejoin'd,         485 
And  pointed  with  his  hand  the  neareft  way 
To  where,  fix  miles  remote,  the  dwelling  lay. 

Though  well  his  ipeed  good  Rabicano  ply'd. 
Though  Bradamant  in  either  bleeding  fide 
^prove  deep  the  fpur,  yet  through  the  miry  road,   490 
Slippery  with  clay,  with  drenching  waters  flow'd, 
^  The  lodge  flie  reached  not  till  the  darkening  night 
Had  quench'd  in  fhade  the  world's  all-cheering  light. 
She  found  the  portal  barr'd,  then  loud  addrefs'd 
The  watchful  guard,  and  claimed  her  right  of  guefl.  495 
The  place  was  fill'd  (he  anfwer'd  to  the  dame) 
With  knights  and  damfels  that  but  newly  came. 

And 
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And  round  the  blazing  hearth  impatient  flood. 

To  fate  their  hunger  with  refrelhing  food. 

If  ftill  they  fail,  T  trufl  (the  virgin  cries)  50© 

*Tis  not  for  them  the  cook  his  fare  fupplies. 

Go— bear  my  melTage— I  their  force  defy; 

The  law  I  know,  and  with  the  law  comply. 

The  guard  departing,  to  the  knights  conveyed 
The  bold  defiance  of  the  martial  maid,  505 

That  fi'cm  warm  fheker  calFd  them  forth  to  dare 
Th'  inclement  chiilnefs  of  nodurnal  air  : 
And  now  the  clouds  a  plenteous  Ihower  began  : 
Yet  each  his  weapons  fei^'d,  and  man  by  man 
Went  where  the  virgin  flood  their  force  to  wait;   51© 
The  refi  remain  Vi  v/ithin  the  cafcie  gate. 

The  martial  dame  thefe  \varriors  late  had  feen. 
With  that  fair  envoy  from  I(landa*s  queen. 
To  whom  they  boafled  oft  with  fwprd  or  lance 
To  bring  again  the  golden  fhi^ld  from  France  :     51^ 
Few  knights  there  were  Co  well  at  tilt  could  run. 
But  'midfl  thofe  few  the  dauntlefs  maid  was  one,  ' 
Who  meant  not  there  unfhelter'd  to  remain, 
Foodlefs,  alone,  and  wet  with  drenching  rain. 

Meanwhile  from  windows,  and  the  turrets  height,  5  20. 
Speólators  fland  to  view  th*  approaching  fight. 

Seen 
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Seen  by  the  moon,  as  through  the  Ihower  that  ftrean^s 
From  broken  clouds,  fhe  darts  her  watery  beams. 
As  fome  fond  youths  whom  beauty  fires  to  love, 
WJien  at  his  fair  one's  porch  he  waits  to  prove      525 
The  lover's  dear  reward,  with  rapture  hears 
The  bolt  flow  moving  in  his  longing  ears  : 
So  Br  adamant,  whofe  generous  bofom  fir'd 
With  honour's  praife,  to  noble  deeds  afpir'd. 
Rejoices  when  {he  hears  the  gates  unbar,  530 

And  fees  the  draw-bridge  lowered,  and  deck'd  for  war 
Beholds  the  champions  ifilie  to  the  plain  : 
Soon  as  fhe  view'd  them  near,  fhe  turn'd  her  rein. 
The  length  of  field  to  meafure  for  rhe  courfe. 
Then  back  at  fpeed  impell'd  her  foaming  horfe.     535 
That  fpear  fhe  bore,  which  trufled  to  her  hand 
Her  kinfman  *  gave,  which  nothing  could  withfland. 
Which  each  opponent  humbled  in  the  dufl. 
Though  Mars  himfelf,  oppos'd,  received  the  thrufl. 
The  king  of  Sweden,  who  the  firfl  to  meet  540 

The  virgin  mov'd,  was  firfl  to  lofe  his  feat  : 
Next  Gothland's  monarch  ran,  who  headlong  far 
Fell  from  his  fleed,  with  heels  high  raised  in  air. 
In  filth  and  mire  the  third  half  flifled  lay, 
P.oll'd  o'er  and  o'er  amidfl  the  watery  way,      ^     545 

Then 
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Then  to  the  lodge  llie  went,  but  ere  her  right 
Was  there  confirm'd  to  pafs  at  eafe  the  nighty» 
An  oath  Qie  took,  whenever  call'd,  to  leave 
The  fort>  and  each  new  challenger  receive. 

Struck  with  her  gallant  deeds,  the  caftle's  lord  550 
To  her  fuch  "vvelcome  as  his  walls  afford. 
With  every  honour  gave  :  the  noble  dame. 
Who  with  the  three  from  far  Perduta  came 
Tq  4iflant  France,  receiv'd  with  courteous  air 
The  warrior  maid,  for  courteous  was  the  fair,        555 
Now  each  faluting  each,  with  fmiling  look 
Th*  ambaffadrefs  arifing  gently  took 
The  martial  hand  of  Bradamant,  and  led 
The  new-come  guefl^  where  fparkling  deepefl  red, 
A  genial  warmth  the  glowing  embers  fhed.     560 

Now  to  difarm,  the  virgin  caft  afide 
Her  glittering  Ihield,  and  next  her  helm  uuty'd; 
When  with  her  helrn  ihe  rais'd  a  cawl  of  gold 
Where,  hid  beneath,  her  braided  locks  were  roll'd  : 
Her  wavy  treffes  now,  no  m.ore  confin'd,  56.^ 

Fell  o'er  her  neck,  and  hung  in  curls  behind. 
As  when,  the  fcene  undrawn,  with  fudcjen  light 
The  ftage  gay  rufhes  on  the  dazzled  light  j^ 
Where  many  a  fumptuous  pile  and  arch  is  placM, 
With  gold,  with  paintibg,  and  with  fculpture  grac'd  : 

Or, 
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Or,  as  the  fun  is  wont  from  clouds,  that  fpread      571 
Their  enVious  mill,  to  lift  his  radiant  head  : 
So  when  her  fhining  helm  the  virgin  rears. 
Her  charms  fhine  forth,  and  Paradife  appears  ! 

Full  foon  the  lord  of  that  fair  dwelling  knew      ^75 
In  her,  who  oft  before  had  met  his  view. 
The  noble  Bradamant,  and  graceful  paid 
His  praife  and  homage  to  the  glorious  maid. 
Placed  round  the  blazing  hearth,  their  moments  roll 
In  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the-fouL  580 

While  from  the  board  the  menial  train  prepare 
Their  limbs  to  ftrengthen  with  corporeal  fare  ; 
The  dame  enquired  who  firfl  the  law  devis'd  ; 
And  in  thefe  words  her  hoft  his  tale  compris'd. 

When  Pharamond  the  fceptre  fway'd,  his  fon,    585 
The  youthful  Clodio,  to  his  nuptials  won 
A  beauteous  dame^  in  pride  of  bloomy  prime, , 
Of  manners  rare  in  that  unpolifti'd  time. 
Gentle  beyond  her  fex  !  — her  dear  he  lov'd. 
So  dear  he  fcarcely  from  her  fight  removed:  5:90 

Not  lefs  from  Io  went  the  watchful  fwain. 
For  equal  to  his  love  was  Clodio*s  jealous  pain. 
Here,  in  this  lone  retreat,  which  to  his  care 
His  father  gave,  he  kept  the  treafur^d  fair  : 

He 
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He  feldom  ilTu'd  hence  ;  and  with  hhn  dwell'd      595 

Ten  knights,  who  firft  for  arms  in  France  exceird. 

It  chanc'd,  while  here  he  flay'd.  Sir  Triftram  came 

Before  the  gate,  with  him  a  lovely  dame. 

Who,  by  a  giant  fierce  in  fetters  bound. 

Late  from  his  valorous  force  deliverance  found.     600 

Sir  Triftram  hither  came,  what  time  the  fun, 

Oppos'd  to  Se  ville  *s  ihòres,  had  nearly  run 

His  evening  flage,  and  here  befought  to  reft  ; 

(No  other  place  to  admit  a  wandering  gueft 

For  ten  long  miles)  but  doting  Clodio,  us*d  605 

To  jealous  fears,  his  carneft  fuit  refus'd. 

Long  urg'd  the  knight  his  juft  requeft  in  vain. 

Not  prayer  nor  reafon  could  admittance  gain. 

Since  mild  entreaty  fails  (enrag'd  he  cries) 

Force  fhall  compel  what  thy  bafe  heart  denies.      610 

With  bold  defiance  then  the  gallant  knight 

Caird  Clodio  and  his  ten  to  m.ortal  fight  : 

The  terms  proposed — fhould  he  his  feat  maintain, 

And  Clodio  with  his  warriors  prefs  the  plain, 

Himfelf  would  there  (though  nov/  refus'd  a  gueft)  6 1 5 

Abide,  and  from  the  gates  exclude  the  reft. 

The  fon  of  Pharamond,  impeli'd  by  ftiame. 
At  rilk  of  life  eflay'd  the  lift  of  fame; 

Where, 
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Where,  in  the  joufl,  he  loft  his  lucklefs  fear. 

Where  all  his  ten  receiv'd  a  like  defeat  610 

From  conquering  Triftram,  who  the  portal  clos'd, 

Againft  its  mafter,  with  the  ten  expos 'd 

To  lie  unfhelter'd  :  entering  now  he  view'd 

The  beauty  that  had  Clodio's  heart  fubdu'd. 

Her  Triftranii  fair  befpoke  :  meanwhile  without,  625 

Her  confort  rag'd  with  fear  and  jealous  doubt  ; 

Nor  ceas*d  to  urge  the  knight  with  humble  prayer. 

Forth  from  the  lodge  to  lend  his  wedded  fair. 

But  Triftram,  with  fevere,  though  juft  return, 

RefolvM  to  wreak  difcourteous  Clodio's  fcorn,       6ja 

Reply'd— -To  knighthood  muft  I  deem  it  fhame. 

From  flickering  roof  to  expel  fo  fair  a  dame. 

If  Clodio  murmurs  thus  abroad  to  lie 

Alone,  unpaired,  beneath  the  inclement  flcy  ; 

A  dame  I  have,  that  like  a  rofe  new-blown  635 

In  beauty  blooms,  yet  equak  not  Iiis  own  ; 

Her  will  I  bid  (if  fuch  his  wilh)  to  wait 

Without  the  walls,  and  foothe  his  luckleis  fate. 

For  juft  it  feems  the  dame  of  brighteft  charms 

Should  reft  with  him  who  braveft  fliines  in  arms,  64!> 

The  wretched  Clodio,  thus  compelled  to  ftay 
Without  his  gates  for  flow- re  turning  day^ 

te* 
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Lefs  felt  the  chilling  damp  and  freezing  air 

Than  fad  refledlion  of  his  abfent  fair  : 

Liftening  he  Hood,  while  jealous  fancy  brought     645 

Full  many  an  image  to  diftraél  his  thought. 

Of  thofe  that  now,  with  gentle  fleep  oppreft^ 

Pafs'd  all  the  quiet  night  in  guiltlefs  reft. 

The  fun  was  rifen,  when  to  his  arms  again 
Sir  Triftram  gave  the  dame,  and  eas*d  his  pain,     650 
With  faith  exchange  upon  his  knightly  word. 
Her,  as  fhe  was,  uninjured  he  reftor'd. 
For  this  alone  his  vengeance  ihould  fuffice, 
That  all  night  long  beneath  unlhelter'd  fkies 
The  youth  he  kept;  nor  would  he  yet  approve   655 
That  plea,  which  calFd  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 
Far  other  thoughts  Ihould  generous  love  impart  -, 
He  melts  the  ftern,  not  fteels  the  gentle  heart. 
Sir  Triftram  gone,  but  little  Clodio  ftay'd  ; 
He  to  a  trufty  friend  in  charge  conveyed  660 

The  caftle's  keep,  by  this  condition  bound. 
Each  dame  and  knight  that  there  reception  found. 
Should  hold  their  place  by  beauty  or  by  arms. 
But  yield  to  ftronger  nerves  or  brighter  charms. 
Thus  was  the  law  begun,  and  thus  maintained,      665 
Has  to  this  hour  unbroken  ftill  remain'd. 
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So  fpoke  the  hoft,  and  as  the  tale  he  ceas'd. 
Bade  in  a  ftately  hall  prepare  the  feaft; 
Hither  by  torches*  light  the  guefts  conveyed. 
But  chief  the  northern  fair  and  martial  n:iaid,         670 
Gaz'd  on  the  ftately  walls,  where  every  part 
With  ftory'd  forms  confefs'd  the  painter's  art. 
In  rapt  attention  each  the  figures  viewed. 
And  while  Ihe  gaz'd  forgot  the  want  of  food  : 
The  fenclhal  and  cook  difpleas'd  behold  675 

The  meats  negleded  in  the  vafes  cold. 
Till  one  at  length  with  better  counfel  cries  : 
Your  hunger  fatiate  firft,  and  then  your  eyes. 

Now  each  was  placed  in  order  at  the  board 
To  tafte  the  viands,  when  the  caftle's  lord  680 

Refledls  that  much  againft  the  law  he  err'd, 
Who  thus,  at  diiFerent  times  arrived,  preferred 
Two  female  guefts  -,  one  only  muft  remain. 
And  one  depart  :  the  faireft  might  retain 
Her  feat  fecure  ;  the  vanquifti'd  maid  muft  go       68^ 
Where  chill  rains  beat,  and  winds  inclement  blow. 
Two  matrons  then  he  caird>  whofe  judging  eyes 
Might  view  the  virgins,  and  award  the  prize. 
With  general  fuffrage  all  the  prize  declare 
To  Amon's  daughter,  who,  the  northern  fair         690 

Vol.  II.  K  Had 
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Had  now  no  lefs  eclips'd  with  female  charms 
Than  late  her  knights  with  manly  deeds  of  arms. 
Then  to  the  dame,  whofe  fad  prefaging  mind 
This  lucklefs  chance  already  had  divin'd. 
The  hoft  began — Thou  muft  not  now  complain   6^^ 
If,  gentle  damfel,  we  our  law  maintain  : 
Some  'other  dwelling  for  thyfelf  provide. 
Since  'tis  decreed,  by  prefent  judgment  try'd. 
That  yonder  virgin's  features,  mien,  and  grace, 
(All  unadorned)  thy  every  charm  efface.  yco 

As  when  from  humid  vales  thick  vapours  rife. 
And  with  a  fable  cloud  obfcure  the  fkies. 
Sudden  the  golden  fun,  erewhile  fo  bright, 
1$  loft  in  fhade  of  momentary  night  : 
So  when  the  damfel  hears  her  heavy  doom,  705 

Expeird  to  drenching  rain  and  dreary  gloom, 
Her  features  change,  no  more  Ihe  looks  the  fame, 
The  gay,  the  lovely,  all-accompliih'd  dame. 

But  noble  Bradamant,  whofe  pitying  heart 
Decreed  to  take  the  haplefs  virgin's  part,  710 

Thus  wifely  fpoke — Unjuftly  fure  is  try'd 
That  caufe,  where  hafty  judgment  fhall  decide 
Ere  each  is  heard- — for  her  my  fuit  I  move; 
Howe'er  compared  oiir  perfon's  gifts  may  prove, 
<  -  Imports 
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Imports  not  now— I  not  as  wonnan  came,  715 

Nor  Ihall,  while  here,  the  rights  of  woman  claim. 

Yet  who  will  dare  affirm,  while  thus  array'd, 

Thefe  arms  conceal  a  man  or  blulhing  maid  ? 

Ne'er  let  us  utter  what  we  ne'er  can  know. 

And  chiefly  when  it  works  another's  woe.  720 

Like  me,  may  numbers  length  of  treffes  wear, 

Nor  more  from  this  the  female  fex  declare. 

'Tis  known  to  all  how  here  at  tilt  I  ran. 

And  if  the  lodge  F  won  as  maid  or  man  : 

Why  will  you  then  affign  th^  woman's  name         725 

To  one,  whofe  deeds  the  manly  fex  proclaim  ? 

Your  law  requires  that  dames  Ihould  be  excell'd 

By  fairer  dames,  but  not  by  warriors  quell'd  : 

Yet  grant  I  might  a  woman  prove  (which  I 

Nor  wholly  grant,  nor  wholly  fhall  deny)  730 

What  though  I  equall'd  not  her  beauty's  bloom. 

Would  you,  for  that,  my  valour's  right  refume  ? 

Or  make  me  lofe,  for  want  of  female  charms. 

What  late  my  virtue  gain'd  by  dint  of  arms  ? 

But  fhould  the  ftri6lnefs  of  your  law  require  735 

That  one  of  us  mufl  from  the  lodge  retire, 

Whofe  beauty  fails— yet  would  I  here  remain 

(Whate'er  your  fentence)  and  my  place  maintain. 

K  2  Hence 


13»  ORLANDO.  Book  XV. 

Hence  I  infer,  between  yon  daoie  and  me, 

That  all  unequal  muft  the  conteft  be  :  740 

With  me  contending  may  flie  greatly  lofe, 

And  fhould  Ihe  win,  no  gain  o'er  me  enfues> 

Honour  and  reafon,  every  gende  fenfe. 

Forbid  to  drive  this  lovely  virgin  hence. 

If  any  in  his  flrength  fo  far  can  truft,  745 

To  call  the  Judgment  I  have  pafl  unjufl. 

Lo  !  with  this  weapon  I  his  force  defy. 

And  prove  the  truth,  while  he  defends  the  lie. 

*    Great  Amon*s  daughter  by  compafTion  fway'd 

To  fee  a  tender  and  defcncelefs  maid  750 

£xpeird  to  where  the  chilling  rain  defcends. 

And  not  a  roof  or  cot  its  fhelter  lends. 

With  reafons  urg'd  in  many  a  foothing  word, 

Perfuades  to  generous  thoughts  the  generous  lord  : 

But  chief  her  dauntiefs  courage  wins  the  caufej     755 

He  yields,  and  pleads  no  more  the  caftle's  laws. 

As,  parch'd  beneath  the  fun's  meridian  fires. 

When  the  brown  turf  refrelliing  flreams  requires. 

If  fome  fair  flower,  that  hung  the  languid  head. 

Feels  on  its  ftalk  the  kindly  moifture  Hied,  7  60 

Again  it  fprings,  again  each  fweet  refuhies. 

And  frefh  again  in  vernal  beauty  blooms  : 

So 


i 


Book  XV.  ORLANDO.  135 

Sq  from  this  bold  defence  the  maid  derives 
Recover*d  life,  and  every  charm  revives. 

Now  on  the  favonry  cates  that  long  had  fpread  765 
The  board  untouched,  the  guefts  impatient  fed. 
No  other  champion  chancing  there  to.  light. 
And  damp  the  focial  pleafures  of  the  night. 
%  The  feaft  each  honoured,  fave  the  martial  fair  : 
^In  forrow  fix*d,  abandoned  to  defpair,  770 

A  thoufand  jealous  thoughts  unjuftly  brood 
In  her  torn  breaft,  and  pall  the  tafte  of  food. 
The  banquet  o'er,  which  all  perchance  in  haftc 
Had  urg'd,  to  give  in  turn  their  eyes  repaft. 
Fair  Bradamant  arofe  ;  and  near  was  k^n  775 

To  rife,  the  envoy  of  Iflanda's  queen. 
The  lord  a  fignal  gave;  at  his  command 
The  torches  gleam*d  in  many  a  ready  hand. 

Then  thus  the  caftle*s  lord — The  wars  that  rife 
In  yonder  forms  to  meet  your  wondering  eyes,       780 
Are  yet  unfought — the  fage's  two-fold  art 
Difplays  the  painter's  and  the  prophet's  part. 
There,  in  Italian  plains,  our  troops  are  view'd;^ 
By  turns  fubduing,  and  by  turns  fubdu'd. 
Whatever  good  or  evil  chance  attend  78  j 

The  pawers  that  France  beyond  the  Alps  fhall  fend, 

K3  Ir> 
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In  this  apartment  Merlin  bids  appear, 
Before  th*  events  by  many  a  hundred  year. 
,  He  faid  :  the  ftory'd  deeds  that  brightly  glow*d 
In  living  tints  by  magic  art  beftow'd  790 

Were  long  to  tell — each  gueft  with  new  delight 
Returned  to  gaze,  unfated  with  the  fight; 
And  oft  beneath  they  read  each  fubjeól  told  A 

In  characters  of  fair- recording  gold. 
Thè  beauteous  dames  and  all  the  focial  crew,         795 
Beguird  with  talk  the  hours  that  fwifter  flew  : 
At  length  the  caftle's  lord  to  welcome  reft. 
With  honour  due,  conduced  every  gueft. 

Now,  all  the  houfe  to  balmy  fleep  refign'd. 
On  her  foft  couch  the  martial  fair  reclin'd  \  800 

Oft  chang'd  frorn  right  to  left  her  weary  fide. 
But  ftill  in  vain  to  footh  her  cares  fhe  try'd  ; 
Till  near  the  dawn  fhe  clos'd  awhile  her  eyes. 
When  to  her  fight  Rogero  feem'd  to  rife. 
And  thus  to  fpeak — Ah!  wherefore  now  complain  805 
Of  lying  tales,  and  wafte  thy  youth  in  vain  ? 
Firft  fiialt  thou,  fee  the  rivers  backward  flow. 
Ere  for  another  I  thy  love  forego. 
When  thee  I  fcorn— -no  longer  I  delight 
In  vital  air,  or  cheering  rays  of  fight  !  810 

8  Then 
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Then  thus  he  feem'd  to  fay — Behold  me  .here 

To  embrace  that  faith  which  Chriftian  knights  revere. 

My  pronaife  kept — chide  not  my  long  delay. 

Far  other  wounds  than  love  have  caused  my  flay. 

At  this  her  flumber  fled,  and  with  it  flew  815 

Her  dear  Rogero  fropi  her  longing  view  : 
The  damfel  then  her  heavy  grief  renewed. 
And  thus  in  fecret  her  complaint  purfu'd. 

What  gives  me  joy,  to  lying  dreams  I  owe  ; 
What  gives  me  pain,  from  waking  truths  I  know.  8  20 
As  fhadows  vain  my  fleeting  blifs  Removes  ; 
But,  ah  !  my  conftant  woe  no  fhadow  proves. 
Why  flies,  alas  !  from  waking  eye  or  ear. 
What  late  I  feem'd  to  fee,  what  late  to  hear  ? 
What  are  ye,  wretched  eyes  !  that  clos'd  can  fliow  825 
Each  wifli'd-for  joy,  and  open  but  to  woe  ? 
Sleep  fooths  with  hope  fome  hours  of  anxious  life. 
But  when  I  wake,  I  wake  to  pain  and  ftrife. 
Sweet  fleep,  alas  !  fuch  fancied  peace  can  make. 
But  foon  to  truth  and  wretchednefs  I  wake.  830 

If  forrow  fprings  from  truth,  from  falfehood  joy, 
O  ne'er  may  truth  thefe  eyes,  thefe  ears  employ  ! 
To  pleafure  flnce  I  fleep,  and  wake  to  pain, 
O  !  let  me  fleep,  and  never  wake  again, 

K  4  Thrice 
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Thrice  Jiappy  you,  among  thè  beftial  kind,  835 

For  fix  long  nnonths  to  quiet  reft  confign'd  : 

Dees  flumber  luch  as  mine  death's  image  give  ? 

I  wake,  alas  !  to  die,  but  fleep  to  live.  « 

If  death  indeed  refembles  fuch  repofe, 

Come,  welcome  death,  thefe  eyes,  for  ever  clofe  !    840 

Now  in  the  eaft  the  fun  his  luftre  fhed. 
And  ting'd  the  vapoury  clouds  with  blulhing  red. 
Bright  and  more  bright  effused  the  golden  ray. 
And  gave  the  promife  of  a  fairer  day  i 
When,  ftarting  from  her  ihort  and  troubled  reft,    845 
Soon  Bradamant  her  limbs  in  armour  drefs'd  ; 
And  grateful  thanks  returned  the  courteous  lord 
For  every  honour  at  his  bed  and  board. 
Already  now  th*  ambafiadrefs  fhe  found. 
Who  with  her  fquires  and  dames  attending  round^  850 
Had  left  the  lodge,  and  iflu'd  at  the  gate. 
Where  ftood  the  three  her  coming  thence  to  wait; 
Where  till  the  morn  their  irkfome  hours  they  pafs'd. 
Their  loofe  teeth  chattering  to  the  chilly  blaft  ; 
Drench'd  in  the  rain,  and  every  need  deny' d,  855 

No  food  to  knight,  nor  food  to  fteed  fupply'd. 
Battering  the  (limy  foil — but  o*er  the  reft 
This  dire  rcfle<^ion  pain'd  each  wretched  breaft. 

That 
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That  Ihe  the  witnefs  of  their  lucklefs  chance 

Would  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  from  France  s   860 

And  to  their  queen  ador'd  the  ftory  tell, 

How,  the  firft  fpear  they  met  at  tilt,  they  fell* 

They  now  refolv'd  to  die  or  heal  their  ihame. 

That  fo  Ulania  (fuch  the  virgin's  name) 

By  recent  deeds  might  banilh  from  her  thought     865 

What  ill  effe6t  their  late  defeat  had  wrought. 

When  iflliijig  from  the  caflle  they  defcry'd 
Brave  Amon's  daughter,  each  again  defy'd 
The  generous  virgin — Bradamant  refused 
To  accept  their  joufl,  but  every  art  they  us'd        870 
To  fire  her  ardour,  till  the  martial  fair 
No  longer  could  unblam'd  the  courfe  forbear. 
Her  fpear  fhe  levels,  with  three  ftrokes  fhe  fends 
ÌThe  three  to  earth  ;  andthus  the  cpntefl;  ends. 
No  more  fhe  turn*d,  but  eager  to  purfue  875 

Her  purposed  journey,  vanifh'd  from  their  view. 

The  haplefs  three  who  came  fo  far  to  gain 
The  golden  lliield,  rofe  flowly  from  the  plain. 
While  loft  in  fhame,  and  fpeechlefs  with  furprife. 
Each  from  Ulania  turn'd  his  downcaft  eyes.  880 

How  oft  with  her,  as  from  Iflanda's  coaft 
They  voyaged,  each  had  made  his  haughty  boaft, 

That 
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That  not  a  knight  or  Paladin  fhould  Hand 

The  leaft  of  thefe  in  battle  hand  to  hand. 

And  now  the  virgin,  further  to  deprcfs  885 

Their  courage,  baffled  by  their  ill  fuccefs. 

And  quench  their  pride,  declared  that  not  the  force 

Of  knight  or  Paladin  had  won  the  courfe  -, 

But  that  a  female  arm  (in  fight  renowned) 

Had  hurl'd  each  mighty  champion  to  the  ground.  I^q 

What  think  ye,  fmce  a  virgin  could  fuffice 

To  unhorfe  three  knights  like  ,you  (Ulania  cries) 

Muft  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  prove. 

So  juftly  held  all  martial  names  above  ? 

Then  ceafe — nor  further  feek  to  efTay  your  might,  895 

For  he,  who  ralhly  dares  through  France  invite 

A  fecond  proof,  may  rufh  on  greater  harms 

To  blot  with  new  difgrace  his  boafled  arms  : 

Unlefs  perchance  that  fate  he  bleft  may  call. 

Which  gives  him  by  fuch  valorous  hands  to  fall.    90a 

She  fald  ;  when  every  fquire  and  damfel  near. 
Confirmed  a  truth  each  warrior  blufh'd  to  hear  ; 
Such  {hame,  fuch  anguifh,  every  knight  imprefs'd^ 
As  urg'd  at  firll  againft  its  mailer's  breaft 
To  turn  the  fteel— and  now  with  frantic  hafle        905 
Each  from  his  limbs  the  plate  and  maU  unbrac'd  -, 

Each 
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Each  from  his  fide,  ungirt,  the  falchion  drew. 

And  in  the  cattle's  moat  the  weapon  threw  ; 

And  vow'd  one  year,  defpoiPd  of  arms,  to  lead 

A  life  of  penance  for  the  fhUmeful  deed;  91a 

From  place  to  place  forlorn  on  foot  to  dray 

Through  rocky  paths,  rough  hills,  or  thorny  way; 

Nor  when  the  year  ihould  run  its  circling  race. 

To  mount  the  courfer,  or  the  cuirafs  lace, 

Unlefs  his  valour  firft  fhould  win  by  force  915 

The  Ihining  armour  and  the  warrior- horfe. 

And  hence  on  foot  at  fair  Ulania's  fide 

They  pac'd,  to  punifh  their  overweening  pride 

The  reft  in  meet  array  and  glittering  fplendor  ride. 

Now  Bradamant  to  Paris  urg'd  her  way,  920 

And  reach'd  a  caftle  at  declining  day. 
Fiere  firft  the  news  fhe  heard,  that  Afric's  bands 
Were  quelPd  by  Charles  and  her  brave  brother's  hands; 
That  Afric's  king,  efcap'd  the  dreadful  fight, 
Retir'd  to  Arli  with  her  mucb-lov'd  knight.  925 

Here  treatment  fair  fhe  met  at  bed  and  board, 
But  all  to  her  can  little  eafe  afibrd; 
Loft  is  her  appetite  for  food  and  reft. 
And  gentle  peace  is  banifti'd  from  her  breaft. 

END    OF    THE    FIFTEENTH    BOOK* 


J 


THE 


SIXTEENTH       BOOK 


O  F 


r 


ORLANDO, 


The      argument. 

Bradamant,  travelling  towards  Arli,  meets  with  Flordelis, 
and  hears  of  the  mi«fortune  of  Brandimart  at  Rodomont's 
bridge  :  fhe  undertakes  to  deliver  him.  Her  jouli  with  the 
Pagan  on  the  bridge.  Bradamant  arrives  with  Flordelis  at 
the  gates  of  Arli,  and  fends  a  challenge  to  Rogero.  She 
unhorfes,  at  three  feveral  encounters,  Serpentino,  Grando- 
nio,  and  Ferrau.  While  Rogero  is  preparing  to  leave  the 
walls  of  Arli,  Marphifa  meets  Bradamant,  and  is  unhorfed. 
Diftrefs  of  Rogero.  Skirmifli  between  the  Chriftian  and 
Pagan,  forces.  Rogero  entreats  a  parley  with  Bradamant, 
and  both  the  lovers  retire  from  the  field  of  battle  into  a  grove. 
Marphifa,  impatient  to  revenge  her  fall  on  Bradamant,  pur- 
fues  them.  Combat  between  Bradamant  and  Marphifa. 
Rogero  attempting  to  part  them  is  attacked  by  Marphifa. 
Their  combat  is  broken  off  by  a  fupernatural  event,  fol- 
lowed by  an  interefting  difcovery. 
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SOON  as  the  firft  grey  dawn  in  heaven  appear'd. 
To  rich  Provence  the  dame  her  journey  fteer'di 
For  thither  Charles  his  conquering  legions  drew, 
(So  fame  declared)  the  vanquifh'd  to  purfue. 
Now  near  the  camp  a  lonely  dame  Ihe  met,  5 

Sighs  heav'd  her  bread,  her  eyes  with  tears  were  wet  : 
When  Bradamant,  with  heart- felt  woes  diflrefl. 
This  ftranger  viewed  by  equal  grief  opprefl. 
With  gentle  fpeech  fhe  urg'd  her  to  declare 
The  fecret  caufe;  and  thus  reply *d  the  fair.  lo 

Behold  in  Flordehs  a  faithful  wife. 
Who  leads  for  Brandimart  a  hopelefs  life. 
When  Heaven  had  wrought  the  Pagan's  overthrow. 
And  chac'd  from  Paris'  walls  th'  infulting  foe, 

Together 
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Together  late  Anglante's  knight  we  fought,  15 

(His  bofom's  friend)  of  manly  fenfe  diftraught; 
And  foon  we  came,  where  near  a  crofllng  flood. 
Fierce  Rodomont  to  oppofe  our  pafTage  flood  : 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Ulien's  dreadful  fon, 
His  fatal  bridge,  his  fpoils  and  prifoners  won  ?         20 
Here  with  a  thundering  voice,  in  impious  pride^ 
To  Brandimart  the  ruthlefs  Pagan  cried.  > 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  by  fate  or  fortune  led. 
Through  error  or  defign,  thefe  banks  to  tread. 
Alight — refign  thy  arms — and  yonder  tomb  2^' 

Grace  with  the  trophy  ere  I  feal  thy  doom. 

He  ended  :  Brandimart  indignant  burn'd. 
And  anfwer  with  his  fpear  in  reft  returned  ; 
While  Rodomont  as  fwift  to  battle  drew. 
And  o'er  the  ftream  with  hoofs  refounding  flew,       30 
Trembles  the  bridge,  and  to  the  burthen  bends. 
The  bridge,  whofe  fides  nor  fence  nor  rail  defends. 
Plung'd  in  the  tide,  both  fteeds  and  riders  found 
An  equal  chance — the  waves  and  flcies  refound. 
Down  funk  the  courfers  with  the  ponderous  weight  35. 
Of  either  knight,  that  firmly  kept  his  feat. 
Nor  this  the  firft,  or  fecond  venturous  leap 
The  Saracen  had  prov'd;  hence  well  the  deep. 

The 
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The  (hallows  well  he  knew  ;  where  roird  the  flood 
With  bottom  firm,  where  foft  with  ooze  and  mud.  40 
Head,  breaft,  and  fides,  triumphant  o'er  the  waves 
He  rears,  and  now  at  great  advantage  braves 
My  haplefs  lord,  whofe  courfer  whirling  round. 
An  eddy  buries  in  the  fands  profound. 
Where  deep  infixed,  and  by  no  flrength  released,      45 
Certain  deftrudion  threatens  man  and  beaft. 

Ah  !  Rodomont — by  thefe  fafl  flowing  tears. 
By  her  (I  cry'd)  whom  mofl:  thy  foul  reveres. 
Permit  not  thus,  by  fuch  inglorious  death. 
So  true,  fo  brave  a  knight  to  yield  his  breath.  50 

Ah  !  courteous  lord — if  e'er  thy  heart  could  love. 
Think  what  for  him  my  bleeding  heart  mufl:  prove. 
Suffice  that  now  he  bears  thy  captive  chain  ; 
Suffice  with  thee  his  arms  and  veil:  remain  ; 
And  know,  of  all  by  right  of  conqueft  thine,  55 

No  nobler  fJDoils  adorn  the  virgin  fiirine. 

I  faid,  and  fuch  perfuafive  words  addrefs'd. 
As  touched  the  cruel  king's  obdurate  breafl:  : 
But  ere  the  Pagan  would  his  aid  afford. 
He  took  from  Brandimart  his  helm  and  fword,        6© 
Then  drew  my  knight  half  lifelefs  to  the  fliore. 
And  clos'd,  with  numbers,  in  the  marble  tower. 

Vol.  II.  L  When 
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y/hen  thus  I  faw  my  lord  a  prifoner  led. 
All  hope  and  comfort  from  my  bofpm  fled. 
Departing  thence,  I  ponder'd  long  in  mind,  65 

Some  gallant  chief  of  Pepin's  court  to  find  ; 
Who,  though  not  bolder  dian  my  own  true  knight. 
With  fortune  more  his  friend,  might  wage  the  fight. 
If  thou,  fir  knight  !  (purfu'd  the  weeping  fair) 
Art  brave  and  courteous,  as  thy  looks  declare,         70 
For  Heaven's  dear  fake  !  on  him  thy  valour  turn. 
Through  whom  I  thus  my  lord,  my  champion  mourn  ; 
Or  teach  me,  in  what  near  or  diftant  land. 
To  meet  with  one  yon  Pagan  to  withfland  ; 
With  one,  whofe  courage  can  my  foe  afiail,  75 

That  little  fliall  his  bridge  and  flream  avail. 
^  Not  only  fhalt  thou  adi  as  fuits  the  right 
Of  chivalry,  as  fits  a  wandering  knight  ; 
But  more — thy  valour  iliall  maintain  the  caufe 
Of  one  unchanged  to  Love's  all- ruling  laws.  80 

How  lliall  my  lips  his  namelefs  virtues  tell. 
The  namelefs  virtues  that  his  fex  excel  ? 
Who  own  not  thefe  mufl  breafcs  unfeeling  prove. 
Which  neither  faith  can  touch,  nor  worth  can  move. 

Fair  love-lorn  ftranger  (Bradamant  replies)         85 
Such  as  I  am,  this  arm  thy  foe  defies. 

Thou 
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Thou  Ipeak'ft  thy  lover  loyal  to  his  vows. 
When  truth  to  few  fb  high  a  praife  allows  : 
Till  now  I  deem'd  who  dar'd  in  man  to  trull. 
Would  find  in  love  all  perjur'd  and  unjuft.  90 

Thus  file  J  and  as  the  latter  words  fhe  fpoke, 
A  figh  fpontaneous  from  her  bofom  broke. 
Lead  on— flie  cry'd  ;  and  with  th'  enfuing  day 
They  view'd  the  fatal  flream  and  dangerous  way  : 
There  foon  difcover'd  by  the  watch,  who  flood,      95 
To  warn  his  lord  what  flrangers  reached  the  flood. 
The  horn  is  blown  ;  the  Pagan,  arm*d  with  fpeed, 
Stands  on  the  fhore  oppos'd  with  ipear  and  fleed. 
To  guard  the  pafs  ;  and  when  the  dame  he  fpies, 
Denoqjices  inftant  death  with  threatening  cries,      100 
Unlefs  fhe  yields,  to  avert  her  threatened  doom. 
Her  horfe  and  armoqr  ofFer'd  at  the  tomb. 
But  Bradamant,  before  inflruded  well. 
Who  heard  fair  Flordelis  tli'  adventure  tell. 
How  by  his  frenzy  Ifabella  dy'd,  105 

Thus  to  the  haughty  Saracen  reply 'd. 

Why,  wretch  !  fhould  thofe  who  ne'er  partook  thy 
guile- 
Be  punifli'd  for  the  blood  thy  rage  has  fpik  ? 
By  thee  fhe  fell—thy  life  fhould  here  atone 
That  impious  deed  through  every  region  known,  no 

L  2  Thy 
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Thy  life  were  here  a  better  viólim  paid 

In  jnft  oblation  to  her  virgin  fhade  ; 

More  grateful  far  than  all  the  trophies  won 

From  lucklefs  knights  that  on  this  bridge  have  run. 

Her  ghoft  muft  prize  the  vengeance  beft,  that  came 

From  one^  w^ho  bears  like  her,  a  woman's  name  :   116 

A  woman  fee — but  ere  in  joufl  we  meet. 

On  equal  terms  together  let  us  treat. 

Should'fl  thou  in  fight  prevail,  my  fate  with  thofe 

Already  taken,  at  thy  will  difpofe  :  1 2a 

But  (as  I  deem)  on  me  Hiould  conquefl  light. 

Thy  horfe,  thy  armour,  fhall  be  mine  of  right: 

My  hand  jQiall  yonder  arms  and  mail  difplace. 

And,  in  their  flead,  fhall  thine  the  marble  grace  : 

Thy  prifoners  fhall  be  mine. — 'Tis  juil  (reply'd    125 

Stern  Rodomont)  nor  is  thy  claim  deny'd: 

Though  fhould'fl  thou  win,  thou  canfl  not  now  reflorc 

My  vanquifh'd  prifoners  fent  to  Afric's  fhore. 

But  here  I  fwear,  fhould*fl  thou  thy  feat  retain 

By  fome  ftrange  chance,  and  I  unhors'd  remain,    13d 

Each  Chriftian  fhall  be  freed,  by  our  command 

Difpatch'd  in  meffage  fwift  to  Afric's  land. 

Yet  fhould'ft  thou  fall  when  we  in  fight  contend, 

(As  furely  thus  the  conteil  foon  mufl  end) 

Thou 
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Thou  fhalt  not  leave  thy  arms,  nor  Ihall  thy  name,  135 
Grav'd  on  the  marble,  thy  defeat  proclaim  : 
I'o  that  fair  face,  thofe  locks,  and  Iparkling  eyes. 
Already  vanquifli'd,  I  refign  my  prize. 
Thine  he  the  day— fo  may'ft  thou  but  remove 
Each  angry  thought,  and  change  thy  hate  to  love  :  1 40 
Such  is  my  ftrength,  my  courage,  known  to  all. 
Thou  necd'll  not  deem  it  fliame  by  me  to  fall. 
The  virgin  fmii'd,  but  fternly  fmiling  fhow'd 
A  generous  wrath  that  in  her  features  glow'd. 
Nor  to  the  Pagan  aught  reply 'd  again,  145 

But  turning  to  the  bridge  her  courfer's  rein, 
Urg'd  all  his  fpeed,  while  in  her  hand  fhe  bore 
The  lance  of  gold  to  charge  the  furious  Moor. 
Fierce  Rodomont  prepared  the  jouft  to  meet. 
Rapid  he  came  ;  beneath  their  courfers'  feet  1 5© 

The  tough  bridge  fliook,  while  many  an  ear  around 
At  diflance  trembled  v/ith  the  deafening  found. 
The  golden  lance  its  wonted  virtue  held, 
And  he,  whofe  arm  fo  oft  his  foes  had  quelFd, 
Swift  on  the  bridge  was  tumbled  from  his  feat,      155 
His  head  laid  low,  high  raised  his  quivering  feet. 
Scarce  could  the  virgin,  as  the  warrior  lay^ 
3peed  g'er  the  narrow  pafs  her  courier's  way, 

h  3  Then 
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Then  to  the  Pagan  king,  fupinely  fpread. 

She  turned,  and  thus  in  fportive  humour  faid:         i6o 

Behold  who  now  has  loft — fee  whither  tends 

Thy  empty  boaft,  and  how  the  conteft  ends  1 

Foil'd  by  a  woman's  hand,  without  reply. 
Deprived  of  fenfe,  the  Pagan  feem'd  to  lie. 
Till  flowly  rifing,  with  dejeded  look,  165 

A  few  fhort  fteps  with  filent  gaze  he  took. 
Then  fudden  from  his  limbs  the  armour  drew. 
And  fiird  with  rage  againft  the  marble  threw  : 
Alone,  on  foot,  h'e  haften'd  from  the  place 
(The  fcene  detefted  of  his  foul  difgrace)  170 

But  ere  he  went,  he  gave  a  fquire  in  charge. 
To  Afric  fent,  to  fet  the  knights  at  large. 
As  late  he  vow'd  -,  nor  more  the  mufe  Ihall  tell. 
Save  that  departing  thence  he  turn'd  to  dwell 
From  living  haunts  in  fom^e  fequefter'd  cell.     175 

Meantime  againft  the  monumental  ftone. 
The  Pagan's  mail,  by  law  of  arms  her  own. 
Aloft  the  virgin  hung  ^  but  thence  removed 
Each  Chriftian's  armour  that  the  jouft  had  prov'd. 
Eefide  the  arms  of  Monodantes'  fon,  180 

With  Sanfoaetto's,  Olivero's  fhone  ; 

Whom, 


Book  XVI.  ORLANDO.  151 

Whom,  while  Aglante's  noble  prince  *  they  fought. 
Their  lucklefs  fortune  to  the  Pagan  brought; 
And,  here  made  captive  by  his  powerful  hand. 
Were  haplefs  exiles  fent  to  Afric's  land.  185 

All  other  harnefs  won,  the  conquered  fpoil 
From  Pagan  knights,  fhe  left  to  deck  the  pile. 
There  hung  the  warrior's  arms  who  fought  in  vain. 
With  length  of  perils  Frontalet  to  gain  ; 
Thafe  arms,  which  late  Circaflla's  monarch  f  wore,  1 90 
Who  v/andering  many  a  plain  and  mountain  o'er. 
By  evil  chance  to  lofe  his  fteed  arriv'd. 
And  traveird  thence  of  horfe  and  arms  depriv'd. 
Each  Chriftian  name  eras'd,  the  martial  maid 
In  words  new  graven  on  the  tomb,  dilplay'd  195 

To  every  pafTing  eye  her  glorious  deed. 
The  knight  difmounted  and  the  paflage  freed  ; 
Then  turned  to  Flordelis,  whofe  heart  was  fiil'd 
With  tender  grief,  whofe  eyes  big  tears  diflili'd. 
And  aflc'd  her  purposed  way  :  The  dame  replies  :  200 
To  Arli,  where  the  Pagan  army  lies  : 
Companions  there  I  feek,  there  hope  to  find 
A  bark  for  Afric  with  a  favouring  wind  : 
Ne'er  will  I  reft  till  to  my  eyes  rcftor'd, 
Thefc  arms  receive  my  hufband  and  my  lord,       205 
*  Orlando.  f  Sacripant. 

L  4  Behold 
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Behold  me  ready  (faid  the  martial  fair) 
With  thee  each  peril  of  the  way  to  fhare. 
Till  Arli*s  walls  we  reach,  where,  for  my  fake. 
Within  her  gate  thy  entrance  fhalt  thou  make  : 
There  feek  Rogero,  fam'd  through  every  land,     210 
Lov*d  of  his  king  o*er  all  the  martial  band  : 
On  him,  my  gift,  this  gallant  fleed  beftow. 
From  which  I  late  o'erthrew  our  haughty  foe  : 
Then  fhalt  thou   fay — "  The  knight  from  whom  I 

came 
^^  Dares  to  the  world  thy  breach  of  faith  proclaim  ;   :j  1 5 
"  To  thee  this  fteed  he  fends,  and  bids  thee  brace 
"  Thy  arms,  his  force  on  yonder  plain  to  face." 
Here  end  thy  fpeech  -,  but  fhould  he  further  try 
To  learn  my  name,  be  this  thy  fole  reply  : 
<^  Unknown  to  me  the  knight  whofe  words  I  bear.'* 
Thus  ftie — and  thus  returned  the  grateful  fair  :      221 
What  danger,  generous  virgin,  for  thy  fake 
Shall  I  decline,  what  toil  refufe  to  take  ? 
My  life  is  thine — Not  lefs  than  life  Ihe  owes 
To  thee,  who  could  for  her  thy  own  expofe.  225 

Along  the  margin  of  the  winding  flood 
Thefe  beauteous  dames  their  eager  way  purfu'd. 
Till  Arli  they  beheld,  and  heard  the  roar 
Of  billows  breaking  on  the  neighbouring  fliore. 

Here 
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Here  Bradamant  her  coiirfer  check'd,  to  wait        230 
Herfelf  at  diftance  from  the  city's  gate. 
Till  Flordelis  to  Aril  Ihould  repair. 
And  to  the  noble  youth  his  courfer  bear. 
The  knight  fhe  found,  performed  her  talk  enjoin'd. 
And  good  Frontino  to  his  hand  confign'd.  235 

Her  meflage  done,  the  neighbouring  port  fhe  fought. 
In  hope  to  find  a  bark  for  Afric  fraught. 

Perplexed  Rogero  Hood,  his  mind  confus'd. 
On  this,  on  that,  in  vain  alternate  mus'd  : 
What  knight  could  fuch  myfterious  challenge  fend,  240 
With  gifts  to  court  him,  and  with  arms  offend  ? 
Meanwhile  Dordona's  dame,  with  noble  fcorn. 
To  claim  the  combat,  blows  her  founding  horn. 
Now  Agramant,  and  now  Marfilius  heard 
That  near  the  walls  fome  champion  ftrange  appear'd  : 
With  thefe,  as  chance  befel,  a  gallant  knight,         246 
Caird  Serpentino,  Hood,  who  for  the  fight 
Requefted  leave  to  arm,  and  vow'd  to  bring 
That  bold  unknown  in  bonds  before  the  king. 
Soon  fpreading  rumour  to  the  ramparts  drew         250 
Each  fex  and  every  age,  the  field  to  view  : 
Not  feeble  years,  nor  childhood  flay'd,  but  all 
Alike  impatient  throng'd  to  line  the  wall. 

With 
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With  radiant  arms,  and  rich  embroidered  veft. 
King  Serpentino  of  the  flar  addrefs'd  255 

His  dauntlefs  courfe.,  and  entering  on  the  joufl. 
The  firft  encounter  ftretch'd  him  in  the  dufl. 
The  courteous  dame  purfu'd,  and  by  the  reins 
Secured  his  ileed,  that  flartled  fled  the  plains  : 
Him  to  the  Saracen  her  hand  reilor'd  :  260 

-Refume  thy  feat  (Ihe  cry*d)  and  bid  thy  lord 
Seleól  another  warrior  from  his  band 
Who  better  may  in  arms  my  force  withfland. 

The  king  of  Afric  faw  with  wide  furvey, 
Amidft  his  train,  the  fortune  of  the  day  :  26^ 

Behold  (th'  enraptured  prince  exclaim'd  aloud. 
In  accents  heard  by  all  the  Pagan  crowd) 
Yon  gallant  chief  a  viòcor's  right  forego. 
And  from  the  plain  difmifs  his  vanquilh'd  foe  ! 
He  faid;  when  Serpentino  prefent  ilands,  270 

And,  in  her  name,  a  braver  knight  demands. 
Grandonio  of  Vol  terna  next  appears; 
(No  lord  of  Spain  his  creft  fo  prx)udly  rears) 
With  leave  obtain'd  the  fecond  courfe  to  try. 
He  ifTues  forth  the  ftranger  to  defy.  275 

Tnen  he— Thy  courtefy  avails  thee  nought. 
When  thou  in  bonds  before  our  fovereign  brought 

Shalt 
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Shalt  wait  his  nod,  or  by  my  weapon  flain 
Here  ftretch  thy  length  on  this  contefted  plain. 
Think  not  nny  foul  (the  generous  maid  reply'd)     280 
Shall  quit  her  purpofe  for  the  threats  of  pride  : 
I  warn  thee  to. re, tire,  ere  vanquifh'd  here 
Thy  batter'd  U;-obs  Cv)nftfs  my  ftronger  Ipcar. 
Return,  return— and  to  thy  king  declare, 
'Tis  not  for  fuch  as  thee  thefe  arms  I  bear:  285 

But  hither  am  I  come  to  meet  in  fight  , 

Some  warrior  that,  deferves  a  warrior^s  might. 
Thefe  bitter  words,  in  taunting  vein  addreft. 
With  burning  wrath  inflam'd  the  Pagan's  breafl  : 
He  nought  reply'd,  but  reining  round  his  deed      290 
Againil  the  virgin  urg'd  his  fiery  fpeed. 
Prepar'd  to  jouft,  her  golden  lance  fhe  held. 
And  Rabican  to  meet  his  rage  impeli'd  ; 
When  fcarce  the  fatal  weapon  touch'd  his  fliield. 
With  fpurning  heels  aloft,  he  prefs'd  the  field.       295 
The  noble  championefs  his  courfer  flayed  : 
Confefs  that  juflly  I  foretold  (fhe  faid) 
Thy  tongue  might  better  far  my  meiTage  bear. 
Than  in  the  lift  thy  arm  my  weapon  dare. 
Go  then —and  in  my  name  thy  king  entreat  300 

To  chufe  a  knight  that  may  my  challenge  meet 

On 
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On  better  terms  ;  nor  let  me  toil  in  vain 
With  thofe  that  knightly  fame  fo  ill  fu  (lain. 

The  gazers  from  the  walls,  who  wifh'd  to  tell 
What  brave  unknown  had  kept  his  feat  fo  well,     305 
Recaird  to  mind  each  chief,  that  oft  in  field 
Midfl  fummer's  heat  their  blood  with  fear  congcal'd. 
To  Brandimart  fome  gave  the  champion's  claim. 
But  to  Rinaldo  more  afcrib*d  his  fame  : 
Orlando  moft  had  nam'd,  but  well  they  knew        310 
His  fiate,  that  tears  from  every  hearer  drew. 

The  third  in  turn,  Lanfufa's  fon  *,  apply*d 
To  run  the  courfe  ;  with  little  hope  (he  cry*d) 
To  win  the  palm,  but,  falling,  that  his  Ihame 
Might  with  his  friends  unhorsed  partake  the  blame. 
And  furnifh'd  now  v/ith  all  that  warriors  need        316 
In  equal  fight,  he  mounts  a  fiery  fleed. 
Led  from  a  thoufand  which  his  flails  contain. 
For  fwiftnefs  prized  and  fleady  to  the  rein. 
He  ilTues  forth,  but  ere  in  joufl  he  meets,  320 

The  virgin  him,  and  he  the  virgin  greets  : 
Then  fhe— If  this  thou  feek'fl  not  to  conceal^ 
To  me  in  courtefy  thy  name  reveal. 
To  her  requefl  Ferrau  in  full  reply *d. 
Who  feldom  fought  himfelf  or  deeds  to  hide.         325 

*  Ferrau. 

Thy 


I 
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Thy  profFer'd  jouft  I  take  (rejoined  the  dame) 

Though  here  to  prove  another  knight  I  came. 

What  knight  ?  returned  Ferrau — to  whom  the  maid 

Rogero  cry'd — and  fcarce  the  word  Ihe  faid. 

When  o'er  her  face  the  mantling  colour  flew,        330 

And  dy*d  her  lovely  cheeks  to  crimfon  hue  : 

She  thus  purfu'd — That  warrior's  fame  in  arms 

My  beating  breaft  with  emulation  warms  : 

Eager  I  burn  with  him  in  field  to  wage 

The  fingle  fight,  and  front  to  front  engage.  335 

To  her  Ferrau — Be  firfl  our  conflid  try'd. 
The  prize  of  ftrength  between  us  firft  decide  : 
Then,  fhould  I  fall,  as  fell  my  peers  before; 
To  heal  the  chance  of  this  difaftrous  hour. 
That  gentle  knight  lliall  enter  next  the  courfe,      340 
With  whom  thou  long'ft  at  tilt  to  prove  thy  force. 

As  thus  they  parlying  flood,  her  helm  unclos'd. 
Her  vifage  to  the  wondering  gaze  exposed  ; , 
And  while  Ferrau  thofe  angel  features  view'd. 
His  heart  confefs'd  him  more  than  half  fubdu'd.    345 
Then  to  himfelf— A  form  I  fure  behold 
From  Paradife,  not  fram'd  of  mortal  mould; 
And  fhould  I  fail  in  joufl  the  lance  to  meet, 
Thofe  conquering  eyes  have  wrought  my  fure  defeat. 

Each 


158  ORLANDO.         Book  XVI. 

Each  meafur'd  now  the  ground,  when,  like  the  refi, 
Ferrau,  overthrown,  the  earth  indignant  prefs'd.      351 
For  him  his  courfer  Bradamant  detained: 
Return  (fhe  cry'd)  and  be  my  wilh  explained 
To  yonder  knight.   .  Ferrau  abafli'd,  withdrew. 
Before  the  king,  amidft  his  courtly  crew, 
Rogero  fought,  the  haughty  meffage  told. 
That  him  to  jouil  defy'd"  the  champion  bold. 
Rogero,  while  as  yet  he  little  thought 
What  unknown  knight  with  him  the  combat  fought. 
As  fure  of  conquefl,  with  a  fearlefs  air  360 

Bade  all  his  armour  for  the  field  prepare  : 
Still  glow'd  his  courage,  fliough  fo  late  he  view'd 
Three  warriors  by  a  fingle  fpear  fubdu'd. 
All  now  enquired  what  champion  could  fo  well. 
With  pointed  javelin,  in  the  fight  excel.  365 

Securely  reft  (Lanfufa's  fon  rejoin'd). 
No  tongue  has  yet  this  pride  of  Mars  divin'd. 
To  me  he  feem'd,  as  firft  his  face  I  view'd, 
Am.on^s  young  hope  ;  but  when  the  jouft  enfu'd. 
And  ihow'd  his  prowefs  in  the  manly  courfe,         370 
Not  fuch  I  knew  was  Richardetto's  force: 
His  fifter  hence  yon  knight  unknown  I  deem,    > 
Whofe  femblant  features  Richardetto  feem. 

8  Brave 
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Brave  as  Rinaldo  lives  her  fair  report, 
Brave  as  each  Paladin  of  Gallia's  court  ;  375 

But  fure,  by  this  day's  proof,  her  arna  in  fight 
Tranfcends  her  brethren's  and  her  kinfmen's  might. 

When  this  Rogero  heard,  the  deepening  red 
Of  morning  blufh  his  confcious  cheeks  o'erlpread  ; 
A  fudden  tremor  feiz'd  his  beating  heart,  380 

Swift  through  his  vitais  flew  the  amorous  dart  : 
He  glows — he  burns — and  now  as  fear  alTails, 
Through  all  his  bones  an  icy  cold  prevails  : 
He  dreads  fome  new-born  anger  has  fupprefs'd 
The  love  that  once  her  gentle  foul  poflefs'd  :         385 
Divided  thoughts  by  turns  his  bofom  fway. 
He  doubts  to  go,  nor  yet  refolves  to  ftay. 

Meantime  Marphifa,  breathing  martial  fires. 
There  prefent  ftands,  and  to  the  jouft  afpires. 
All  clad  in  fteel;  for  feldom  day  or  night  390 

She  flood  without  her  mail  and  corflet  bright. 
She  fees  Rogero  arm,  and  fears  to  yield 
To  him  the  foremoft  honours  of  the  field  : 
Her  fteed  fhc  takes,  and  vaulting  in  the  feat. 
Impatient  fpurs  tl;ie  Dordan  dame  to  meet,  395 

Who  waits  with  beating  he^rt  Rogero's  fight. 
In  hopes  to  hold  in  bonds  her  faithlefs  knight; 

While 
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While  oft  fhe  ponders  where  the  lance  to  bend. 
That  leaft  in  combat  might  the  youth  offend. 

Now  from  the  portal  fierce  Marphifa  prefs'd,     400 
The  phcenix  towering  on  her  radiant  creft. 
To  prove  that  Ihe,  above  each  martial  name. 
Shone  the  fole  phoenix  in  the  field  of  fame  ; 
Or  boaft  her  chafte  defign  to-  lead  a  life 
Eftrang'd  from  love  and  all  the  joys  of  wife.  405 

On  her  brave  Amon's  daughter  bent  her  view  ; 
But  when  no  femblance  of  her  knight  Ihe  knew. 
Her  name  Ihe  fought  -,  her  name  difclos'd  the  maid 
For  whom  fhe  deem'd  her  conflant  faith  betray'd^ 
Her  whom  fhe  loath'd,  on  whom  fhe  burn'd  to  prove 
The  vengeance  due  to  wrongs  of  flighted  love.      41 1 
Her  fleed  fhe  turned,  again  with  fury  wheeled. 
Nor  fought  to  Jiurl  Marphifa  on  the  field. 
But  through  her  breaft  to  drive  the  thrilling  fpear. 
And  free  her  own  from  every  jealous  fear.  415 

Marphifa  tumbled  headlong  from  her  feat  ; 
But  J  fiird  with  wrath  and  fhame  at  fuch  defeat. 
Swift  rifing  from  the  ground,  her  fword  fhe  drew. 
And  for  revenge  againfl  her  vidlor  flew  ; 
'When  Amon's  daughter,  with  indignant  pride —  420 
Thou  art  my  prifoner  !  yield  thy  arms  (fhe  cry'd); 

Think 
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Think  not  on  thee,  Marphifa,  Til  beftow 
The  grace  I  lately  fhow'd  each  vanquifh^d  foe  ; 
On  thee,  whofe  deeds  thy  recreant  foul  proclaim. 
Reproach  and  fcandal  to  the  female  name  !  425 

At  this  Marphifa  foam'd3  as  'mid  the  waves 

T 

Around  fome  rock  the  wind  indignant  raves  : 

She  ftrives  to  ipeak  j  but  rage  her  voice  confounds^ 

And  her  lips  mutter  undiftinguifh*d  founds. 

She  whirls  her  fword  j  and  while  Ihe  aims  to  flrike. 

On  fleed  and  rider  aims  her  flrokes  alike.  43 1 

But  Bradamant  her  courfer  by  the  rein 

Swift  wheeling  round,  with  wrath  and  fell  difdain 

Again  her  fpear  impeli'd — her  fpear  anew 

Marphifa  backward  on  the  fand  overthrew.  435 

Once  more  from  earth  arofe  the  wrathful  maid. 

Once  more  for  vengeance  grafp'd  her  beamy  blade. 

Again  her  weapon  Bradamant  extends. 

Again  Marphifa  to  the  ground  ihe  fends. 

And  now  a  band  of  Chriftian  warriors,  near       446 
Encamp'd  to  where  with  brandifh'd  fword  and  fpear 
Thefe  heroines  rag'd,  beheld  with  wondering  fight 
Th'  exalted  prowefs  of  their  country  knight  : 
Nor  other,  by  his  mien  and  arms  they  knew. 
Than  for  fome  warrior  of  the  faithful  crew;  445 

Vol.  TL  M  Soon 
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Soon  as  Troyano's  generous  fon  furvey'd 

The  Chriftians  bending  towards  th*  extended  Ihade 

Of  Arli's  walls  ;  Hill  cautions  to  provide 

For  every  ill  or  chance  that  might  betide  ; 

Without  the  gates  he  bids  a  fquadron  go^  450 

And  af  m'd  attend  the  motions  of  the  foe. 

With  thefe  Rogero  dame^  who  late  prepared 
To  meet  the  joufi  which  firft  Marphifa  dar'd. 
He  fhook  with  terror  for  his  foul's  delight, 
Since  well  he  knew  Marphifa's  force  in  fight.        455 
Such  were  his  fears  when  firft  with  lance  oppos'd 
The  warlike  dames  with  mutual  fury  clos'd  ; 
But  when  the  ilTue  of  the  ftrife  he  view'd. 
All  motionleis  in  wonder  rapt  he  ftood. 
Rogero  gaz'd,  and  gaz*d  with  anxious  heart,         460 
His  doubts,  his  hopes  engag'd  on  either  part  : 
Both  dear  he  held  :  this  love's  fierce  palTion  fir'd  ; 
And  that  mild  friendihip's  gentler  flame  infpir'd. 
Fain  would  he  fee  the  hated  confli6l  ceafe. 
But  honour's  laws  forbade  to  enforce  the  peace  :   465 
Net  fo  His  comrades  thought,  who  when  they  fpy'd 
The  fcale  of  conqueft  on  the  Chriftian  fide, 
Refolv'd  to  part  the  fray  -,  and  fudden  wheerd 
Their  eager  forces  to  dilpute  the  field  ; 

I  TJae 
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The  knights  of  Charles  their  nearer  courfe  oppofe,  470 

And  fooU  in  general  fight  the  fqliadrons  clofe. 

*^  To  arms,  to  arms  !^*  is  heard  on  every  hand. 

Such  cries  as  daily  rous'd  each  martial  band» 

Thefe  mount  their  courfers,  thoie  their  weapons  take  : 

The  rattling  trumpets  to  the  battle  wake  47  j 

The  trampling  horfe  j  while  drums  and  timbrels  join 

To  fire  the  footj  and  form  each  deepening  line. 

Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  flcirmifh'd  troops  engage 

With  mutual  flaughter  and  with  mutual  rage. 

Dordona's  valiant  dame  *,  who  hop*d  in  vain         480 

To  fee  Marphifa  by  her  weapon  flain, 

With  wrath  beholds  her  eager  vengeance  crofl. 

And  from  her  hand  the  hated  victim  lofi. 

Now  here,  now  there,  with  quick  exploring  eyes 

She  feeks  Rogero,  for  whofe  fake  fhe  fighs  ;  485 

And  foon  flie  knows  him  by  his  targe  reveal'd. 

The  filver  eagle  on  an  azure  field; 

And  now,  with  every  tender  thought  impreftj 

She  marks  his  well-turn*d  limbs,  his  manly  breaft; 

Each  grace,  each  aólion  of  the  youthful  knight,     4^0 

On  wWch  fhe  oft  had  gaz'd  with  fond  delight. 

But  when  her  thoughts  fuggefl  thofe  manly  charms 

Were  doomed  to  fill  fome  happier  virgin's  arms, 

♦  Bradamant, 

M  2  Furious 
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Furious  Ihe  cries — Am  I  deny'd  the  blifs. 

When  other  lips  thofe  balmy  lips  may  kifs  ?  495 

Ah  !  never  fure  another's  Ihalt  thou  prove. 

And,  fcorning  mine,  return  a  rival's  love  ! 

Rather  than  fingly  by  thy  hate  expire. 

This  hand,  inhuman,  ihall  thy  life  require  ; 

If  here  I  lofe  thee — death  at  leail  Ihall  join  500 

Our  hearts  once  more,  and  make  theé  ever  mine. 

If  by  thy  fword  I  fall,  thou  fure  mufl  go 

A  willing  vi6tim  to  the  Ihades  below  j 

For  human  laws,  and  laws  divine  ordain. 

Who  flays  another  fhall  himfelf  be  flain.  ^  505 

Nor  canll  thou  murmur  here,  nor  feek  to  fly 

That  fate  thou  juftly  meet'fl:>  unjuftly  I  : 

I  kill  but  him  who  feeks  my  life  to  take> 

jThou,  cruel,  her  who  lives  but  for  thy  fake. 

Roufe,.. coward  hand,  and  with  a  righteous  blow     5  id 

Lay  bare  the  bofom  of  thy  treacherous  foe, 

Whofe  looks,  in  love's  diflembled  fmiles  array'd. 

Have  wounded  oft  to  death  a  helplefs  maid  1 

Who  now  can  bid  my  life's  fad  period, clofe 

Without  one  pang  in  pity  to  my  woes  !  515 

■  She  faid  ;  and  to  her  fl:eed  the  fpurs  apply'd — 
Pcrjur'd  Rogero  !  guard  thy  heart  !  (flie  cry'd) 

Think 


Book  XVI.  ORLANDO,  165 

Think  not,  unqueftion'd,  vidlor  hence  to  bear 

The  glorious  trophies  of  a  maid's  delpair  ! 

Rogero,  midfl  a  thoufand  tongues,  confefs'd  520 

That  voice  fo  deeply  on  his  mind  impreft  ; 

He  thinks  her  words  conceaFd  reproach  imply 

For  fome  imputed  crime  of  deeper  dye 

Than  late  his  promife  fail'd  ;  and  hence  his  hand 

He  wav'd,  a  friendly  audience  to  demand,  525 

And  plead  his  caufe — but  Ihe  with  beaver  clos'd, 

Her  fpear  already  in  the  reft  dilpos'd. 

When  now  he  faw  the  furious  virgin  near, 
Colle6led  in  his  arms,  his  ponderous  fpear 
He  plac'd  in  reft,* but  raised  the  point  in  air,  5^0 

Through  doubt  to  wound  the  lov'd  but  cruel  fair. 
The  dame,  who  with  unpitying  rage  inflam'd, 
Againft  the  knight  her  fierceft  vengeance  aim*d. 
Now  feels  a  fudden  power  her  wrath  difarm. 
Nor  dares  unhorfe  him,  nor  the  warrior  harni.       535 
Thus  guiltlefs  of  a  ftroke  their  weapons  prove^ 
Both  turn'd  afide:  not  fo  the  ftiaft  of  Love; 
This  the  blind  archer  droye  with  matchlefs  art. 
And  fix'd  the  amorous  point  in  either's  heart, 
The  dame  on  others  from  Rogero  turn'd  ^4^ 

The  rage  that  in  her  jealous  bofom  burn'd, 

M  3  Ancl 
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And  'midll  ^he  tumult  of  the  mingled  ^ghty 
Such  deeds  performed  as  ne*er  Ihall  fet  in  night. 
Soon  with  her  golden  lance  to  earth  ihe  threw 
Three  hundred  warriors  of  the  Moorifh  crew  :       545 
Her  Tingle  arm  that  day  the  ranks  defac'd  ; 
Her  force  that  day  the  flying  Pagans  chacM. 
Npw  here,  now  there,  Rogero  cours -d  the  plain. 
And  oft  he  fought  to  accofl  the  fair  in  vain  -, 
At  length  they  met — And  O  !  I  die-— (he  cry'd)   550 
Yet  hear — nor  be  my  fole  requefe  deny'd  : 
Grant  me  to  fpeak — alas  !  what  crime  is  mine  ì 
Why  doft  thcu  thus  my  fpeech,  my  fight  decline  ? 

As,  when  the  balmy  fouthern  wind  prevails. 
And  o'er  the  ocean  fweeps  with  tepid  gales,  555 

Long-frozen  dreams  difiblve,  and  mingling  flow 
With  rocks  of  ice,  and  hills  of  crufted  fnow  : 
So  when  Rinaldo's  valiant  fifler  hears 
Théfe  few  fhort  words,  and  fees  her  lover's  tears. 
Her  melting  heart  relents,  and  fcems  no  more      560 
T^xat  heart  which  wrath  to  marble  changed  before. 

The  virgin  to  Rogero  nought  reply 'd. 
But  gor'd  with  iron  heel  her  courfer's  fìde  ; 
And  fwiftly  turning  from  the  warring  band. 
She  made  a  fignal  with  her  beckoning  hand,         565 

Far 
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Far  from  the  throng  llie  reached  a  vale,  where  flood 

Amidft  a  verdant  plain  a  cyprefs  wood, 

Whofe  fable  boughs  extended  o'er  the  glade 

The  folemn  honours  of  coeval  Ihade, 

In  this  fequeller'd  place,  this  awful  gloonn,  570 

Of  purefl  marble  rofe  a  ftately  tomb  ; 

Where  to  th*  enquiring  eye  was  feen  difclos'd 

in  fculptur'd  verfe  what  body  there  repos'd  : 

But  Bradamant,  arriy'd,  with  heedlefs  gaze 

Alike  the  fculpture  and  the  ftone  furveys,  57^ 

Rogero  fpurr'd  his  fteed,  and  fwifcly  came 

In  this  retreat  to  join  his  virgin-dame. 

To  brave  Marphifa  let  us  turn  the  drain, 
"Who,  now  recovering,  prefs'd  her  deed  again, 
And  fought  the  v/ariike  maid^  whofe  potent  thruft  580 
Had  thrice  her  length  extended  on  the  dufl  ; 
Whom  parting  from  the  fight  afar  fhe  viewed,    ' 
And  faw  Rogero,  who  her  courfe  purfu^d  f 
Nor  deem'd  that  love  impell'd  the  youthful  knight. 
But  eager  warmth  to  end  th'  unfinifh'd  fight,         ^85 
With  fharpen'd  fpur  her  fiery  fteed  flie  drove. 
And  join'd  the  lovers,  as  they  reach'd  the  grove  ; 
But  Bradamant  was  fir*d  with  rage  to  view 
The  imputed  caufe  of  all  the  woes  ihe  knew; 

M4  Oililft 
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0  felfe  Rogero  !  (once  again  fhe  cries}  590 
Perfidious  man  !  and  could  not  yet  fufRce 

Thy  broken  feith,  but  thou  in  fell  defpite 
Muft  bring  yon  hated  gorgon  to  my  fight  1 

1  fee  thy  wilh,  to  drive  me  from  thy  foul, 

Nor  will  I  more  thy  cruel  wifh  control  :  595 

Farewell  to  life  ! — but  ere  I  yield  my  breath. 
She  firft  fhall  die,  by  whom  I  meet  my  death. 

Furious  fhe  fpoke  ;  and  on  Marphifa  prefs'd 
With  more  than  viper's  venom  in  her  bread  : 
Soon  aS  her  fpear  had  touched  the  rival-fhield,        60Q 
Back  fell  Marphifa  helplefs  on  the  field  ; 
Even  while  aware,  tp  oppofe  the  itroke  fhe  tries. 
With  heels  retorted  to  the  radiant  fkies. 
And  helm  half  funk  in  earth,  the  haughty  virgin  lies. 

But  Am.on's  daughter,  who,  in  frantic  mood,     605 
Refolv'd  to  die  or  fhed  Marphifa's  blood. 
No  more  Vv'ith  fpear  the  conflid  would  renew. 
But  from  her  hand  th'  enchanted  weapon  threw. 
And  leaping  from  the  deed  her  falchion  drew. 
Eager  ihe  rujGh'd  to  lop  with  trenchant  blade  610 

Her  head,  half-buried,  from  the  flruggling  maid: 
But  ere  fhe  came,  Marphifa  on  the  plain 
Recovered  flood  to  wage  the  fight  again, 

Enrag'd 
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Enrag'd  to  find  once  more  in  equal  jouft. 
Her  former  glories  humbled  to  the  duft.  615 

With  grief  Rogero  views  the  growing  fight  ; 
In  vain  with  earneft  prayers  the  gentle  knight 
Would  calm  their  fouls  ;  all  peace  the  dames  refufe. 
While  each  alike  her  mad  revenge  purfues. 
Now,  at  half-fword,  thefe  female  warriors  clofe,     620 
Near  and  more  near  they  prefs,  each  bofom  glows 
With  tenfold  pride  5  and  now  together  join'd. 
Each  round  her  foe  a  powerful  arm  has  twined  x 
They  let  their  falchions  ufelefs  fall  to  ground. 
And  with  their  daggers  aim  a  fatal  wound.  625 

To  both  by  turns  Rogero  bends  his  prayer. 
But  all  his  v/ords  are  loft  in  empty  air. 
Entreaties  vain,  and  every  milder  art. 
The  youth  refolves  by  force  their  ftrife  to  part: 
He  wreils  the  dagger  from  each  ftruggling  maid,  630 
Aiid  hurls  the  weapon  in  the  cyprefs  Ihade. 
Their  hands  difarm'd,  he  fteps  between  their  rage, 
'yVith  threats  to  move  them,  or  with  prayers  afluage  ; 
In  vain — his  prayers  and  threats  alike  prevail. 
Still  burns  their  wrath,  and  when  their  weapons  fail. 
They,  gripe,  they  fqueeze,  they  ftrike  with  fpurning 
heel,  6^6^ 

And  with  their  gaundets  clench'd  the  tempeft  deal. 

Oft 
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Oft  by  her  hand  or  arm  the  gentle  knight; 
Eeach  virgin  draws  to  interrupt  the  fight; 
Till  Hern  Marphifa  could  no  naore  control  640 

The  impatience  kindling  in  her  haughty  foul. 
That  haughty  foul  which  all  the  world  defpis*d. 
As  little  nov/  Rogero's  friendfhip  pri^*d  : 
But,  leaving  Bradamant,  her  fword  fhe  took, 
Rufh'd  on  Rogcro,  and  indignant  Ipoke.  64c 

O  infolent  of  mind  !  difcourteous  kniglit  ! 
Uncaird  to  mingle  in  another's  fight — 
But  know  this  hand  thy  folly  fliall  chafrife. 
This  hand  whofe  fingle  weapon  both  defies. 

Thus  Ihe  :  with  balm  of  foothing  v/ords  addrelt,  650 
Rogero  ftill  would  touch  Marphifa's  breaft  : 
But  fuch  her  rage,  no  foothing  can  control 
The  ftubborn  purpofe  of  her  fiery  foul. 
At  length,  his  cheek  with  rifing  anger  dy'd,  ^ 

The  knight  unllieaths  the  falchion  from  his  fide.    655 
Not  Rome  or  Athens,  once  with  riches  crownM, 
Nor  wealthier  city,  through  the  world  renown'd. 
Could  on  the  gazer  fuch  delight  beftow^ 
With  dazzling  fplendors  of  fome  public  fhow. 
As  now,  to  jealous  Bradamant,  the  fight  660 

Of  deadly  ftrife  between  the  dame  and  knight; 

A  fight; 


/ff.Uh   JiuJp 


Book  XVI.  ORLANDO.  171^ 

A  fight  that  to  her  grief  fure  medicine  prov'd. 
And  every  pang  of  cruel  doubt  removed. 
She  fnatch*d  her  fword,  that  on  the  herbage  lay. 
And  flood  a  glad  Ipedatrefs  of  thg  fray.  66^ 

Rogero  in  his  force,  his  martial  air, 
And  matchlefs  fkill,  fhe  deem'd  the  God  of  war  : 
But  while  like  Mars  he  feem'd,  with  vengeance  fell, 
Marphifa  looked  a  fiend  from  deepeft  hell. 
Yet  flill  the  generous  warrior  would  refl:rain  670 

His  wonted  nerve,  nor  give  his  wrath  the  rein  : 
Too  well  the  virtue  of  his  blade  he  knew. 
That  oft,  in  battle  prov'd,  fuch  numbers  flew  ; 
And  hence  his  wary  hand  declined  alike 
With  thrilling  point  to  thruft,^  with  edge  to  flrike.  675 
At  length  the  virgin  aim'd  a  dreadful  blow. 
That  rous'd  to  fudden  wrath  her  gentle  foe  : 
To  cleave  his  head  the  thundering  flieel  ihe  drove  ; 
Againfl:  the  weapon,  hifljng  from  above, 
Rogero  raised  his  eagle-painted  Ihield,  680 

And  caught  the  fury  on  its  azure  field  : 
And  had  not  Heftor's  mail  the  falchion  ftay'd. 
Thro*  plate  and  mail  had  driven  the  trenchant  blade. 
Rogero  fcarce  can  lift  his  arm  with  pain. 
And  fcarce  his  eagle's  ponderous  orb  fuftain*         685 

AU 
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Ali  pity  fled,  his  bofom  glow'd  with  ire. 
And  either  eye-ball  flafli'd  vindi6bive  fire  ! 
Then  at  full  force  he  whirFd  the  pointed  fteel. 
Iti  chance  were  hers  the  direful  flroke  to  feel  : 
Some  guardian  power  was  near  to  fave  the  maid,  690 
And  in  a  eyprefs  bark  the  erring  blade 
Sunk  deep  infix'd,  where  thickly  planted  flood 
Of  mournful  trees  the  venerable  wood. 
Sudden  a  fearful  earthquake  rock'd  the  ground  ; 
The  meadow  fhook,  the  mountain  trembled  round  : 
"When  from  the  tomb,  in  central  filence  reajr'd,      696 
A  found,  exceeding  mortal  founds,  was  heard. 
Then  thus  the  voice  of  horror — O  !  forbear 
This  impious  flrife,  this  mofl  unnatural  war. 
Where  brother's  hands  a  fifler  feek  to  kill,  700 

Where  fifler's  hands  a  brother's  blood  would  fpill. 
O  lov'd  Rogero  !  lov'd  Marphifa,  hear  ! 
For  both  are  min^ — O  lend  a  heedful  ear  ! 
Ofl^  womb  conceived  you  both,  one  happy  birth 
Produced  you  both,  the  future  boafls  of  earth.       705 
Your  fire,  Rogero,  fecond  of  the  name, 
Loy'd  Galacella,  who  return'd  his  flame  : 
But  him,  alas  !  her  cruel  brethren  gave 
Art  early  violini  to  th*  untimely  grave  ; 

And 
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And  mindlefs  of  the  dear,  the  precious  load  71a 

Your  mother  bore,  unheeding  kindred  blood. 

Her  in  a  flender  bark  thefe  fiends  confign'd 

To  threatening  death  amid  the  feas  and  wind. 

But  Fortune  that  decreed  you,  yet  unborn. 

With  glorious  deeds  your  country  to  adorn,  715 

The  vefTel  to  a  realm  unpeopled  bore. 

And  fafe  condu6i:ed  to  the  Syrtes'  fhore. 

Eas'd  of  her  birth,  to  death  your  parent  bends. 

Her  fpotlefs  foul  to  Paradife  afccnds. 

But  fuch  your  fate,  fo  will'd  fome  favouring  power, 

Myfelf  was  prefent  at  the  needful  hour:  721 

Then  (as  the  place  allow'd)  this  pious  hand 

Interred  your  mother  on  the  lonely  ftrand: 

Wrapt  in  my  veil  your  tender  limbs  I  laid. 

And  to  Carena's  towering  height  conveyed.  725 

I  caus'd  a  gentle  lionefs  to  come. 

Her  whelps  deferting,  from  the  woodland  gloom  ; 

Who  twice  ten  months  (her  native  rage  fubdu'd) 

From  favage  teat  fupply^d  your  milky  food. 

But  rovnig  o'er  the  fields  one  fatal  day,  730 

As  diftant  from  my  home  I  chanc'd  to  ftray. 

On  you  a  band  of  Arab  Ipoilers  fell, 

(Your  memory  may  fupply  the  tale  I  tell) 

Marphifa, 

6 
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Marphifa>  thee  they  feiz'ds  with  feet  more  light 

'By  better  chance  Rogero  'icap*d  by  flight*  735 

Returned,  your  cruel  lofs  I  long  deplore. 

But  guard  my  fole  remainbg  hope  the  more* 

Thou  know'fl,  Rogero>  well  my  ceafelefs  care. 

While  fad  Atlantes  breath'd  this  vital  air» 

I  read  in  boding  fkies  thy  doom^  decreed  740 

In  Chriftian  lands  by  treacherous  guile  to  bleed  ; 

For  this  I  ftrove  to  keep  thee  thence  afar 

To  evade  the  influence  of  each  threatening  fliar: 

But  when  thy  ardour  all  my  hopes  opposed. 

My  wretched  days  with  grief  and Ticknefs  closed.  745 

Yet  ere  I  died>  where  my  prophetic  fight 

Here  with  Marphifa  long  foretold  thy  fight, 

I  caird  the  demons  from  Tartarean  gloom 

With  marbles  heaped  to  raife  this  fl:ately  tom.b  ; 

And  with  loud  cries  to  Charon  thus  I  pray'd  s       750 

*^  Awhile  forbear  to  claim  my  mournful  fliade  ! 

*^  Though  freed  from  life,  permit  my  ghofl:  to  ftray 

**  In  this  drear  grove,  till  that  predefl:in'd  day, 

*'  When  my  Rogero,  in  this  lone  retreat, 

^'  In  Angle  combat  fhall  a  fifl:er  meet/'  755 

O  Bradamant,  by  our  Rogero  lov'd. 

Henceforth  be  every  jealous  thought  removed  ! — 

But 
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But  now,  farewel  !  farewel  to  chearful  light, 
I  fink  for  ever  in  eterncal  night  ! 

Here  ceas'd  the  voice  ;  and  ceafmg  left  imprcfl:  760 
Fear,  wonder,  love,  in  every  hearer*s  breaft. 
The  knight  Marphifa  for  his  fifter  knew  ; 
She,  in  Rogero,  with  enraptured  view 
Her  brother  own'd  ;  and  both  with  pious  hafte 
Advancing  in  each  other's  arms  embrac'd;  j6§ 

While  Hie,  whofe  foul  no  more  with  doubts  was  mov'd, 
Shar'd  in  their  meeting,  and  their  joy  approv'd. 
Now  recolledion,  waking  many  a  thought. 
The  time  long  pail  to  their  remembrance  brought. 
And,  while  in  fafety  by  Atlantes  bred,  yj% 

The  fports  in  which  their  childilh  years  they  led. 
Rogero  to  his  fifter  now  reveal'd 
What  love  his  heart  for  Bradamant  conceal'dj 
And,  with  afFedion's  warmeft  glow,  difplay'd 
The  ties  that  bound  km  to  the  generous  maid  :    775 
Meantime  fell  difcord,  late  a  cruel  gueft. 
Was  banifli'd  far  from  either  virgin's  breaft. 
And  both,  to  peace  and  amity  difpos'd. 
Their  friendly  arms  around  each  other  clos'd. 

Marphifa  now  impatient  burns  to  enquire         7SQ 
The  fiate  and  birth  of  their  illuftrious  fire  3 
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By  whom  he  fell,  and  how  the  chief  was  flain. 

In  fingle  fight,  or  on  th'  embattled  plain  : 

"What  impious  hands  their  haplefs  mother  gave 

A  guiltlefs  viólim  to  the  greedy  v/ave  ;  785 

If  e'er  the  tale  had  reach'd  her  "infant  ears. 

The  trace  was  fcarce  retain'd  in  lapfe  of  years; 

Rogero  then  began  :  From  Ilium's  coaft. 
Through  He6lor*s  mighty  line  our  race  we  boaft. 
When  young  Allyanax  had  fled  the  bands  793^ 

Of  Grecian  foes,  and  'fcap*d  Ulyffes*  hands. 

Long  wandering  o'er  the  fpacious  feas  he  gain'd 

Sicilians  ifle,  and  in  Mefllna  reign'd. 

5rom  him  a  race  in  long  fucceflion  came  ; 

And  midft  unnumbered  chiefs  of  mighty  fame,      795 

A  fecond  brave  Rogero  refe,  who  led 

Our  honoured  mother  to  the  nuptial  bed^ 
Rogero  then  declared,  from  Afric's  fhore 

How  Agolant  his  double  offspring  bore  - 

Almontes  and  Troy  ano  j  how  he  brought  Soot 

A  daughter,  who  in  arms  fo  bravely  fought. 

That  many  a  Paladin  to  earth  fhe  threw  ; 

Till  of  their  fire  the  fair  enamour'd  grew  : 

That  for  his  fake  her  father  ihe  forfook. 

And  how,  baptized,  his  hand  in  marriage  took.      805 

How 
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How  Agolant  and  his  dire  fons  combin'd 

(When  billows  dafh*d,  when  howl'd  the  raging  wind) 

Unhappy  Galacella's  death  to  doom. 

Six  moons  beholding  then  her  growing  womb  5 

And  how  her  feeble  flcifF,  without  a  guide,  Sio 

They  launched  at  mercy  of  the  roaring  tide* 

When  brave  Marphifa  heard  the  cruel  brood 
Of  Agramant  had  ilied  Rogero's  blood 
By  treacherous  guile,  and  doomed  his  blamelefs  wife 
On  furgy  tides  to  end  her  wretched  life  ;  815 

No  more  the  filler  could  her  wrath  difguife. 
But  thus  abrupt — O  brother  lov'd  !  (Ihe  cries) 
Forgive  me,  if  I  gently  muft  complain 
That  you,  a  fon,  could  fiUal  warmth  reftrain. 
And  unreveng^d  behold  a  father  ilajn  !  8  20 

What  though  Almontes  and  Troyano,  fled 
From  mortal  fiate,  are  fhelter'd  with  the  dead. 
Thy  juflice  may  the  fon  of  life  deprive — 
Thou  liv'fl — and  yet  fhall  Agramant  furvive  Ì 
Now  by  that  Power  whom  henceforth  I'll  adore,  825 
That  Power  to  whom  my  father  bow'd  before, 
I  fwear  this  armour  never  to  forfake. 
Till  for  my  parents'  wrongs  revenge  X  take. 
Grieved  I  behold,  and  ever  fhall  behold, 
Rogero's  force  with  Agramant  enrol^d^  Sjo 

Vol.  II.  N  Or 
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Or  mix'd  with  Moors,  unlefs  with  fword  in  hand 
To  fcatter  flanghter  through  their  hated  band. 

While  from  Marphifa's  lips  thefe  accents  flow'd. 
The  heart  of  Bradamant  with  rapture  glow*d. 
And  oft  ilie  urg'd  her  lover  to  purfue  8  J5 

The  path  Marphifa  pointed  out  to  view. 
And  feeking  Charles,  affert  his  rightful  claim 
To  lineal  honours  *from  his  father's  fame. 

To  them  Rogero  courteous  thus  reply 'd  : 
He  long  ere  this  had  left  the  Pagan's  fide,  84© 

Had  all  been  known,  or  known  been  duly  weigh'd  ; 
But  fince  from  Agramant  the  martial  blade 
Now  grac'd  his  thigh,  on  him  that  fword  to  raife. 
With  treafon's  guilt  v/ould  flain  his  former  praife  > 
To  llied  his  blood  whom  for  his  lord  he  chofe,      845 
And  pledg'd  the  faith  of  knight  to  guard  him  from  his 

foes. 
Yet,  as  engag'd  to  Bradamant  he  flood. 
So  to  his  martial  filler  now  he  vow*d. 
The  firll  fair  hour  occafion  gave  to  take. 
The  Mooriih  camp  with  honour  to  forfake.  850 

This  had  he  fought  before,  but  how  in  fight 
He  lay  deep  wounded  by  tkt  Tartar  knight, 
Marphif^  knew,  who  every  day  befide 
His  languid  couch  her  friendly  cares  fupply'd, 

Marphifa 
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Marphifa  then  th'  enamour'd  maid  addrefs'd  :    855 
Permit  his  abfence,  nor  alarm  thy  bread  : 
Few  days  lliall  fee  him  to  your  fight  rcflor'd^ 
Nor  longer  Agramant  be  call'd  his  lord. 
Thus  pleafing  Ihe  3  while  yet  her  doubtful  mind 
Had  fcarce  revolv'd  the  purpofe  JQie  defign'd.        %6o 
Rogero  bids  adieu,  and  turns  the  rein 
To  feek  his  king  encamp'd  on  Arli's  plain. 
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The      argument, 

Bradamant  and  Marphifa,  having  parted  with  Rogero, 
arrive  together  at  thp  Chriftian  camp,  where  Marphifa  is 
introduced  to  the  emperor,  and  afterv^^ards  baptized  in  the 
Chriftian  faith.  The  voyage  of  Aftolpho  through  the  air, 
till  having  travelled  over  many  countries,  he  arrives  at  the 
capital  of  king  Senapus  in  Ethiopia,  and  undertakes  to 
drive  away  the  harpies  frohi  his  table.  He  purfues  them 
to  the  mouth  of  the  infernal  regions,  at  the  foot  of  a  high 
mountain,  where  he  enters,  and  meets  with  the  ghoft  of 
JLydia,  daughter  to  the  king  of  Lydia,  who  relates  to  him 
her  ftory,  and  the  caufe  of  her  punifhment.  He  hears 
the  names  of  feveral  condenined  to  fuiFer  there  for  ingrati- 
tude committed  on  earth.  Aftolpho  attempts  to  penetrate 
further  into  that  place  of  torment,  but  is  obliged  to  return» 
He  then  flies  to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  where  he  finds 
the  terreftrial  Paradife.  Defcription  of  the  place.  He  is 
welcomed  by  St.  John  the  Evangelift,  and  the  prophets 
Enoch  and  Elias.  St.  John  inftru^Sls  Aflolpho  concern^ 
jng  the  manner  of  reftoring  Orlando  to  his  fenft§. 
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ROGERO  thus  to  Arli's  walls  return'^. 
Where  Agramant  his  fhatter'd  forces  mourn'd; 
While  Bradamant  and  brave  Marphifa,  tied 
In  friendfhip's  bond,  and  foon  to  ftand  allied 
By  nearer  claims,  purfu'd  the  way  that  led  5 

To  where  king  Charles  his  conquering  banners  fpread. 
And  ftrain'd  each  nerve  againft  the  Pagan  foe. 
By  war's  whole  force  to  lay  their  glory  low. 
And  free  at  length  the  Chriftian's  fair  donnain 
From  ^fric's  fury  and  the  power  of  Spain.  iQ 

Soon  as  th'  approach  of  Bradamant  was  heard, 
A  fudden  joy  through  all  the  camp  appeared.     . 
Still  as  fhe  pafs'd,  on  either  hand  the  crowd, 
Beheld  with  reverence,  while  to  each  flie  bow'd, 

N4  Her 
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Her  coming  known^  to  meet  the  glorious  maid        1 5 

ilinaldo  haften'd  -,  nor  Richardp  ftay'd  ; 

Brave  Richardetto,  all  the  numerous  race 

Of  noble  Amon^  moy'd  with  eag€r  pace 

To  bid  the  virgin  welcome  to  the  place. 

But  when  the  tidings  fpread^  that  with  her  came      2Q 

Marphifa  bold,  in  arms  fo  great  a  name. 

Who  from  Cathay,  with  warlike  laurels  crown*d, 

Had  bent  her  courfe  to  Spain's  extremeft  bound, 

Nor  rich  nor  poor  within  the  tents  remained. 

Such  fond  defire  each  bofom  entertain 'd  25 

To  enjoy  the  fight  :  deep  thronging  round  they  dreWj, 

Together  fuch  a  glorious  pair  to  view. 

^  To  Charles  they  came,  and  Ihe  who  ne'er  before 

Ii^clin'd  her  knee  to  any  earthly  power. 

Here  firft  to  Pepin's  fon  that  homage  paidj,  2^ 

Whofe  aY^ful  hand  th'  imperial  fceptre  fway^d. 

His  tent  forfaking,  Charles  advanc'd  to  meet 

The  fearlefs  maid,  and  near  the  regal  feat 

Clofe  at  his  fide  in  rank  refplendent  plac'd. 

Above  the  kings,  and  lords,  and  barons  grac'd.        35 

Marphifa  then  her  grateful  fpeech  addrefs'd  : 
O  glorious  king  !  o'er  every  fovereign  blefl  ! 
In  arms  unconquer'd — who  from  Indians  wave? 
To  where  in  Gades'  ftrait^  old  ocean  raves  | 

Fronn 
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From  Scythian  fnows  to  Ethiop's  burning  fand,      40 
Haft  made  thy  crofs  rever'd  in  every  land  ! 
Wifeft  and  beft  ! — whofe  name  all  praife  tranfcends. 
And  draws  my  ftep  from  earth's  remoteft  ends  : 
But  let  me  own  that  firft,  by  envy  wrought. 
Fell  war  and  enmity  with  thee  I  fought  :  45 

I  c^me  refolv'd  fuch  rriighty  power  to  v/refl 
From  him,  whofe  foul  a  different  faith  profefs'd  : 
For  this  I  dy'd  the  fields  with  Chriflian  blood  ; 
For  this,  thy  ruthlefs  foe,  prepared  I  ftood 
To  work  thy  further  harms— but  ftronger  fate        50 
Tp  fudden  friendihip  changed  my  former  hate- 
While  to  thy  lofs  I  planned  the  future  blow, 
I  found  (but  how  fome  better  time  Ihall  fliow) 
Rogerp,  nam'd  of  Rifa,  was  my  fire  ; 
'Gainft  whom  a  brother's  treafon  durft  conlpire.      55 
r^e,  in  her  womb,  my  lucklefs  mother  bore 
Far  o*er  the  feas,  where,  at  my  natal  hour, 
A  fage  magician  bent  his  care  to  rear 
My  infant  life — the  feventh  revolving  year 
Arabian  fpoilers  fnatch'd  me  from  his  hands  60 

And  fold  to  Perfia,  where  in  flavifii  bands 
My  perfon  grew,  till  urg'd  by  lawlefs  flame 
The  king  my  lord  afifaird  my  virgin  fame. 

X  Then 
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•  Then  him,  and  with  him  all  his  court  !  flew, 
Deftroy'd  his  kindred,  and  his  realm  overthrew  :       65 
The  crown  I  feiz'd— and  fcarce  my  age  had  told 
The  eighteenth  fun  in  annual  progrefs  rolPd, 
S'even  realms  fubdu'd  beneath  my  arms  I  won  ; 
When  envy  kindling  at  thy  high  renown, 
I  bent  my  thoughts  to  lay  thy  trophies  low,  70 

And  view'd  in  thee  my  faith,  my  glory's  foe. 
But  now  my  will,  by  mightier  power  depreft. 
To  milder  purpofe  vails  its  haughty  crefl. 
E'er  fince  I  learned  my  honoured  birth  to  trace 
In  lineage  near  thy  own  illuflrious  race.  7  j 

Now,  like  my  fire,  a  double  tie  I  own. 
Child  of  thy  blood,  and  fubjedl  of  thy  throne. 

She  faid  ;  and  claimed  the  hallowed  baptift  rite, 
Refolv'd  when  firft  her  fword  had  (lain  in  fight 
The  Turkifli  prince,  by  Charles  difmifs'd  to  go      80 
And  on  her  eafi:ern  realms  the  faith  befi:ow  ; 
Then  turn  on  thofe  her  arm's  refiftlefs  power. 
That  Trevigant  and  Mahomet  adore  ; 
With  promife  all  her  vidor-fword  might  gain. 
Should  own  the   caufe   of  Christ,  and  ftrengthen 
Charles's  reign.  85 

The  emperor,  no  lefs  eloquent,  than  fldird 
In  fage  debate,  and  valiant  in  the  field. 

Much 
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Much  praised  the  geneious  maid,  and  much  he  prais'd  , 

Her  fire,  her  lineage,  high  in  honour  rais'd* 

To  all  her  words  he  fram'd  a  fair  reply,  50 

Intrepid  courage  beaming  from  his  eye  ; 

Then  closed  his  fpeech,  her  proffered  love  to  take. 

And  her  his  daughter  by  adoption  make. 

Again  he  rofe  j  he  clafp'd  her  to  his  breaft. 
And  with  a  father's  kifs  her  forehead  prefs'd,  pj 

With  welcome  joy  advanc'd  on  either  hand 
The  chiefs  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna's  band. 
'Twere  long  to  tell  how  good  Rinaldo  paid 
Diftinguifh'd  honours  to  the  glorious  maid  : 
Her  deeds  he  witnefs'd,  when  the  numerous  powers 
Begirt  Albracca's  clofe  beleaguered  towers  :  10 1 

'Twere  long  to  tell  what  joy  in  Guido's  breaft 
Her  prefence  wrought  j  what  equal  joy  imprefs'd 
Brave  Sanfonetto's  foul  ;  nor  lefs  delight 
Had  fable  Aquilant,  or  Gryphon  white,  1Q5 

Who  late  with  her  that  cruel  city  *  viewed 
Where  murderous  females  held  their  rule  in  blooi 
With  thefe  good  Malagigi,  Vivian  came  -, 
And  Richardetto,  who  the  generous  dame 
Beheld  in  fight,  what  time  with  his  (he  join'd       .1 10 
Hef  conquering  arms  againft  the  treacherous  kind 

*  City  of  the  Amazon?. 

Of 
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Of  foul  Maganza,  and  Lanfufe's  train. 
Who  met  to  fell  the  knights  for  fordid  gain. 

Imperial  Charles  himfelf,  with  zealous  care. 
Bids  for  th*  enfuing  day  the  pomp  prepare,  115 

When  in  the  lift,  before  the  public  fight, 
Marphifa  might  receive  the  hallowed  rite. 
Bifliops  and  reverend  clerks,  to  whom  is  given 
To  explain  the  Chriftian  laws  prefcrib'd  by  Heaven, 
He  next  conyen'd,  that  thefe,  by  truth  infpir'd,      1 20 
Might  teach  Marphifa  what  our  faith  required. 
Th'  archbilhop,  in  his  pontiff's  weeds  array'd. 
Good  Turpin,  then  baptized  the  kneeling  maid. 
While  pious  Charles  miniftrant  feem'd  to  ftand. 
And  gently  raised  her  with  his  regal  hand.  125 

Aftolpho's  voyage  let  us  now  purfue, 
Whofe  rapid  fteed  with  eagle-pinions  flew. 
When  now  the  knight  had  Gallia's  land  furvey'd 
'Twixt  fea  and  fea,  fronti  where  far  winding  ftray'd 
The  filver  Rhine,  to  where  the  fubjed  plain       130 
Joins  high  Pyrenees  foot,  he  turns  his  rein 
To  where  the  weftern  mountains  fever  France  from 

Spain. 

Thence  proud  Navarre,  and  Arragon  he  views. 
While  every  eye  amaz'd  his  flight  purfues. 

Far 
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Far  Teracona  to  the  left  remains,  13  j 

Bifcaglia  to  the  right;  and  now  he  gains 

Callilia*s  realm,  and  Lifbon's  towers  d^fcries> 

And  thence  o*er  Cordova  and  Seville  flies  : 

Each  land  he  marks  from  Afric's  billowy  fhore 

To  rugged  Atlas  crown'd  with  forefts  hoar.  1 40 

Then  turning  from  C arena's  ridge  of  hills. 

Above  the  Cyrenean  fpires  he  wheels  ; 

And  near  the  confines  of  her  burning  fands 

He  Abbajada  fees  in  Nubian  lands  : 

He  leaves  the  tomb  of  Battus  far  behind,  14c 

And  Amon's  fane,  which  we  no  more  can  find. 

Another  Tremizen  he  views,  whofe  race 

The  unhallow'd  faith  of  Mahomet  embrace; 

Then  towVds  a  fecond  Ethiopia  turns. 

Beyond  where  Nilus  pours  his  fruitful  urns  :  1 53 

His  wings  he  then  to  Nubia's  city  plies. 

That  'twixt  Dabada  and  Goalies  lies  : 

Here  Saracens,  and  Chriftians  there  prepar'd. 

With  ready  arms  their  country's  frontier  guard. 

In  Ethiopia  king  Senapus  reigns,  155 

Who,  for  a  fceptre,  in  his  hand  fuftains 
The  holy  crofs  ;  who  boafts  of  wealth  and  power. 
Of  towns  and  fubjeds  to  the  red-fea  fhore. 

Our 
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Our  faith  he  owns, — that  faith  whofe  heavenly  light 
Can  lead  us  fronn  the  realms  of  death  and  night  :   i6o 
Here,  as  the  tenets  of  their  law  require, 
(If  fame  deceive  not)  they  baptize  with  fire  : 
Aflolpho  now  to  Nubians  palace  flew. 
And  there  alighting  near  Senapus  drew. 

The  feat  where  Ethiopians  fovereign  dv/eird,      165 
In  wealth  and  beauty  more  than  ftrength  excell'd  : 
The  bars  and  bolts  that  every  gate  defend. 
The  mafiy  chains  that  from  the  bridge  depend. 
Whatever  in  other  cities  we  behold 
Of  iron  wrought,  here  flam'd  of  beaten  gold  5         170 
Though  mines  they  boafted  fruitful  to  produce 
Strong  metals  to  apply  for  every  ufe. 

On  columns  huge,  of  fhining  ciyllal  raised, 
With  matchlefs  pomp  the  regal  palace  blazM  ; 
Each  fpacious  room  thick  fet  with  predous  flone,  175 
Where  red  and  purple,  gold  and  aziire  Ihone  5 
Gems  of  ail  hues  !  where  in  fair  order  beam'd 
The  fiery  ruby,  where  the  emerald  gleam'd 
With  fofter  light,  and  where  the  fapphire  fhow'd 
Its  azure  tint,  or  yellow  topaz  glow'd.  1 80 

This  climate  balfam  breeds,  and  midft  her  flore 
Jerufalem's  rich  land  can  boail  no  more. 

I  Hence 
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Hence  mnlk  is  brought,  hence  every  rich  perfume. 

Hence  annbeF>  hence  all  Ocean's  treafures  come. 

Whatever  through  earth  of  coftly  name  we  prize,  185 

This  happy  region  for  mankind  fupplies. 

The  Soldan  who  th'  Egyptian  fceptre  fways, 

As  fame  declares,  his  vaffal  tribute  pays 

To  this  great  king,  whofe  hand  can  turn  afide. 

And  bid  the  Nile  in  other  channels  glide;  190 

Whence  Famine  muft  her  fcourge  o'er  Cairo  fpread. 

And  defolation  round  the  country  fhed  : 

His  name  Senapus  by  his  fubjefts  known. 

By  us  'tis  Prefter  call'd,  or  Prefter-John, 

Of  all  who  Ethiopia's  kingdom  held,  195 

This  king>in  honours,  wealth,  and  might  excell'd  : 

But  what  avail'd  his  honours,  wealth,  or  might. 

When  wretched  blindnefs  veil'd  his  vifual  light? 

Yet  this  his  lead  of  ills — a  deeper  woe 

This  haplefs  prince  was  doom'd  to  undergo>  200 

Who,  while  his  wealth  all  other  wealth  outlhin'd. 

In  plenty's  lap  wi^h  endlefs  famine  pin'd. 

When  hunger  urg'd  him  to  the  genial  boards 

With  neólar'd  draughts  and  coflly  viands  ftor'd. 

Scarce  was  he  feated,  when  the  avenging  crew       205 

Of  hell-bred  harpies,  horrible  to  view, 

.. .         Witlji 
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With  ravenous  talons  feiz'd  the  favoury  treaty 
Overturn 'd  the  vafes  and  devoured  the  meat  : 
Their  glutton  maws  furcharg'd,  the  birds  unclean 
Defil'd  the  remnant  cates  with  filth  obfcene.  210 

The  caufe  was  this — In  early  life  fo  rais'd 
Above  the  world,  o'er  every  monarch  prais'd. 
Like  Lucifer  with  pride  his  bofom  burn'd  ; 
Againft  his  Maker  impious  arms  he  turn'd. 
'Twas  fam'd,  where  Egypt's  hoary  mountain  fhows 
Its  head  in  clouds,  whence  Nilus'  fountain  flows,  2 1 6 
Was  Paradife  of  old^  thofe  happy  bowers 
Where  Adam  pafs'd  with  Eve  the  blifsful  hours. 
With  elephants  and  camels,  with  a  train 
Of  countlefs  foot  that  'cumbered  all  the  plain,      ^  22a 
He  march'd,  refolv'd  whatever  race  unknown 
Might  there  refide,  to  bend  them  to  his  throne. 
But  Heaven's  high  will  oppos'd  his  rafli  intent. 
And  midit  his  hoft  a  vengeful  angel  fent, 
Whofe  dreadful  power  a  hundred  thoufand  flew,    225 
And  o'er  his  eyes  eternal  darknefs  drew; 
Then  to  his  feftive  board  difpatch'd  the  band 
Of  horrid  monfters  from  th'  infernal  ftrand. 
The  wretched  king  of  all  relief  defpair'd. 
From  what  ^  fe^r,  of  forefight  deep,  declar'd,         230 

That 
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That  rapine  fhould  no  more  his  table  wafle. 
Nor  ordure  mingle  with  each  day's  repafl:. 
When  on  a  winged  fteed  a  ftranger-knight 
Was  feen  through  air  to  guide  his  rapid  flight. 
This,  pafling  all  belief,  had  long  fuppreft  235 

Each  little  hope  that  lingered  in  his  breaft. 

Soon  as  the  crowds  beheld,  with  wondering  eye. 
Above  the  walls,  above  the  turrets  high, 
Th'  approaching  knight,  one  flew  with  eager  zeal 
To  Nubia's  king  the  tidings  to  reveal  :  240 

The  prophecy  recalling  to  his  mind. 
For  joy  he  leaves  his  faithful  Ù3,fF  behind. 
And  with  extended  arms  and  guidelefs  feet 
Impatient  comes  the  flying  gueft  to  meet. 

Afliolpho,  wheeling  many  a  round  in  air,  245 

At  length  alights  within  the  cafl:le  fquare  : 
The  fighdefs  monarch,  to  his  prefence  led. 
With  lifted  hands  before  him  kneel'd,  and  faid. 

Angel  from  God  !  thou  new  Mefliah,  hear 
A  wretch,  alas  !  unworthy  to  prefer  250 

His  guilty  fuit— yet  think,  'tis  man's  to  fall 
In  eri-or  fliU,  but  thine  to  pardon  all  ! 
My  crime  I  know,  nor  dare  I  finful  pray 
To  view,  with  light  reftor'd,  the  beams  of  day: 
Vol.  II.  O  Tko* 
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Tho'  fureto  thee  fiich  Ibvereign  power  is  given,   255 

God's  favoured  nunciate  from  the  feats  of  Heaven  ! 

Suffice,  I  live  in  never-ending  gloom  : 

But  let  not  famine  ftill  my  age  confume  : 

Ah  !  ftretch  thy  hand  —thy  faving  help  afford. 

And  chace  the  harpies  from  my  wretched  board,    169 

Then  midft  my  palace  walls  I  vow  to  raife 

A  marble  temple,  facred  to  thy  praife. 

On  every  part  refplendent  to  behold 

With  dazzling  gems,  the  roof  and  gates  of  gold  : 

Thy  name  fhail  to  the  fane  a  title  give,  265 

And  there  thy  miracle  in  fculpture  live. 

So  fpeaks  the  king,  who  rolls  his  darkened  eyes. 
While  oft  to  kifs  the  warrior's  feet  he  tries. 

Altolpho.then — From  God  no  angel  I, 
Nor  new  MelTiah  lighted  from  the  iky,  270? 

But  mortal  man,  like  thee  to  error  prone. 
Unworthy  of  the  grace  that  Heaven  has  fhown  : 
Yet  all  1  can — this  arm  its  force  fhall  prove,  • 
By  death  or  flight  the  monilers  to  remove  : 
If  I  fucceed^to  God  thy  thanks 'repay,  275 

Who  for  thy  fuccour  hither  wing'd  my  way. 
For  him  alone  be  all  thy  vows  fulfilled. 
To  him  thy  altars  raife,  thy  temples  build. 

As 
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As  thus  they  commun'd,  with  th'  attendant  fiate 
Of  circling  peers  they  reach'd  the  palace  gate»        280 
Within  a  fumptuous  hall,  befide  him  plac'd. 
Alone  Aflolpho  with  Senapus  graced 
The  regal  board  ;  and  now  the  feaft  appeared  : 
When  foon  in  air  a  dreadful  noife  was  heard 
Of  rufhing  wings  ;  and,  lo  !  the  harpy-crew,  285 

Lur*d  by  the  viands,  round  the  table  flew. 
Seven  in  a  band  they  canne,  of  dreadful  nfiien, 
With  woman's  face,  with  features  pale  and  lean 
Through  feeming  fail  ;  from  every  withering  look^ 
Fear,  worfe  than  death,,  the  boldeft  bofom  fliook:  290 
Large  were  their  wings  deformed,  their  brutal  paws 
Of  ravenous  force,  were  arm'd  v/ith  hooky  claws  : 
Vaft  was  each  fetid  paunch,  with  many  a  fold 
Of  ferpent-tail  behind  in  volumes  roll'd. 
They  feize  the  meats,  overturn  the  golden  vafe,      295 
And  leave  their  loathfome  ordure  in  the  place, 
-  While  their  foul  wombs  a  horrid  llench  exhale. 
That  chokes  the  fenfe  and  loads  the  tainted  gale. 

Aflolpho  now  his  fhining  falchion  bares. 
And  fwift  to  afTault  the  dreadful  crew  prepares  ;    300 
Now  on  the  neck,  or  tail,  his  weapon  tries  ; 
Now  on  the  breafl,  or  wing,  his  force  applies  : 

O  2  As 
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As  from  foft  wool  returns  the  bloodlefs  fword  -, 
The  fated  plumes  and  ikin  no  pafs  afford. 
Meanwhile  of  every  dilli  and  vafe  they  make         305 
Their  greedy  havock,  nor  the  hall  forfake. 
Till  each  fell  fpoiler  has  the  yiands  Ihar'd, 
Or  filth  polluted  what  their  hunger  fpar'd. 

At  length,  his  magic  horn  recalled  to  mind. 
From  which  fuch  aid  he  oft  was  wont  to  find         3 10 
At  all  afifays,  the  duke  refolv'd  to  prove 
Its  virtue  now  the  monfters  to  remove  : 
But  firft  he  bade  the  king  and  nobles  near 
With  dudtile  wax  to  bar  the  liftening  ear 
From  ail  accefs— elfe  each,  with  fear  aghaft,  315 

Would  fly  the  palace  at  the  dreadful  blail. 

He  mounts  the  griffin-fteed,  one  hand  fuftains 
Thè  polifli'd  horn,  one  holds  the  ftraiten'd  reins  : 
He  bids,  by  figns,  the  fenelhal  replace 
The  favoury  viand,  and  the  plenteous  vafe  :  ,         3  20 
Then,  in  a  new  faloon,  the  train  prepare 
The  feftive  table  Ipread  with  coftly  fare 5 
And  fwift  the  harpies  to  their  prey  return  -, 
As  fwift  Aflolpho  to  the  rattling  horn 
His  lips  applies  -,  when  with  unguarded  ear  325 

The  fiends  receive  the  found,  and  ftruck  with  fear 

Each 
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Each  backward  fhrinks,  and  ilretching  to  the  wind 
Her  pinions,  leaves  the  feafl  untouched  behind. 
Toxhace  their  flight,  the  champion  fpurs  his  fleed. 
That  fpreads  his  ftrong-plum*d  wing  with  ready  fpeed. 
He  quits  the  hall,  from  court  and  city  flies,  331 

And  foaring  drives  the  monfters  through  the  fldes. 
Aftolpho  fwells  each  note  with  double  force. 
While  towards  the  burning  zone,  with  headlong  couri^, 
The  harpies  fpeed,  till  now  the  hill  they  gain,        335 
Whofe  towering  head  o'erlooks  the  fubjecl  plain. 
Whence  rumour  tells  the  ftream  of  Nilus  glides. 
And  gladdens  Egypt  with  his  fattening  tides. 
And  here  (*twas  fam'd)  a  dreadful  pafTage  led 
To  reach  th*  infernal  manfions  of  the  dead.  340 

The  band  of  fpoilers  hither  flew  to  meet. 
From  every  human  fearch,  a  fafe  retreat  ; 
And,  finking,  pierc'd  to  black  Cocytus'  fhore. 
Where  that  dread-dealing  blafl  could  found  no  more. 
J    The  glorious  duke  his  horn's  deep  clangor  ceas'd,  345 
And  clos'd  the  pinions  of  his  winged  beafl: 
Low  at  the  mountain's  foot  his  flight  he  ftay'd. 
Where  in  a  gaping  cavern's  direful  Iliade 
The  monfters  entered — Hence,  with  wondering  ears. 
Laments  and  groans  the  liftening  warrior  hcars^     350 

O3  That 
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That  reached  through  winding  vaults  the  upper  air  ; 
Sure  fign  of  hell  and  endlefs  torments  there. 

Ailolpho,  fearlefs  flill,  refolves  to  go 
And  fearch  the  fecrets  of  the  world  below. 
Why  ihould  I  doubt  to  enter  here  (he  cries)         355 
When  fuch  defence  my  trufty  horn  fupplies, 
Whofe  found  can  Pluto's  felf  and  Satan  quell. 
And  from  his  poll  the  three-mouth'd  dog  repel  ? 

He  faid  ;  and  lighting  from  his  feat  with  Ipeed^j 
Ty'd  to  a  neighbouring  tree  his  feathered  fteed,     360 
Then  grafp'd  the  horn,  his  every  hope  and  aid. 
And  daundefs  plunged  amid  the  murky  Ihade. 
Ere  far  he  reached,  thick  wreaths  of  noifome  fmoke. 
And  fleams  of  fulphur,  on  his  fenfes  broke  : 
His  fight  and  fmell  the  ftifling  fumes  confefs'd,      2^§ 
Yet  onward  ftill  th'  emboldened  hero  prefs'd  •„ 
But  as  he  prefs'd,  the  darknefs  deeper  ipread,  v 

And  grofler  vapours  noxious  poifons  fhed: 
When,  lo  !  as  if  fufpeu^ed  from  above. 
He  fees  an  obje6t,  fcarce  diilinguiih'd,  move,         370 
Move,  as  fome  wretched  corfe  by  tempefls  beat. 
Long  time  exposed  to  rains  and  parching  heat  ; 
So  faint  the  ftraggling  beams  of  wandering  light 
In  thefe  dire  realms  of  fmoke  and  dreary  night, 

la 
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In  vain  the  duke  explores  with  heedful  care  375 

What  mocks  his  eyes,  and  feems  to  flit  in  air  : 
Then  from  the  fheadi  his  ihining  fword  he  drew. 
And  thrice  he  ftruck,  when  foon  the  warrior  knew 
The  feeming  image  but  an  empty  ftiade. 
That  like  a  cloud  deceiv'd  his  mortal  blade.  380 

Then  thus  he  heard  a  female  voice  complain  : 
Ah  !  come  not  here  to  work  me  further  pain  ! 
Suffice — this  fmoke  torments  my  wretched  ghofl. 
This  fmoke  that  riles  from  the  burning  coaft. 

The  duke,  with  terror  feiz'd,  his  ftep  reprefs'd^  385 
And  in  thefe  words  the  haplefs  fhade  addrefs'd  : 
So  may  high  Heaven%efe  ftifling  fumes  repel, 
As  thou  fhalt  deign  thy  mournful  llatq  to  tell. 
The  ghoft  reply'd — To  vifit  but  in  name 
The  cheerful  realms  of  light  from  which  I  came,  39Q 
So  grateful  feems,  that  gladly  1  difclofe. 
At  thy  requefl,  the  ftory  of  my  woes. 

My  fire  o'er  Lydia  held  his  wide  domain. 
Once  was  I  Lydia  call'd,  of  royal  ftrain. 
Who,  while  alive,  fuch  fcorn  and  hatred  fhow'd    395 
To  one,  whofe  heart  with  love's  affeóìiion  glow'd. 
Unnumber'd  others  fill  this  dreary  gloom. 
Whom  to  like  penance  like  oflfences  doom. 

O4  Here 
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/Here  cruel  Anaxarete  in  woe, 

Encompafs'd  round  with  denfer  funnes  below,         400 
Is  deeper  plac'd  ;  on  earth  her  body  turns 
To  harden'd  (lone,  while  here  her  fpirit  mourns  : 
Unfeeling  maid  !  who  view'd  in  Ihameful  death 
Her  pendant  lover  yield  his  wretched  breath. 
Daphne  is  here,  who  now  regrets  the  pace  405 

That  held  Apollo  once  fo  long  in  chace. 
*Twere  hard  to  tell  th*  unbodied  female  train 
That  here  for  black  ingratitude  remain  ; 
Or  fpeak  the  crimes  of  every  dame  or  maid, 
"Where  countlefs  numbers  fill  the  mournful  fhade  ;   410 
But  harder  ftill  th*  ungrateful  rhtn  to  name, 
Whofe  deeds  on  earth  here  equal  vengeance  claim. 
Since  dames  are  formed  more  eafy  to  believe, 
Man  merits  heavier  pains  who  Ihall  deceive 
Their  weaker  fex  -  this  Jafon  has  confefs'd. 
This  Thefeus  finds,  and  he*,  the  wandering  gueftj 
Whofe  arms  the  Latian's  ancient  realm  opprefs' 
This  well  he  knows,  who  could  for  Tamar^s  love 
His  brother  Abfalom  to  hatred  move. 
Here  fliades  on  fhades  lament  their  former  lives,  420 
Their  hufbands  feme,  and  fome  betray'd  their  wives. 

''  *   JEHEAS, 

Great 


415"! 

eft,    [ 
id.    J 
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Great  was  my  beauty  when  this  deathlefs  mind 
Was  cloth'd  in  flefli  ;  and,  though  of  womankind 
None  match'd  my  form,  I  know  not  which  was  moil. 
My  perfon's  charms,  or  pride  thofe  charms  to  boaft.  425 
A  knight  there  was  in  Thrace,  whofe  noble  name 
For  martial  prowefs  flood  the  firil  in  fame. 
Who  oft  had  heard  from  foreign  tongues  declared 
My  blooming  praife,  above  my  fex  compar'd  : 
To  Lydia's  realms  he  came,  where  when  he  view'd  4ja 
My  every  grace,  he  found  his  foul  fubdu'd. 
Awhile  refiding  at  my  father's  court 
Amidft  the  knights  that  thither  made  refort. 
What  deeds  he  wrought  for  one  whofe  thanklefs  mind 
But  ill  deferv*d  fuch  matchlefs  worth  to  find  !        435 
By  him  my  fire  Cilicia's  kingdom  won. 
And  Caria  and  Pamphilia's  land  o'er-run. 
The  knight,  who  deem'd  his  fervice  well  might  clain^ 
The  royal  favour,  to  the  monarch  came. 
And  begg'd,  for  all  his  hard-earn'd  glorious  fpoils,  440 
My  hand  in  marriage  to  reward  his  toils. 
His  fuit  the  king  refusM,  who  fought  to  join 
His  daughter  to  fome  prince's  nobler  line, 
Not  to  a  knight,  to  whom  the  fates  afford 
No  wealth  or  power,  fave  honour  and  his  fword.  445 

So 
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So  much,  alas  !  could  gold  my  fire  entice, 
Detefted  avarice  !  nurfe  of  every  vice  ! 
To  worth  or  virtue  he  inclines  his  ears. 
As  the  dull  afs  the  heavenly  minfrrel  hears. 

When  nov7  the  knight  (Alceftes  was'his  name)  45® 
Found  that  withheld,  to  which  he  urg'd  his  claim 
Of  juft  dcfert,  he  left  us  with  a  threat 
The  king  hereafter  Ihould  too  late  regret 
My  hand  deny'd  :  Armenia  then  he  gained, 
Whofe  king  with  Lydia's  king  long  ftrife  maintained. 
And  late  with  grief  had  feen  more  powerful  grow  456 
The  hated  empire  of  his  deadly  foe. 
Him  foon  Alccftes  urges  to  prepare 
His  bands,  and  on  my  fire  renew  the  war  : 
Himfelf,  fo  fam'd  in  battle,  at  their  head,  460 

Againft  the  Lydian  realm  the  forces  led. 
He  vow'd  to  conquer  in  Armenia's  right 
Whatever  he  won,  fave  only  to  requite 
His  glorious  fervice,  he  referv'd  my  charms 
Of  all  the  fpoils  that  crown'd  the  vii^lor's  arms.     465 
Our  armies  thrice  he  broke,  and  ere  the  fun 
One  year  had  circled,  all  our  towns  he  won  ; 
All,  fave  a  caflle  llrongly  built,  that  rofe 
Pn  hanging  cHfFs  5  here  from  th'  exuking  foes 

•  *  The 
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The  king  retir'd,  and  here  with  fearful  hade         470 

His  neareft  friends  and  choicefl  treafure  plac'd. 

But  now  fo  clofe  the  fiege  Alcefles  prefs'd. 

That  foon  my  wretched  father,  fore  diftrefs'd. 

By  every  means  his  fafety  to  purfuc 

In  fuch  extreme,  decreed  that  I  who  drew  475 

Such  ruin  down,  Ihould  quit  the  lafl  retreat. 

And  in  his  camp  incens'd  Alcefles  meet. 

To  him  (fo  bade  my  fire)  I  took  my  way. 

My  captive  perfon  at  his  feet  to  lay. 

And  beg  him  at  our  prayer  his  wrath  to  ceafc,      480 

To  accept  our  proffered  terms,  and  grant  the  peace. 

Alcefles,  when  my  near  approach  he  heard,  - 

With  eager  hafle  to  meet  my  fleps  appeared  : 

Pale  in  my  fight  the  trembling  lover  flood. 

And  lefs  my  viélor  than  my  prifoner  fhow'd.         485 

I  faw  big  pafHon  flruggling  in  his  breafl. 

And  for  neW  wiles  my  purposed  fpeech  fupprefs'd  ; 

Then  took  the  fair  occafion  to  reprove 

The  dire  effedls  of  his  difaflrous  love  ; 

I  curs'd  a  love  that  thus  opprefs'd  my  fire,  49<^ 

And  fought  by  force  to  accomplifh  its  defire  -, 

And  though  I  came,  compelled  by  cruel  fate. 

In  dear  compafTion  for  a  parent's  fiate. 

Yet 
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Yet  little  tranfport  could  attend  thofe  Gliarms 
Which  force,  not  choice,  had  yielded  to  his  arms.  495 

In  words  like  thefe  I  fpoke,  for  well  I  viewed 
His  haughty  fpirit  by  my  looks  fubdu'd. 
I  faw  his  face  with  fudden  grief  o'ercaft  ; 
So  mourn  fequeftel"*d  faints  offences  pafl. 
Low  at  my  knees  he  bent,  and  humbly  pray'd,      500 
While  from  his  fide  he  drew  the  Ihining  blade. 
The  murderous  weapon  at  his  hand  to  take, 
And  for  his  fault  his  life  an  offering  make. 

He  thus  difpos'd,  1  deem'd  the  conqueft  won. 
And,  to  complete  the  work  fo  well  begun,  505 

I  gave  him  fraudful  hopes  lie  yet  might  prove 
By  future  deeds  deferving  of  my  love  5 
If,  former  guilt  atoned,  his  arm  once  more 
Would  to  his  ancient  feat  my  fire  reflore. 
And  feek  henceforth  to  win  a  mifbefs'  charms       51© 
By  gentle  fervice,  not  by  force  of  arms. 
His  faith  now  pledged,  he  to  the  fort  again 
Reflor'd  me,  free,  and  guiltlefs  of  a  flain. 
Judge  if  for  me  Love  fill'd  not  all  his  heart  5 
If  Love  for  me  employed  not  every  dart.  5 1 5 

Armenia's  king  he  fought,  to  whofe  domain 
His  lips  had  vow'd  whatever  his  fword  might  gain  ; 

And 
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And  iirg'd  him  to  reiign  each  Lydian  town. 

And  bound  his  empire  with  Armenia's  crown. 

I'he  king,  whofe  cheek  with  wrath  indignant  burn*d. 

To  young  Alceftes  anfwer  proud  returned;  521 

That  fine  e  a  worthlefs  woman's  words  coud  move 

Alceftes'  purpofe,  let  Alceftes  prove 

Such  fickle  change,  'twas  not  for  him  to  lofe. 

At  his  requeft,  a  vidor's  glorious  dues.  525 

Again  my  lover  urg'd,  again  he  pray'd  ; 
Not  prayer,  nor  reafons  could  the  king  perfuade. 
At  length,  incens'd,  he  fwore  in  threatening  ftrain 
That  force  ftiould  win  what  mildnefs  fail'd  to  gain. 
Rage  kindling  rage  with  many  a  wrathful  word,   530 
Againft  the  king  Alceftes  bar'd  his  fword. 
And  ftew  him,  midft  his  own  furrounding  band  : 
That  day  th'  Armenians  fled  before  his  hand. 
And  in  a  month  his  valorous  arm  reftor'd 
The  Lydian  kingdom  to  its  ancient  lord.  535 

For  all  the  lofs  that  Lydia's  crown  fuftain'd, 
Befide  the  riches  which  in  battle  gain'd 
He  gave  my  fire,  he  to  his  empire  joins 
The  lands  fubdu'd,  and  levies  heavy  fines. 

Inftead  of  triumph,  his  return  to  greet,  54^ 

We  fain  with  death  the  viólor  chief  would  meet. 

But 
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But  fear  withheld  us,  fince  we  knew  full  well 
He,  ftrong  in  friends,  could  every  f  ;rce  repel  : 
lience,  feigning  love,  I  gave  hinn,  day  by  day. 
Such  flattering  hope  as  better  might  betray  ;  545 

But,  ere  our  nuptials,  wifh'd  him  for  my  fake 
On  other  foes  his  proof  of  arms  to  make. 
Now  fingly,  now  attended  by  a  few, 
1  fent  him  ftrange  adventures  to  purfue; 
To  feeming  death  I  fent— but  ftill  I  found  550 

With  glorious  conquefl  all  his  labours  crown*d. 
Whene'er  he  went,  the  fight  he  viélor  wag'd  ; 
Full-oft  with  monllers  front  to-  front  engaged. 
Giants  and  Leflrigons,  whofe  favage  band 
With  brutal  force  infefled  Lydia's  land.  555 

Not  fo  Alcides,  by  his  ftep-dame's  wiles 
And  fierce  Euryftheus,  was  exposed  to  toils. 
In  Lerna's  lake,  in  Thrace,  Nemea's  wood, 
Etolia's  vallies,  near  Iberus'  flood  ; 
In  Erymanthus'  groves,  along  the  flrand  560 

Of  winding  Tyber,  or  Numidia's  fand. 
My  aim  deceived — another  fcheme  I  try'd. 
From  thofe  he  lov'd,  his  friendlliip  to  divide. 
What  fhall  I  fay  ?  The  emprefs  of  hijs  foul. 
My  word,  my  nod  could  every  deed  control  :       56  j 

To 
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To  me  he  facrific'd  each  deareft  name. 
The  ties  of  amity  and  calls  of  fame  ; 
Till  all  my  father^s  foes  removed  I  view'd. 
And  ralli  Alceftes  by  himfelf  fubdu'd. 

Yet  pondering  what  I  wifh'd,  too  well  I  knew  579 
That  public  odium  would  his  death  purfue. 
Hence  (all  [  could)  I  doom'd  the  haplefs  knight 
To  live  for  ever  banifh'd  from  my  fight  : 
Struck  with  my  bafe  ingratitude,  he  pin'd 
With  fecret  anguifh,  till  his  health  declin'd  575 

From  bad  to  worfe,  and  while  in  vain  he  llrove 
With  many  a  prayer  my  ftubborn  heart  to  move. 
On  his  fick  bed,  in  agonizing  throes. 
He  found  a  period  to  his  life  and  woes. 
Lo  !  here  the  judgment  that  my  fin  purfues  58® 

With  ftifling  fumes,  while  tears  my  eyes  fuffufe } 
And  here  in  forrow  muft  I  ever  dwell. 
Since  no  redemption  can  be  found  in  hell. 

When  wretched  Lydia  thus  had  ceas'd  to  fpeak. 
The  fearlefs  duke  prefs'd  on,  refolv'd  to  feek  •       585 
What  other  fliades  might  there  in  pains  refide  ; 
But  deeper  darknefs  further  pafs  deny'd. 
The  fmoke,  whofe  wreaths  th'  offending  ghofts  enclofo 
In  vaporous  torm«nt,  denfe  and  denfer  grows; 

And 


2o8  ORLANDO.        Book  XVIL 

And  fwift  the  warrior  turned  his  eager  feet  590 

With  backward  tread,  in  fafety  to  retreat. 

Left   life,   with  vapours  clogg*d,   fhould  quit  her 

weary  feat. 

Now,  with  light  ftep,  the  dreary  path  he  prefs*d> 
The  rock  quick  founding  as  his  fpeed  increased, 
Afcending  ftill,  till  fhot  from  upper  day,  595 

He  fees  through  mournful  night  a  trembling  ray  : 
At  length  the  realms  of  woe  and  pain  he  leaves. 
And  ifiuing  to  our  world  new  light  and  life  receives* 

Againft  thofe  ravenous  fiends  the  pafs  to  clofe. 
And  back  to  earth  their  fearful  courfe  oppofe,        600 
Huge  ftones  he  heaves,  and  with  his  trenchant  blade 
Hews  many  a  tree  of  thick  and  odorous  Ihade  : 
Then  to  the  work  his  noble  hands  he  bends. 
And  with  ftrong  fence  the  dreary  mouth  defendsi 
Where  long,  high  heap'd,  the  crags  and  tioinks  re- 
main, 605 
And  heirs  dire  harpies  in  their  cave  reftrain. 
But  v/hile  Aftolpho  in  th*  infernal  womb 
Remained  in  fmoke  and  fubterraneous  gloom. 
His  burnilh'd  arms  the  pitchy  fumes  confefs'd. 
That,  deep  pervading,  pierc'd  the  covering  veft:  610 
Then  in  a  ftream  from  head  to  foot  he  laves 
His  fuUied  members  in  the  cleanfing  waves. 

His 
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His  courfer  then  he  mounts,  and  upward  Iprings 

To  reach  the  mountain's  top  with  daring  wings  ; 

And  view  thofe  feats  by  fame  reported  near  615 

The  filver  circle  of  the  lunar  fphere. 

Such  ardent  wiflies  in  his  bofom  glow. 

He  pants  for  Heaven,  and  ipurns  the  world  below, 

Afcending  till  with  rapid  fleady  flight 

He  gains  the  manfions  of  fupernal  light.  62O 

Not  emerald  here  fo  bright  a  verdure  yields 
As  the  fair  turf  of  thofe  celeftial  fields. 
O'er  whofe  glad  face  the  balmy  feafon  pours       — 
The  vernal  beauties  of  a  thoufand  flowers. 
He  fees  the  meads  one  intermingled,  blaze,  625 

Where  pearls  and  diamonds  dart  their  trembling  rays 
With  endlefs  tints  :  he  marks  the  ruby's  hue. 
The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  fapphire  blue. 
At  once  the  trees  with  leaves  unfading  grow  ; 
The  fruits  are  ripen'd,  and  the  bloflToms  blow  i      630 
While  frolic  birds,  gay-plum'd,  of  various  wing, 
Amid  the  boughs  in  notes  melodious  fing. 
Still  lakes  and  murmuring  ftreams,  with  waters  clear. 
Charm  the  fix'd  eye  and  lull  the  liflening  ear. 
A  foftening  genial  air,  that  ever  feems  635 

In  even  tenor,  cools  the  folar  beams 

Vol.  II.  P  With 
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With  fanning  breeze,  while  from  th*  enameird  field 
Whatever  the  fruits,  the  plants,  the  blofibms  yield 
Of  grateful  fmelli  the  ftealing  gales  difpenfe 
The  blended  fv/eets  to  feed  th'  immortal  fenfe*      640 
Amid  the  plain  a  palace  dazzling  bright, 
Like  living  flame,  emits  a  ftreamy  light. 
And,  wrapt  in  fplendors  of  refulgent  day, 
Outfhines  the  ftrength  of  every  mortal  ray* 

Ailolpho  gently  now  dire6ls  bis  fteed  ^4^ 

To  where  the  fpacious  pile  enfolds  the  mead 
In  circuit  wide,  and  views  with  raptur'd  eyes 
Each  namelefs  charm  that  happy  foil  fupplies. 
With  this  compared,  he  deems  our  world  below 
A  dreary  defert  and  a  feat  of  woe,  6^0 

By  Heaven  and  Nature  from  their  wrath  beftow'd 
In  evil  hour  for  man's  unblefl:  abode* 

Near  and  more  near  the  ilately  walls  he  drew 
In  fteadfaft  gaze,  traniported  at  the  view  : 
One  gem  intire  they  feem*d,  of  purer  red  65^ 

Than  deepening  gleams  tranfparent  rubies  flicd  9 
Such  walls  as  no  Dedalean  art  could  raife, 
Stupendous  work,  tranfcending  mortal  praife. 
No  more  let  man  the  boalted  feven  proclaim, 
Thofe  wonders  of  the  world  fo  chronicled  by  Fame  ? 

Before 
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Before  the  palace,  at  the  fliining  gate,  6^1 

A  fage  appears,  the  duke*s  approach  to  wait, 
Whofe  aged  limbs  a  veil  and  mantle  hide. 
This  milky  hu'd,  and  that  with  crimfon  dy'd  : 
Adown  his  bréaft  a  length  of  beard  he  wears         66£ 
All  filvery  white,  and  filvery  white  his  hairs  ; 
His  mien  befpeaks  th'  ele<5t  of  heavenly  grace. 
And  Paradile  feems  open'd  in  his  face. 

Then  to  the  champion,  who  his  feat  forfook 
With  reverend  awe,  he  with  benignant  look  670 

Thefe  words  addrefs'd— O  thou  !  by  God's  high  will 
Alóne  conducted  to  this  holy  hill  ; 
Not  to  thy  wifdom,  or  fuperior  might. 
Hither,  0  fon  !  afcribe  thy  daring  flight  : 
For  know,  if  God*s  aflifting  hand  had  faiPd,  675 

Nor  horn,  nor  winged  fteed  had  aught  avaiFd. 
Hereafter  more  at  leifure  fhall  we  dwell 
On  themes  fo  high  ;  then  fhalt  thou  hear  me  tell 
What  Heaven  defigns  j  but  firfl  with  due  repaft 
Refrefh  thy  ftrength,  unnerv'd  with  length  of  faft.  680 

So  fpoke  the  hallowed  fire  :  the  duke  amaz*d. 
With  heart-felt  awe  and  mute  attention  gaz'd  : 
When  now  the  Saint  difclos'd  his  facred  name. 
He,  fronri  whofe  pen  th'  eternal  gofpel  came, 

P  2  That 
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That  holy  John,  who,  while  on  earth,  polTefs'd     685 

So  dear  a  place  in  his  Redeemer's  breafl  : 

Of  whonn  the  fame  among  his  brethren  fpread. 

That  time  Ihould  ne'er  confign  him  to  the  dead  : 

Lo  !  hither  was  he  borne,  and  here  to  Ihare 

With  him  in  blifs,  he  found  a  heavenly  pair  :         690 

Here  ancient  Enoch,  here  Elias  dwelFd, 

Who  ne'er  the  fatal  hour  of  death  beheld. 

Above  our  air,  which  noxious  fumes  annoy, 

Thefe  happy  three  unfading  Ipring  enjoy. 

Till  the  laft  notes  th'  Angelic  trump  ihall  found,  695 

And  Christ  in  clouds  appear  with  glory  crown'd. 

Each  faint,  with  welcome,  comes  the  knight  to  meet. 
And  courteous  lead  him  to  their  bleft  retreat. 
Where,  near  at  hand,  fair  ample  ilalls  retairt 
His  flying  courfer,  fed  with  generous  grain.  700 

Before  the  knight  delicious  fruits  are  plac'd. 
Fruits  cuird  in  Paradife,  whofe  fiavorous  tafte 
He  furely  thought  might  fome  forgivenefs  win 
For  our  firft  parents'  difobedient  fin. 

When  now  th'  adventurous  duke  was  well  fupply'd 
With  every  need  fuch  dwelling  could  provide  ;      706 
When  nature's  calls  refrelh'd^  when  genial  food 
And  balmy  flumber  had  his  ftrength  renew'd  -, 

Aurora 
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Aurora  rifmg,  who  with  blulhing  charms 
All  night  repos'd  in  old  Tithonus'  arms  5  710 

He  left  his  early  couch,  and  near  him  flood 
The  fage  difciple  fo  belov'd  of  God, 
Who  grafp'd  his  hand,  and  in  difcourfe  reveal'd 
High  truths  in  converfe  long,  though  here  conceard. 
Then  thus — Since  leaving  France  thou  canft  not 
tell  715 

What  to  thy  dear  Orlando  there  befel  ; 
Learn  that  the  chief  whofe  valour  once  in  fight 
Maintained  the  truth,  forfaking  now  the  right. 
Is  fcourg*d  by  God,  who,  when  his  anger  moves. 
With  heavier  wrath  afRids  whom  moil  he  loves.  720 
Thy  dear  Orlando,  at  his  favoured  birth 
Endowed  by  Heaven  above  the  fons  of  earth 
With  nerve  and  courage  j  gifted  to  fuflain. 
With  limbs  unhurt,  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain  : 
To  whom  fuch  virtue  Heaven's  Supreme  had  lent,  725 
To  guard  his  faith  unftain'd,  as  when  he  fent 
Great  Sampfon  forth,  to  fave  with  mighty  hand 
His  Hebrews  from  the  fierce  Phililline  band  : 
Behold  that  fame  Orlando  now  afibrd 
An  ill  return  to  Heaven's  Almighty  Lord,  730 
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So  far  a  Pagan  damfers  form  could  move 

His  haplefs  bofom  to  deteiled  love. 

That  more  than  once  he,  for  her  beauty's  fake. 

Prepared  his  faithful  kinfman's  life  to  take. 

Hence  him,  in  juflice,  God's  high  doom  afTign'd  73^ 

Naked  to  rove,  an  outcall  of  mankind  ; 

H^s  quench'd  each  knk^  in  wretched  frenzy  toft. 

Loft  to  his  friends,  to  all  remembrance  loft. 

So  God,  of  old,  in  annals  pure  we  read. 

In  penance  for  his  heavy  fins,  decreed  740 

A  monarch  {ty^n  long  years  to  graze  the  plain. 

And  like  the  brutal  ox  his  wretched  life  luftain. 

But  fince  the  Paladin  lefs  guilt  incurred 

Than  he,  condemned  to  mingle  with  the  herd. 

Three  months  alone  the  fagc  decrees  of  Heaven    745 

Th'  allotted  time  to  atone  his  fault  have  given. 

Not  for  lefs  caufe  to  this  celeftial  height 

Our  dear  Redeemer  now  permits  thy  flight  ; 

Than  from  my  lips  fuch  counfel  to  receive, 

That  loft  Orlando  may  his  wits  retrieve.  750, 

But  firft  this  globe  of  earth  and  fea  forfake. 

And,  led  by  me,  a  flight  more  daring  take 

To  yonder  moon,  that  in  her  orbit  rolls 

The  neareft  planet  to  our  earthly  poles. 

Lo! 
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Lo  !  there  is  kept,  what  only  can  fupply  755 

Orlando's  wifdom,  once  efleem'd  fo  high  ; 
And  when  thjs  night  above  our  heads  in  view 
^She  wheels  Ker  courfe,  piir  journey  we'll  purfue. 
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The      argument, 

Paint  John  conveys  Aftolpho,  in  a  chariot,  to  the  region  of 
the  moon  ;  the  many  wonders  he  f^w  there,  and  among  the 

,  reft  Orlando's  Wit,  which  the  Evangelift  permits  him  to 
take  v/ith  him,  The  three  fatal  Sifters  fpinning  the  thread 
of  life.  Allegory  of  Time  :  further  difcourfe  of  Saint  John 
with  Aftolpho  :  culogium  on  writers.  The  S^int  difmifles 
Aftolpho  from  Paradife,  The  knight  returns  to  Nubia, 
where  he  reftores  Senapus  to  fight,  who  raifes  a  vaft  army 
to  enable  him  to  carry  on  the  war  in  Africa.  His  marcl^ 
into  the  dominions  of  Agramant.  The  wind  fecured  in  a 
bag*  Tranformation  of  ftones  to  horfes,  Agramant  calls 
a  council  at  Arli.  Speeches  of  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  :  by 
the  advice  of  the  latter,  Agramant  fends  an  embafiy  to  Charles,^ 
with  propofals  to  terminate  the  war  by  a  fnigle  combat. 
CJharles  accepts  the  conditions,  Rogero  is  chofen  on  the 
fide  of  the  Pagans,  and  Rinaldo  on  the  fide  of  the  Chrif- 
tians.  AiHi6lion  of  Bradamant.  Preparations  for  the  iift;^ 
^nà  the  cerempnles  previous  to  the  combat. 
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TH  U  S  all  the  live-long  day  th'  apoftlc  mild 
With  fage  difcourfe  the  flying  hours  beguil'd  j 
But  when  the  fun  was  funk  in  ocean's  Itream, 
AAd  from  her  horns  the  moon  her  filver  beam 
Above  them  fhed,  a  wondrous  car  appear'd,  5 

That  oft  through  thofe  bright  fields  of  ether  fteer'd: 
The  fame  that,  where  Judean  mountains  rife. 
Received  Elias,  rapt  from  mortal  eyes. 
Four  courfers,  red  as  flame,  the  hallow'd  fage  *, 
The  blefl:  hiflorian  of  the  facred  page,  lO 

Joined  to  the  yoke  ;  and  now  the  reins  he  held  ; 
And,  by  Afl:olpho  placed,  the  fl:eeds  ImpelFd 
To  rife  aloft  :  foft  rofe  the  wondrous  car, 
The  wheels  fmooth  turning  through  the  yielding  air  ; 

♦  St.  JoHNr 

The 
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Tie  favoured  warrior  and  the  guiding  feer  15 

/fcending  till  they  reach'd  the  torrid  fphere  : 
[ere  fire  eternal  burns,  but  while  they  pafs'd^ 
'No  noxious  heat  the  raging  vapours  caft. 
Through  all  this  elementalflanne  they  foar'd. 
And  next  the  circle  of  the  moon  explored,  ao 

Whofe  fpheric  face  in  nnany  a  part  outfhin*d 
The  polifh'd  fteel  fropn  fpots  and  ruft  refin'd; 
Its  orb,  increafing  to  their  nearer  eyes, 
Sweird  like  the  earth,  and  feem'd  an  earth  in  fizc, 
Aftolpho  wondering  vlew'd  what  to  our  fight  25 

Appears  a  narrow  round  of  filver  light: 
Nor  could  he  thence,  but  with  a  fharpen'd  eye 
And  bending  brow,  our  lands  and  feas  defcry. 
The  land  and  feas,  which,  loft  in  vaprous  fliade 
So  far  renaote,  to  viewlefs  fofms  decayed.  3a 

Far  other  lakes  than  ours  this  region  yields^ 
Far  other  rivers,  and  far  other  fields  ; 
Far  other  vallies,  plains,  and  hills  fupplies. 
Where  ftately  cities,  towns,  and  caftles  rife  ; 
Where  lonely  woods  extenfive  traóbs  contain,  35 

And  fylvan  nymphs  purfue  the  favage  train. 
4      Deep  in  a  vale,  conduced  by  his  guide. 
Where  rofe  a  mountain  fteep  on  cither  fide^ 

He 
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He  came,  and  faw  (a  wonder  to  relate) 

Whatever  was  wafted  in  our  earthly  ftate 

Here  fafely  treafur*d  :  each  negleóbed  good; 

Time  fquander*d,  or  occafion  ill-beftow*d. 

Not  only  here  are  wealth  and  fceptres  found. 

That,  ever  changing,  Ihift  th*  unfteady  round  ; 

But  thofe  pofTefTions,  while  on  earth  we  live,  45 

Which  Fortune's  hand  can  neither  take  nor  give. 

Much  fame  is  there,  which  here  the  creeping  hours 

Confume,  till  time  at  length  the  whole  devours. 

There  vows,  and  there  unnumber'd  prayers  remain. 

Which  oft  to  Heaven  the  finner  makes  in  vain.       50 

The  frequent  tears  that  lovers*  eyes  fufFufe, 

The  fighs  they  breathe  ;  the  days  that  gamefters  lofe. 

The  ieifurc  given  which  fools  fo  oft  negledl  ; 

The  weak  defigns  that  never  take  efFed. 

Whatever  defircs  the  mortal  breaft  afTail,  jj 

In  countlefs  numbers  fill  th'  encumber'd  vale. 

For  know  whatever  is  loft  by  human  kind, 

Afcending  here  you  treafur'd  fafe  may  find. 

The  wondering  Paladin  the  heaps  admir'd. 

And  now  of  thefe  and  now  of  thofe  enquir'd.  60 

Of  bladders  huge  a  mountain  he  beheld. 

That  feem'd  within  by  fliouts  and  tumults  fwelFd, 

And 
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And  imag'd  found  by  thefe  the  crowns  of  yore 
Which  Lydian  and  AfTyfian  monarchs  wore. 
Which   Greeks   and  Perfians  own'd>  once  great  in 
famci  '      ^5 

And  fcarcely  noW  remembered  but  in  name» 
Of  gold  and  filver  formed,  a  heapy  load 
Of  hooks  he  faWj  and  thefe  were  gifts  beftow'd 
By  needy  (laves,  in  hope  of  rich  rewards. 
On  greedy  princes,  kings^  and  patron  lords.  70 

He  faw  in  garlands  many  a  fnare  concealed  j 
And  flatteries  bafe  his  guide  in  thefe  reveal'd. 
There  forms  of  creaking  grafshoppers  he  fpy'd  ; 
Smooth  verfes  thefe,  to  fawning  praife  apply*d. 
There  fparkling  chains  he  found,  and  knots  of  goldj 
The  Ipecious  ties  that  ill-pair'd  lovers  hold.  76 

There  eagles*  talons  lay,  which  here  below 
Are  power  which  lords  on  deputies  beflow. 
On  every  cliff  were  numerous  bellows  caft. 
Great  princes'  favours  thefe  that  never  lafts  80 

Given  to  their  minions  firft  in  early  prime. 
And  foon  again  refum*d  with  flealing  time. 
Cities  he  faw  o'erturn'd,  and  towers  deflroy'd. 
And  endlefs  treafures  fcatter'd  through  the  void  : 
Of  thefe  he  afk'd^  and  thefe  (reply'd  the  fire)         85 
Were  treafons  foul,  and  i>iachinations  dire. 

He 
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He  ferpents  then  with  female  faces  view'd, 
Of  coiners  and  of  thieves  the  hateful  brood* 
Of  broken  vials  many  heaps  there  lay  j 
Thefe  were  the  fervices  that  courts  repay.  50 

He  favv  a  (learning  liquid  fcatter'd  round 
Of  favoury  food  -,  and  from  his  teacher  found 
That  this  was  alms>  which,  while  his  laft  he  breathes^ 
A  wretched  tinner  to  the  poor  bequeaths. 
Then  to  a  hill  of  Vary'd  flowerS  they  went>  jj 

That  fweet  before^  now  yields  a  fetid  fcent  5 
This  (let  me  dare  to  fpeak)  that  prefent  fhow'dj 
Which  on  Sylvefter  Conflantine  beftow'd. 
Of  bird-lime  twigs  he  faw  vaft  numbers  there; 
And  thefe,  O  gentle  dames!  your  beauties  were*  I0€i 
Vain  is  th*  attempt  in  (lory  to  comprise 
Whatever  Aftolpho  faw  with  wondering  eyes  : 
A  Choufand  told  j  ten  thoufand  would  remain  ; 
Each  toil,  each  lofs,  each  chance  that  men  fufl:ain> 
Save  Folly,  which  alone  pervades  us  all  -,  iqìJ 

For  Folly  never  quits  this  earthly  ball. 
There  his  paft  time  mifpent,  and  deeds  apply*d 
To  little  good,  Aftolpho  foon  efpy'd  ; 
Yet  thefe,  though  clear  beheld,  had  ne'er  been  known. 
But  that  the  fage  explained  them  for  his  own.         i  ro 

§     '  At 
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At  length  they  came  to  that  whofe  want  below 
None  e*cr  percciv'd,  or  breath'd  for  this  his  vow  i 
That  choiceft  gift  of  Heaven,  by  Wit  expreft. 
Of  which  each  mortal  deems  himfelf  pofleft. 
Of  this  Aftolpho  view'd  a  wondrous  flore,  ttc 

SurpafTing  all  his  eyes  beheld  before. 
It  feem'd  a  fluid  mafs  of  fubtleft  kind. 
Still  apt  to  mount,  if  not  with  care  confin'd  ; 
But  gathered  there  he  view'd  it  fafely  clos'd. 
In  many  a  vafe  of  various  fize  dilpos'd.  1 20 

Above  the  reft  the  vefTers  bulk  excelFd, 
Whofe  womb  Orlando's  godlike  reafpn  held  : 
This  well  he  knew,  for  on  its  fide  were  writ 
Thefe  words,  in  letters  fair,  orlando's  wit. 
Thus  every  vafe  in  charaders  explained  125 

The  names  of  thofe  whoie  wits  the  vafe  contained  : 
Much  of  his  own  the  noble  duke  amaz*d 
Amongft  them  viewed,  but  wondering  more  he  gaz'd 
To  fee  the  wits  of  thofe,  whom  late  he  thought 
Above  their  earthly  peers  with  wifdom  fraught.     130 
But  who  can  fuch  a  fleeting  treafure  boaft. 
From  fome  new  caufe  each  hour,  each  moment,  loft 
One,  while  he  loves  ;  one,  feeking  fame  to  gain  ; 
One,  wealth  purfuing  through  the  ftormy  main  ; 

7  One, 
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One,  trufting  to  the  hopes  which  great  men  raife,  135 

One,  whom  fome  fcheme  of  magic  guile  betrays. 

Some,  from  their  wits  for  fond  purfuits  depart. 

For  jewels,  paintings,  and  the  works  of  art. 

Of  poets'  wits,  in  airy  vifions  loft. 

Great  ftore  he  read  -,  of  thofe  who  to  their  coft      140 

The  wandering  maze  of  fophiftry  purfu'd  ; 

And  thofe  who  Vain  prefaging  planets  viewed. 
The  vafe  that  held  his  own  Aftolpho  took. 

So  wiird  the  writer  of  the  myftic  book  *; 

Beneath  his  noftril  held,  with  quick  afceiit  145 

Back  to  its  place  the  wit  returning  went* 

The  ampleft  veflel  fill'd  above  the  reft 

With  that  fam'd  fenfe,  which  once  the  earl  pofTefs'd, 

Aftolpho  feiz'd,  and  found  a  heavier  load 

Than  placed  amidft  th*  unnumbered  heap  it  fhow'd. 

Ere  yet  for  earth  they  quit  that  fphere  of  light,  1 5 1 
The  fage  Apoftle  leads  the  Chriftian  knight 
Within  a  ftately  dome,  where,  faft  befide, 
A  rapid  river  rolls  its  conftant  tidci 
Here,  heap'd  with  many  a  fleece,  each  room  he  views, 
And  filk  and  wool  un  wrought  of  various  hues,       156 
Some  fair,  fome  foul  :  a  beldame  thefe  with  fkill 
Seleóls,  and  whirling  round  the  rapid  reel 

*    THE    APOCALYPSE. 

Vol.  II.  Q^  Draws 
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Draws  the  fine  thread  :  fo  from  the  reptile  fwarms> 
Whole  induftry  the  filken  texture  forms,  160 

The  village  maid  untwines  the  moiflen^d  flue. 
When  fummer  bids  the  pleafing  tafk  renew. 
A  fecond  beldame  from  the  firft  receives 
Each  finifh'd  work,  while  in  its  ftead  ihe  leaves 
A  fleece  unfpun  ;  a  third,  with  equal  care  165 

Divides,  when  fpun,  th'  ill-favour*d  from  the  fair. 
What  means  this  myflic  lliow  ? — Allolpho  cries 
To  holy  John  —and  thus  the  Saint  replies. 

In  yonder  aged  dames  the  Parcas  know. 
Who  weave  the  thread  of  human  life  below.  170 

Long  as  the  fleeces  laft,  fo  long  extend 
The  days  of  man,  but  with  the  fleece  they  end. 
With  v/atchful  eyes  fee  Death  and  Nature  wait. 
And  mark  the  hour  to  clofe  each  mortal  date. 
The  beauteous  direads,  feleóled  from  the  refl:,        175 
Are  types  of  happy  fouls  amid  the  blefl:; 
Thefe  form'd  for  Paradife  :  the  bad  are  thofe 
Condemn'd  for  fin  to  never-ending  woes. 

Of  all  the  fleeces  by  the  beldame  wrought. 
Of  all  the  fleeces  to  the  fpindle  brought,  1 80 

The  living  names  were  cafl:  in  many  a  mold 
Of  iron,  filver,  and  relplendent  gold  y 

9  Thefe, 
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Theic,  heap'd  together,  form'd  a  mighty  pile. 

And  hence  an  aged  fire,  with  ceafelefs  toil. 

And  matchlefs  fwiftnefs,  from  the  numbers  took     185 

Names  after  names,  and  from  his  mantle  fhook. 

As  oft  as  to  the  water's  brink  he  came, 

Th*  oblivious  waters  known  by  Lethe's  name. 

What  tablets  finking  there,  to  rife  no  more. 

The  rapid  eddies  to  the  bottom  bore  !  1 90 

B efide,  and  o'er  the  fiiream,  a  feather'd  crew 

Of  crows,  of  choughs,  and  ravenous  vultures  flew  ; 

And  many  a  different  bird,  that  hover'd  nigh 

With  clattering  pinions  and  difcordant  cry. 

Thefe,  as  they  faw  the  wayward  fire  dilpky  1 95 

His  treafure,  hailen'd  to  partake  the  prey  : 

One  with  his  crooked  talons,  one  with  beak 

A  tablet  feiz'd,  but  found  his  ftrength  too  v/eak 

To  bear  it  far,  and  when  in  air  he  try'd 

His  daring  flight,  the  weight  his  flight  deny'd.        20a 

Amidfl:  the  winge4  tribe  two  fwans  appear'd. 

White  as  the  banners  by  my  patron  rear'd, 

That  each  recover'd  from  the  flream  at  will 

Some  finking  medal  in  his  facred  bill  -, 

And  fpite  of  him  who  with  fuch  fell  intent  20^ 

Innumerous  ddes  from  his  mantle  fent, 

Qji  The 
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The  pious  birds  a  chofen  few  repriev'd  : 
Oblivion*s  whelming  gulph  the  reft  received. 
Along  the  tide  now  fwam  the  fnow-white  pair. 
Now  foar'd  on  fluttering  wings  through  yielding  air. 
Till  near  the  borders  of  the  fatal  flood  211 

I'hey  reached  a  hill,  on  whofe  high  funimit  ftood 
A  temple  built  to  never-dying  Fame, 
Whence,  down  the  fteep,  a  beauteous  virgin  came. 
Of  each  fair  cygnet  on  the  banks  to  take  215 

The  names  redeemed  from  Lethe's  filent  lake. 
Thefe  round  the  ftatue  that  fublimely  plac'd 
Upon  a  column's  height  the  center  grac'd. 
She  hung  aloft  in  honour  of  the  fane. 
And  bade  them  there  unchanged  for  ages  to  remain. 

What  hoary  fire  was  this,  and  why  he  gave        221 
The  names  engraven  to  the  greedy  wave  ; 
Much  of  the  fwans  to  know,  the  duke  defir'd; 
Of  that  fair  virgin  and  her  hill  enquired  : 
And  much  he  long'd  to  hear  the  fenfe  reveal'd,      225 
Beneath  thofe  vifionary  forms  conceaFd. 
All  this  to  learn,  he  afk'd  his  gracious^ guide: 
And  thus  tlie  holy  man  of  God  reply  *d. 

Know  firft,  that  not  a  leaf  on  earth  can  move. 
But  bears  its  correfpondent  type  above.  230 

On 
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On  earth  and  here  the  fame  effèéls  we  find. 
In  fenfiblance  differing,  but  alike  in  kind  : 
The  fire,  whofe  beard  adown  his  bofom  flows, 
Whofe  wondcrous  fpeed  no  mortal  equal  knov/s. 
Here  works  the  fame  effedt  in  myftic  fhow,  235 

That  time  performs  on  changing  diings  below. 
When  here  the  fatal  thread  of  man  is  fpun. 
Of  human  life  below  the  courfe  is  run. 
While  Fame  is  thei-e,  lo  !  here  her  equal  fign. 
And  both  alike  were  deathlefs,  both  divine  ;  240 

But  that  yon  fire  here  makes  the  names  his  prey. 
And  time  below  waftes  all  with  flow  decay. 
Crows,  vultures,  choughs,  and  all  the  featherM  train, 
Here  fl:rive  to  bear  the  finking  names  in  vain  : 
Thefe  are  on  earth  the  fervile  band  and  bafe,         245 
Flatterers  and  parafites  that  courts  difgrace  -, 
Buffoons,  by  whom  is  every  vice  purfu'd, 
Yet  priz'd  too  oft  above  the  wife  and  good. 
All  thefe  are  courtiers  call'd,  of  fordid  mind, 
(Like  the  vile  afs,  or  fwine's  detefl:ed  kind)  250 

Who  bred  in  feafl:s  to  wafl:e  the  glutton  hour. 
With  greedy  tafte  the  favoury  cates  devour  ; 
Who  when  the  Parcse  end  their  mafl:er's  days. 
When  Venus  or  intemperate  Bacchus  flays, 

CL3  '       P^^^ 
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Bear  in  their  mouths  awhile  each  patron  theme,     2^^ 

Then  drop  the  burthen  in  oblivion's  fire  am. 

But  as  the  fwans,  with  foft  melodious  flrain 

Convey  the  medals  Mc  to  yonder  fane  ; 

So  virtue's  deeds  the  poet's  tuneful  breath 

Extends  to  latefl  times  beyond  the  ftroke  of  death.    260 

O  !  happy  princes  1  train'd  in  learning's  lore. 

Who  tread  the  path  by  Caefar  *  trod  before, 

And  while  you  lift  each  writer  to  your  fidej> 

Fear  not  th'  abforbing  waves  of  Lethe's  tide. 

Rare  as  thefe  fwans,  fo  rare  the  poet's  name,  265 

Such  poets  as  the  Mufes'  honours  claim  : 

For  Heaven  beftows  but  with  a  Iparing  hand 

Illuftrious  men,  to  grace  a  favour'd  land  5 

And  oft  the  churlilh  lord,  without  regard. 

Leaves  godlike  Genius  pining  for  reward.  270 

The  bad  meet  fmiles  -,  the  good  opprefTion  find  -, 

And  noble  arts  are  banifh'd  from  mankind. 

Sure  Heaven  deprives  the  great  of  inward  light. 

To  quench  their  fouls  in  intelleélual  night, 

And  makes  them  fcorn  the  bard's  mellifluous  lays,  275 

That  death  may  blot  their  name  to  future  days. 

Would  thefe  but  make  one  tuneful  mufe  their  friend, 

(Whate'er  their  crimes)  their  memory  might  extend 

*  AUGI/Sfus  C^SAR. 

In 
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In  time's  fair  page,  and  favours  Iweet  difpenfe. 

As  coflly  myrrh,  or  odorous  frankincenfc.  280 

jfEneas'  felf  was  not  fo  pious  found. 

Nor  He<5lor  nor  Achilles  fo  renowned 

For  deeds  of  arms,  but  numbers  might  we  tell 

Whofe  martial  glories  could  thofe  chiefs  excel. 

The  favour,  by  their  rich  defcendents  Ihow'd,         285 

The  princely  gifts,  the  palaces  beftow'd. 

Exalt  their  adlions  to  the  higheft  praife 

That  jficlion  paints,  or  hiftory  can  raife. 

Deem  not  Auguftus'  life  fo  free  from  blame 

As  Virgil's  trump  delivers  him  to  fame  ;  290 

His  fkill  in  verfe  and  love  to  bards  difplay'd. 

The  dire  profcription  veils  in  friendly  fhade. 

Not  one  might  now  on  Nero's  guilt  exclaim. 

Nor  infamy  perchance  attend  a  name 

By  Gods  and  men  abhorr'd,  had  he  enfur'd  295 

The  pen  of  writers,  and  the  mufe  fecur'd. 

On  Agamemnon  Homer  wreaths  bellows. 

And  paints  the  Trojans  vanquilh'd  by  their  foes  -, 

Tells  how  Penelope,  amidft  the  train 

Of  lawlefs  fuitors,  could  her  faith  maintain  :  300 

But  would  you  fee  the  truth  no  more  concealed. 

Who  knows  but  thus  the-  tale  might  ftand  reveal'd, 

Qj,  That 
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That  Greece  was  routed,  Troy  the  conquefl  gained. 

And  that  Penelope  her  nuptials  flain'd  ? 

Hear  too  what  fate  unhappy  Dido  found,  305 

Dido  with  truth  and  every  virtue  crown'd  ; 

But  Ihe,  fmce  Maro  was  her  foe,  has  left 

A  nanne  of  chaftity  and  truth  bereft. 

Be  not  furpriz'd  if  on  this  theme  I  dwell. 

And  warnily  Ipeak  of  what  I  feel  fo  well.  31Q 

To  writers  every  debt  of  love  I  owe, 

Myfelf  a  writer  in  your  world  below. 

Above  my  peers  I  gain'd  fuch  honoured  grace. 

No  death  fhall  end  it,  and  no  time  deface  5 

And  every  grateful  thought  to  him  is  ow-d,  315 

To  holy  Christ,  whofe  hand  fuch  gifts  beftow-d. 

But  wretched  thofe,  in  hours  of  grief  expos'd. 

On  whom  the  gates  of  courtefy  are  clos'd  j 

"Who  with  pale  want  and  famine  on  their  cheek. 

By  night  or  day  in  vain  an  entrance  feek  !  3  2Q 

And  hence  (th'  unpleafing  fubjed  to  purfue) 

Few  are  the  poets  as  the  patrons  few  ; 

Since  favage  beafts  from  that  rude  climate  fly, 

Whofe  barren  fands  nor  ihade  nor  food  fupply. 

So  fpoke,  with  kindling  warmth,  the  bleffed  fire. 
While  either  eye-ball  flaili'd  with  heavenly  fire,    326 

Till, 
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Till,  turning  to  the  duke,  his  ipeech  he  clos'd, 
And  in  a  fnnile  benign  his  looks  composed. 

And  now  defcending  from  the  lunar  height,. 
In  Paradife  the  Saint  and  warrior  light  :  jjo 

The  faered  vafe  they  bring  whofe  wondrous  powei» 
Mufl  the  great  mailer  of  the  war  *  reftore. 
Then  holy  John  to  good  Aftolpho  fhow'd 
A  potent  herb,  with  virtues  rare  endow'dj 
With  this,  returned  to  earth,  he  will'd  the  knight  335 
To  touch  the  Nubian  king,  and  heal  his  fight. 
Then  would  the  grateful  prince,  for  eyes  reftor'd, 
Anjd  hungry  harpies  banifh'd  from  his  boardj 
To  affail  Biferta's  walls  his  aid  afford. 
He  taught  him  how  to  arm  the  troops  unfkiird     340 
In  martial  toil,  and  train  them  to  the  field  j 
And  how  unhurt  to  tread  the  burning  way. 
Where  blinding  fands  in  circling  eddies  play, 
Reluólant  then  his  leave  Aftolpho  took. 
The  hallow'd  Saint  and  blifsful  feats  forfook  :         345 
Above  the  Nile  he  wheeFd  his  rapid  flight. 
Till  Nubia's  nearer  realm  appeared  in  fight  ; 
Then  in  the  city's  walls  with  fwift  defcent 
/Vlighting,  to  Senapus*  prefence  went, 

•  Orlanpq. 

Great 
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Great  was  the  joy  the  knight  teturning  brought  350 
To  Nubia's  king,  who  oft  in  grateful  thought 
Confefs'd  that  aid,  which  from  the  rayenous  power 
Of  familh'd  harpies  freed  his  genial  hour. 
But  when  the  champion  now  had  purged  away 
The  cloudy  film  that  veiFd  his  vifual  ray,  355 

Th'  enraptured  monarch,  for  his  fight  reftor'd. 
His  great  deliverer  as  a  God  ador'd  ; 
Nor  only  granted  at  his  firft  demands. 
To  invade  Biferta*s  wall,  auxiliar  bands. 
But  rais'd  a  hofl  to  which  the  mightieft  yield,        ^69 
Twice  fifty  thoufand  marfliaU'd  for  die  field  ; 
And  proffer'd  thefe  to  head — the  groaning  plain 
Gould  fcarce  the  ranks  of  trampling  foot  fuftain. 
On  foot  they  m.arch*d,  for  rare  the  race  of  fteeds 
In  Nubia  nurtured,  while  in  troops  jGie  breeds        365 
The  camel,  patient  long  of  parching  toil. 
And  elephant,  that  fhakes  the  labouring  foil. 

The  night  preceding,  ere  the  numerous  bands 
Prepared  to  tread  th'  inhofpitable  fands. 
The  Paladin  his  winged  fteed  beftrides,  370 

Then  to  the  fouth^is  rapid  pinion  guides. 
And  gains  at  length  the  cave,  where  ifTuing  forth 


The  fouthern  wind  firft  breathes  againft  the  north 


The 
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The  champion  (ac  his  fage  inftrudor  taught) 
With  him  prepar'd  a  bag  capaciou3  brought  3        375 
And  while  fatigu'd  within  the  cayern  deep 
Th*  outrageous  blaft  lay  hulli'd  in  quiet  (leep. 
This  at  the  entrance  clofe,  with  filent  care, 
Unknowh  to.  him,  who  little  dreamt  the  fnare, 
AHolpho  held  ;  and  when  with  rapid  force  380 

At  morn  the  wind  afTay'd  its  wonted  courfe, 
The  clofing  bag  the  rufhing  plague  repelFd, 
And  in  its  womb  the  ftruggling  captive  held. 

And  ;iow  the  duke  his  glorious  march  purfu'd 
Safe  in  thMmprifon'd  wind,  while  round  he  view'd  385 
Th'  unliable  fands,  till  from  a  mountain's  height 
The  plain  and  diftant  Ihore  appear'd  in  fight. 
Himfelf,  as  one  who  feem'd  by  looks  intent 
On  fome  great  purpofe,  gain'd.the  hill's  afcent; 
There  firft  the  ground  with  knee  devoutly  prefs'd,  39© 
Then  to  his  patron  Saint  his  prayer  addrefs'd  : 
Secure  that  Heaven  would  liilen  to  his  vows, 
From  fcattering  hands  a  flony  fhower  he  throws-— 
O  !  wondrous  deeds  of  thofe  who  Christ  believe  ! 
The  falling  ftones  a  fudden  change  receive  ;  395 

Each  takes  new  fliape,  and  grows  a  living  bead. 
With  well-turn'd  hoof,  arch'dpec^  and  nervous  cheli  : 

To 
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To  neighdngs  fhrill  the  winding  crags  refound  ; 

The  new-form'd  race  in  many  a  Iprightly  bound 

Riifh  to  the  ftibjed  vale  with  eager  fpeed,  400 

Where  every  flone  is  now  a  generous  fteed» 

They  fnort,  they  foain,  they  leap  in  fponive  play. 

Of  various  colour,  dappled,  roan,  or  bay. 

The  fquadrons,  that  beneath  in  order  (land, 

Thefe  Toon  behold  ;  as  foon  with  ready  hand  405 

Secure,  and  mounting  pour  along  the  plain  ; 

For  each  was  form'd  with  faddle,  bit,  and  rein. 

When  Agramant  had  pafs*d  to'  Gallia's  ftrand. 
Three  kings  he  left  to  guard  his  Afric  land  : 
The  king  of  Ferza,  Algazieri's  king,  410 

And  king  Branzardo — thefe  their  numbers  bring 
To  oppofe  the  duke,  but  firft  with  fails  and  oars 
A  rapid  bark  they  fend  to  Europe*s  fliores. 
That  Agramant  might  learn  what  ills  arofe 
From  fuch  ineurfion  of  the  Nubian  foes.  415 

Through  furging  tides  the  veffel  night  and  day 
To  Aril's  port  purfues  her  ready  way  ; 
There  finds  the  king  with  various  woes  difìjreft. 
And  near  by  Charles'  advancing  powers  oppreft. 

King  Agramant,  who  heard  his  own  domain     420 
filndanger^d  thus,  while  Pepin's  realm  to  gain 

He 
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He  crofs'd  the  feas,  conven'd  to  deep  debate 

The  chiefs  and  princes  of  the  Pagan  ftate. 

There  once  or  twice  his  careful  eyes  he  caft 

Where  king  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  placed,  425 

The  council  join'd  j  of  all  the  honoured  train 

Wifeft  and  eldeft — when  he  thus  began. 

Though  ill  it  fits  a  leader's  nanae  to  own. 
He  ne'er  divin'd  what  future  time  made  known  ; 
Yet  will  I  fay  Ihould  fuch  misfortune  light,  430 

As  mock'd  the  preference  of  a  mortal  fight. 
Error  were  venial  tben^ — that  Afric's  lands 
Were  left  difarm'd  expos'd  to  Nubia's  bands. 
The  fault  was  mine — but  who  fave  Heaven  (whofceyc 
Can  every  deep  event  of  time  defcry)  '  435 

CouH  e'er  have  thought  from  realms  removed  afar. 
So  huge  a  hod  would  wage  in  Afric  war  ; 
Whofe  clime  beyond  the  burning  defert  lies. 
Where  clouds  of  fand  in  dufly  whirlwind  rife  ? 
Declare,  O  chiefs  !  if  fpent  with  fruitlefs  toil  44© 

Our  baffled  troops  fhall  quit  this  hoftile  foil  -, 
Or  urge  the  conflióì:  on,  till  hence  we  bear 
Yon  Chriftian  Charles  a  prifoner  of  the  war: 
But  how  to  guard  at  once  my  regal  feat. 
And  leave  this  empire  crufhM  with  great  defeat  ;  445 

Let 
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Let  each  difclofe  the  thought  that  fways  his  breafl. 
While  we  from  various  counfels  choofe  the  bcft. 

Here  ended  Agramant  ;  and  as  he  fpoke. 
On  Spain's  imperial  lord,  who  next  him  took 
His  honoured  place,  he  fix'd  an  earned  eye,  450- 

As  fi'om  his  lips  awaiting  a  reply. 
He,  rifing  flow,  awhile  in  filence  flood 
Before  his  chief,  and  firfl  with  reverence  bov/'d  ; 
Refuming  then  his  place,  in  words  prepared. 
He  thus  the  purport  of  his  mind  declared.  455 

When  Fame,  O  monarch  I  good  or  evil  tells. 
Evil  or  good  beyond  the  truth  fhe  fwells. 
I  little  trufl  in  tales,  that  idly  bred. 
From  tongue  to  tongue  with  lying  rumours  Ipread. 
Lefs  can  I  credit  that,  which  fure  will  find      '      460 
No  credit  from  a  cool  confiderate  mind. 
Who  can  believe  that,  with  fuch  numerous  bands, 
A  king,  who  holds  the  fway  o'er  diflant  lands. 
Should  bend  his  march  thro'  Afric's  burning  lands  ? 
Perchance  from  native  hills  th'  Arabian  train         465 
May  make  incurfion  on  the  neighbouring  plain  j 
Meanwhile  Branzardo,  whofe  deputed  fway 
(His  king's  vicegerent)  Afric's  powers  obey. 
For  every  ten  a-  thoufand  writes,  that  blame 
For  fuch  defeat  may  lefs  attend  his  name.  470 

Grant 
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Grant  that  the  Nubians  are  by  wondrous  power 
Sent  like  Ibme  florm  or  heaven-direóled  fhower  ; 
Weak  were  indeed  thy  foldiers*  hearts  to  fhow 
Inglorious  fear  of  fuch  a  daftard  foe. 
Yet  from  thy  fliips  difpatch  a  chofen  few,  475 

And  let  thy  ftandards  but  appear  in  view  ; 
Nubians  and  naked  Arabs  all  ihall  fly. 

And  in  their  wonted  confines  trembling  lie.-^ 

But  thou  on  Charles  with  double  aixior  prefs. 

His  kinfman's  abfence  mud:  enfure  fuccefs  ;  4Ì0 

Orlando  loft,  of  all  yon  Chriftian  foes 

Not  one  ihall  more  your  rifing  fates  oppofe, 

Unlefs  yourfelf  negled  the  glorious  crown. 

That  waits  to  bind  your  temples  with  renown  ; 

Till  time  from  thee  his  favouring  lock,  flialj  turn,  405 

And  we  too  late  our  fhame  and  ruin  mourn. 

With  words  like  thefe,  in  reafon's  garb  addrefs'd, 
Spain's  mighty  lord  the  peers  affembled  prefs'd. 
And  urg'd  to  keep  in  France  the  martial  bands 
Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  his  nativq  lands.        490 

Then  king  Sobrino  ipoke,  whofe  judgment  view'd 
That  king  Marfilius  lefs  in  fpeech  purfu'd 
The  general  caufe,  than  laboured  to  conceal 
His  private  aims  with  Ihow  of  public  zeal. 

He 
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He   thus — When    peace   I    counfeird,   would    to 
Heaven  495 

Th'  event  had  fhown  that  ill  th*  advice  was  given  ! 
Or  that  thou  then  hadft  deign'd,  O  king  1  to  hear 
Thy  old  Sobrino  with  a  willing  ear  ; 
Nor  then  in  Rodomont  confided  nnoft. 
In  Marlabufto  and  Alzirdo's  boaft,  50© 

With  Martiiino — would  that  each  I  name 
Were  prefent  now  ! — but  chief  that  fon  of  fame. 
Stern  Rodomont,  who  vow*d  in  every  chance 
Thy  fate  to  follow  with  his  fmgle  lance. 
And  crulli  beneath  his  arm  the  brittle  power   of 
France:  505 

So  might  my  tongue  reproach  the  recreant  knight 
Who  lives  in  floth,  a  truant  from  the  fight  ; 
While  I,  who  durll  ungracious  truths  declare, 
(Then  deem'd  a  coward)  ftill  thy  fortune  fhare. 
And  yet  will  fhare,  while  life  informs  my  breaft,    510 
That  life,  which  now  with  weight  of  years  oppreft, 
Amidft  the  firft  I  fland  prepared  to  yield 
To  every  Frank  that  dares  us  in  the  field. 
Hear  then,  O  king  !  my  counfel  to  retreat. 
And  turn  with  fpeed  to  thy  paternal  feat.  515 

What  is  our  gain  thou  know'ft — from  Afric*s  fhcre 
Full  thirty  kings,  the  vafTals  of  thy  power,. 

We 
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We  crofs'd  the  feas — now  count  the  remnant  train. 
And  fcarce  a  wretched  third  alive  remain  I 
Forbid  it,  Heaven,  or  more  mull  yet  be  loft —     520 
Shouldft  thou,  O  monarch  !  follow  to  our  coft 
Th'  improfperous  war,  foon  death  may  level  all. 
And  chiefs  and  people  fliare  one  common  fall  ! 
Orlando's  abfence  yields  but  little  aid 
To  force  like  ours  with  every  day  decayed,  525 

Behold  Rinaldo,  fam'd  in  many  a  fight. 
And  fcarcely  yielding  to  Orlando's  might  : 
Behold  his  brethren,  kinfmen,  all  the  train 
Of  Paladins,  whofe  deathlefs  arms  maintain 
The  Chriftian  caufe  ;  whofe  deeds  the  world  reveres. 
And  every  Saracen  with  terror  hears.  531 

With  thefe  another  Mars  exa6ts  the  praife 
Which  to  a  foe  my  tongue  reludlant  pays  ; 
The  valiant  Brandimart,  whofe  fearlefs  breaft 
(Like  his  Orlando)  danger  ne'er  deprefs'd.  ^2$ 

To  fufFerings  now  endur'd,  my  boding  mind 
Foretels,  alas  !  more  fufFerings  yet  behind. 
Lo  1  Mandricardo  pale  in  death  is  laid. 
And  ftern  GradafTo  has  withdrawn  his  aid  : 
While  thefe  wc  lofe,  while  breathlefs  on  the  plain  540 
Thoufands  by  thoufands  lie  our  warriors  (Iain  5 
Vol.  il  R  Wliile 
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While  all  our  troops  are  drawn  from  Afric's  lliore. 

Nor  can  fupplies  our  drooping  hopes  reftore, 

Pour  knights  have  join'd  with  Charles,  whofe  martial 

name 
Equals  Orlando  or  Rinaldo's  fame  :  545 

Perchance  to  thee  is  favage  Guido  known. 
With  Sanfonetto,  and  each  generous  fon 
Of  Olivero  born* — thefe  more  I  fear 
Than  many  a  knight,  than  many  a  valiant  peer. 
That  Germany  and  various  regions  fend  550 

Againft  our  force  their  empire  to  defend. 
Whene'er  we  dare  the  field,  the  field  we  lofe. 
And  infamy  with  rout  our  arms  purfues. 
In  time  retire— and  with  thy  kingdom  fave 
Our  few  furvivors  from  a  foreign  grave.  555 

Marfilius  left,  the  world  perchance  may  blame 
Thy  breach  of  faith — but  to  preferve  thy  name 
From  all  reproach,  fuch  terms  thou  may'fl  enfure 
As  ihall,  with  thine,  Marfilius'  peace  fecure. 
Yet  with  thy  fame  if  ill  it  feems  to  ftand,  560 

That  thou,  firft  injur'd,  fhould'fl  a  truce  demand  j 
If,  ftill  untir'd,  on  war  thy  thoughts  are  bent, 
(With  what  fuccefs  thou  feeft  by  fad  event) 

*  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 

One 


s  khighc       "ì 
i"  thy  right.    J 
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One  only  way  remains  to  turn  the  tide 

Of  wavering  conqueft  from  the  Chriftian  fide  :       565 

Hear  but  my  counfel— to  fome  valorous  kiiight 

Entruft  our  kingdom's  caufe  in  fingle  fi< 

And  be  Rogero  nam'd  the  champion  of  thy 

But  if  thou  ilill  purfu'ft  a  general  war. 

Though  more  than  human  deeds  his  worth  declare. 

He  ftands  but  one  amidfl  innumerous  foes,  571 

Where  wlfriors  like  himfelf  their  ftrength  compofe» 

If  thou  my  words  approve,  a  meffage  fend 

To  Chriilian  Charles,  that  mutual  ftrife  may  end. 

He  for  the  lift  fliall  name  his  boldeft  knight  575 

Who  dares  encounter  thine  in  equal  ^ght^ 

Till  one  may  fall — that  king  fhall  tribute  pay, 

Whofe  champion,  flain  or  vanquifli'd,  yields  the  day. 

Nor  Charles  I  truft  (whatever  his  arms  have  won) 

Will  proffer'd  peace  on  fuch  conditions  ihun.         58a 

With  thefe  perfuafive  words  Sobrino  mov'd 
Th'  affembled  peers  ^  the  peers  th*  advice  approved. 
That  day  th'  important  embaffy  they  frame. 
That  day  to  Charles  the  chofen  envoys  came  : 
When  Charles,  who  Icnew  what  warriors  of  renown  585 
Maintained  his  quarrel,  deem'd  th^  prize  his  own. 
Then  to  Rinaldo  he  the  combat  gave, 
Whom  next  Orlando,  braveft  of  the  brave, 

Ra  He 
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He  truftcd  moil— Meantime,  on  either  hand. 
The  truce  was  welcomed  by  each  martial  band.     590 
With  labours  fpent,  with  anxious  cares  opprefl^ 
They  hail  the  hour  that  promised  future  reft  ; 
And  curs'd  that  dìfcòrd  (bane  of  human  good) 
Which  urg'd  their  fouls  to  hate,  their  hands  to  blood. 
Rinaldo  thus  with  honoured  preference  grac'd    595 
Above  his  peers,  in  whom  his  fovereign  plac'd 
The  charge  his  empire  and  his  fame  to  guard,       ; 
Exulting  for  the  glorious  lift  prepar'd  ; 
Nor  fear'd  Rogero^s  arm  might  his  excely 
Though  by  that  arm  ftern  Mandrie  ardo  felL  60® 

But  good  Rogero,  while  his  foul  confels'd 
His  monarch's  favour,  fmgled  from  the  reft  r 
Yet  look'd  with  downcaft  eyes  of  heavy  cheer^ 
Though,  unappaird,  his  bo&m  knew  not  fear. 
Rinaldo  had  he  fcorn'd,  and  with  him  joined  605 

Orlando's  felf  5  but,  ah  !  his  troubled  mind 
View'd  in  his  fie  a  warrior  near  ally'd 
To  noble  Bradamant,  his  future  bride  ; 
His  beft  belov'd — who  oft,  with  anguifh  mov'd. 
In  tender  lines  his  breach  of  faith  reprov*d  :  610^ 

And  fliould  he  thus  her  future  hopes  requite. 
To  meet  her  brother  now  in  mortai  fight. 

Such. 
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Such  change  to  hatred  muft  her  bofom  fee]. 
As  all  his  cares  could  ne'er  fuffice  to  heaL 

If  to  himfelf  Rogero  mourns  in  vain  615 

The  part  that  Heaven  has  call!d  him  to  fuftain. 
Soon  as  the  flying  news  his  fair  one  hears. 
Sighs  follow  fighsy  her  eyes  are  fiird  with  tears  : 
She  llrikes  her  lovely  breaft,  her  golden  hairs 
She  rends  away,  her  bloodlefs  cheejc  Ihe  tears  :       620 
She  calls  Rogero  perjur'd  and  ingrate. 
And,  loud  lamenting,  weeps  her  cruel  fate  ; 
Whatever  event  fliould  chance  on  either  fide. 
To  her,  in  every  chiilce,  mufl  woe  betide. 

But  now  the  rival  Icnights,  with  equal  care,        625 
Their  weapcffls  for  th*  expeded  hft  prepare  : 
The  choice  of  weapons  to  the  chief  remains, 
Whofe  valiant  arm  the  Roman  caufe  maintains  ^ 
And  he,  who  fmce  his  gallaijt  fleed  he  lofi. 
Still  fought  on  foot  amid  rh'  embattled  hofl^  630 

Refolves,  in  plate  and  mail,  on  foot  to  engage, 
With  ax  and  dagger  keen  the  fight  to  wage  j 
And  near  the  walls  of  Arli'$  ancient  feat, 
They  choofe  a  fpacious  plain  for  combat  meet. 

Aurora  fcarce  had  rais'd  her  watchful  head  CjC 

Above  the  waves  fiom  old  Tithonus'  bed, 

R  3  And 
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And  ullier*  in  the  day  that  feem'd  decreed 

To  fee  the  vidor  crown'd^,  the  vanquiifh'd  bleed. 

When,  lo  !  on  either  hand,  with  equal  care 

A  chofen  fquadron  to  the  field  repair  :  64a 

They  pitch  the  tents  in  due -proportioned  fpace. 

And  near  the  tents  two  rifing  altars  place. 

Ere  long,  in  order  marfhaird  train  by  train. 

The  Pagan  forces  iflued  to  the  plain  : 

Full  in  the  midfl,  in  barbarous  fplendor  dreft,        645 

Proud  Afric's  king  a  fiery  courfer  prefs'd  ; 

His  colour  bay,  his  fkin  was  glofly  bright. 

Black  was  his  mane,  two  feet  and  front  were  white. 

Befide  the  king  his  Heed  Rogero  rein'd  ; 

Nor  him  to  attend  Marfilius'  felf  difdain^d»  650 

Whofe  hand  the  helmet  held,  fo  late  in  fight 

With  peril  conquered  from  the  Tartar  knight^ 

That  helmet,  once  in  Trojan  battles  borne, 

A  thoufand  years  ago  by  Hedlor  worn. 

Then  iffuing  from  their  works  in  fhining  fwarms 

Imperial  Charles  conduòls  his  troops  in  arms,        656. 

In  blazing  pomp  and  military  fhow, 

As  if  on  equal  terms  to  engage  a  foe. 

His  noble  Paladins  their  lord  enclofe, 

And  near  him  arm'd  the  bold  Rinaldo  goes;^  660 

ArmM 
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Arm'd  fave  his  head — that  helmet  which  of  yore 
In  fatal  combat  fam'd  Mambrino  wore. 
The  Danifh  Paladin  Ugero  bears  : 
Duke  Namus  next  befide  the  knight  appears  ; 
One  ax  he  holds,  of  two  for  fight  ordain'd,  665 

One  royal  Salomone's  hand  fullain'd. 
Here  various  chiefs  the  Chriftian  fquadrons  led. 
And  there  the  powers  of  Spain  and  Afric  fpread. 
Between  the  camps  was  left  an  ample  fpace. 
Where,  fave  the  champions,  none  the  fatal  place    670 
Muft  dare  to  tread — the  trumpet's  dreadful  breath 
For  each  offence  denouncing  certain  death. 
The  Chriftian  warrior  firft,  prepared  for  fight. 
His  weapon  feiz'd,  and  next  the  Pagan  knight  : 
When  now,  advanced  before  the  martial  bands,      675 
Two  priefts  appeared,  each  bearing  in  his  hands 
A  volume  closed  :  one  hallowed  page  proclaimed 
Christ's  blamelefs  life  :  the  Koran  one  was  namM  : 
With  that,  the  emperor  came,  devout  in  mien  ; 
With  this,  the  Pagan  Agramant  was  feen  :  680 

Imperial  Charles  before  his  altar  ftay'd. 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  to  Heaven  he  pray'd. 
O  God  !  who  could*ft  in  flefli  refign  thy  breath 
To  fave  devoted  fouls  from  fin  and  death  ! 

R  4  O  Virgin 
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O  Virgin  pure  !  from  whom,  for  our  frail  fake,      685 

That  God  vouchfaf 'd  a  human  form  to  take. 

Be  witnefs  now,  that  for  myfelf  I  fwear. 

And  each  that  may  henceforth  this  fceptre  bear. 

To  Agramant,  and  all  whofe  future  hand 

Shall  hold  the  rule  of  his  paternal  land,  6^<è 

Of  fineft  gold  an  annual  fum  to  pay. 

Should  here  my  chofen  champion  lofe  the  day: 

And  more — I  fwear  to  fix  a  peace  fo  fure 

As  may  to  time's  remotefl  verge  endure. 

If  this  I  fail,  let  each  offended  power  6^^ 

On  me,  on  mine,  the  heavieft  vengeance  Ihower, 

But  fpare  my  people — ^here  thy  wrath  let  fall. 

Nor  ftretch,  for  my  offence,  thy  fcourge  to  all. 

Yet  to  the  world  a  dread  example  fhow, 

What  punilliment  awaits  the  broken  vow.  700 

Thus  while  he  pray'd,  he  grafp'd  the  facred  book 
W^ith  pious  zeal,  and  upwards  fix*d  his  look. 
And  how  they  pafs'd  to  where,  with  fplendor  grac'd. 
The  Pagan  train  a  fecond  altar  pUc*d  ; 
There  vow'd  king  Agramant  to  waft  his  powers    705 
Through  midland  waters  back  to  Afric's  fhores. 
And  tribute  to  the  Chriflian  monarch  yieJd, 
Should  brave  Rogero  vanquiifh'd  prefs  the  field  ^ 

9  And 
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And  bid  (as  Charles  had  fworn)  all  hatred  ceafe, 
To  bind  the  folemn  league  with  tailing  peace.       710 

The  Pagan  then,  amidft  the  liftening  crowd. 
His  prophet  Mahomet  invoked  aloud. 
And  on  the  book  to  obferve  his  oath  he  fwore. 
The  book  which  in  his  hand  the  Pontiff  bore. 

Then  from  the  altars  fworn  each  prince  withdrew 
Back  to  his  train;  when  from  the  martial  crew      71S 
The  noble  champions,  ere  in  fight  they  join'd. 
Advanced  with  mutual  oaths  themfelves  to  bind, 

Rogero  fwore,  if  heedlefs  of  the  right 
His  monarch  fhould  difturb  th*  approaching  fight,  720 
No  longer  to  confefs  his  fovereign  fway. 
As  chief  or  peer,  but  only  Charles  obey. 
Then  vow'd  Rinaldo,  if  the  Cliriftian  lord 
Should  the  firfl  caufe  to  break  the  truce  afford. 
Thenceforth  for  fover-eign  Agramant  to  own,         725 
His  future  knight  and  guard  of  Afric's  throne. 

Now  all  performed,  as  folemn  rites  required. 
Each  champion  backward  to  the  lines  retir'd. 
To  wait  the  fign — when  foon  refounding  far 
The  fhrill-mouth'd  trumpet  gave  the  peal  of  war.  730 
The  fight  begins -^loud  ilrokes  are  echo'd  round  ; 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  bra^difh^d  weapons  found. 

Above» 
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Above,  beneath,  the  thundering  ax  is  fped  ,. 
Now  aim'd  againft  the  breafi,  and  now  the  head. 
Their  flrife  is  fuch,  no  words  fuffice  to  praife         735 
The  matchlefs  fkill  that  either  arm  dilplays. 
But  good  RogerO;,  who  the  brother  fought 
Of  her  whofe  love  pofTefs'd  his  every  thought. 
So  cautious  ftruck,  his  caution  feem*d  to  fhow 
A  flrength  inferior  to  his  gallant  foe  ;  740 

Readier  to  ward  than  ftrike,  he  feldom  aim*d  a  blow. 

Rinaldo,  not  with  doubts  like  thefe  diftrefl. 
On  conqueft  bent,  his  brave  opponent  prefs'd 
With  utmoft  nerve  ;  his  ax  of  temper  fteel'd, 
Now  here,  now  there,  in  rapid  circles  wheeled  :      745 
At  head  or  breafl  he  aim*d,  while  flill  prepared 
On  every  fide  the  threatening  ftroke  to  ward, 
Rogero  mov'd  -,  but  when  a  ftroke  he  dealt. 
The  cautious  ftroke  Rinaldo  little  felt. 
Anxious  the  Pagan  lords  the  knights  iiirvey,  750 

Who  feem'd  ill-pair*d  for  fuch  a  glorious  day. 
The  king  of  Afric  pale,  with  altered  hue 
Bent  on  the  doubtful  fight  his  fearful  view. 
And  now  on  old  Sobrino  turn'd  the  blame  ; 
Whofe  erring  counfel  rifk'd  a  nation's  fame.  755 
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The       argument. 

Melissa,  in  the  form  of  Rodomont,  incites  Agramant  to 
break  the  truce.  A  general  battle  enfues,  and  the  two 
knights  feparate  by  mutual  agreement.  Valour  of  Brada- 
mant  and  Marphifa.  Proceedings  of  Aftolpho  in  Africa. 
The  leaves  of  trees  transformed  to  fhips.  Arrival  of  Oli- 
vero, Sanfonetto,  Brandimart,  and  other  Chriftian  knight?, 
who  had  been  taken  by  Rodomont  at  the  bridge.     Arrival 

.  of  Flordelis  :  her  meeting  with  Brandimart.  Orlando,  in 
his  madncfs,  wandering  from  place  to  place,  is,  by  a  ftrange 
chance,  thrown  on  the  coaft  of  Africa,  near  the  camp  of 
Aftolpho,  by  whom  he  is  reftored  to  his  fenfes.  Biferta  be- 
lieged  and  taken.  Valour  of  Brandimart.  The  Pagan 
army  in  France  being  routed  by  Bradamant  and  Marphifa, 
Agramant  efcapes  on  board  his  jfhip,  and  with  part  of  his 
fieet  fails  from  the  port  of  Arli  for  Africa  :  he  is  met  'by 
Dudon's  fleet,  that  attacks  him  unawares  during  the  night, 
and  burns  and  deftroys  moft  ofhisfhips.  Agramant,  with 
Sobrino,  makes  his  cfcape.  Defpair  of  Agramant.  He 
meets  with  Gradaflb,  who  engages  to  fight  in  his  caufe. 
A  meiTenger  is  fent  to  Orlando,  in  the  names  of  Agramant, 
GradafTo,  and  Sobrino,  to  challenge  him  and  two  m.ore 
knights»    Orlando  accepts  the  challenge. 
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BU  T  lage  Melifia,  that  eternal  fource 
Of  magic  power  controlling  nature's  courfe. 
Now  caft  afide  her  female  form,  and  took 
The  king  of  Algier's  habit,  voice  and  look.  : 
Like  haughty  Rodomont  her  arms  fhe  bore,  5 

Like  him  a  dragon's  Ipeckled  hide  Ihe  wore  ; 
Like  him  fhe  iéem'd  her  pointed  lance  to  wield. 
So  hung  her  fword,  fo  gleam'd  her  bofiy  fhield  :  , 
A  demon,  in  a  courfer's  fliape,  Ihe  rode. 
And  fudden  piercing  through  the  wondering  crowd,  i  o 
Before  Troyano's  penfive  fon  Ihe  prefs'd. 
And,  frowning,  thus  with  thundering  voice  addrefs'd. 

Ill  have  you  judg'd,  O  king!  with  fuch  a  knight 
To  match  a  ftripling  warrior,  raw  in  fight  -, 
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In  fuch  an  arm  fo  rafhly  to  cxDnfide,  ir 

For  what  mull  Afric's  weal  and  crown  decide. 

Hafte — ftay  the  combat — on  whofe  ifllie  wait 

Difgrace  and  ruin  to  yourfelf  and  Hate. 

*Tis  Rodomont  that  fpeaks — attend  no  more 

To  keep  the  truce  or  oath  you  madly  fwore.  io 

Unlheath  the  fword  ;  let  every  valiant  hand 

Enforce  its  edge  on  yon  devoted  band. 

Lo  1  I  am  here — and  each  amid  your  hoft 

May  now  the  vigour  of  a  hundred  boafi:. 

Thus  fhe  :  unwary  Agramant  approved,  j2j 

And  forth  he  rulli'd,  with  headlong  fury  mov*d  : 
The  lying  form  of  Sarza's  monarch  v/rought 
Such  fudden  change,  he  banifh'd  from  his  thought 
Tlie  treaty  made  ;  nor  had  he  priz'd  fo  high 
A  thoufand  warriors  as  this  fole  ally.  30 

Behold  on  every  fide  with  eager  fpeed 
They  couch  the  fpear,  and  ipur  the  foamy  fleed  : 
MeliiTa,  when  her  arts  had  mix'd  in  fight 
The  jarring  nations,  vanifh'd  from  the  figlit. 
The  champions,  who  the  growing  tumult  faw,         35 
The  lifts  difturb'd  againft  all  martial  law, 
With-held  their  ftrokes,  and  join'd  their  friendly  hands. 
Till  time  fhould  tell  what  fury  mix*d  the  bands 

2  In 
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In  impious  ftrife,  and  whence  the  breach  had  fprung. 

From  ancient  Charles,  or  Agramant  the  young,      40 

Wild  uproar  now  fucceeds — and  fhouting  loud 

Here  forward  prefs,  there  backward  ihrink  the  crowd. 

One  a6l  alike  is  honour  or  difgrace. 

And  ftamps  alike  the  valiant  and  the  bafè. 

Alike,  on  every  fide,  in  heaps  they  run,  45 

But  thefe  to  meet,  and  thofe  the  fight  to  fhun. 

As  when  a  well-breath'd  hound  impatient  views 
A  beafl  fwift  flying  which  the  pack  purfues  : 
He  hears  the  dogs,  he  pants  to  join  the  train  5 
His  lord  forbids  it,  and  he  pants  in  vain  :  50 

So,  with  her  noble  friend,  Marphifa's  breafl 
Till  then  the  feelings  of  the  brave  confefs'd  ; 
Till  then  the  pair  with  deep  regret  furvey'd 
Each  mighty  hoft  in  idle  pomp  array'd  -, 
And  oft  repin'd  to  think  the  folemn  day  jj 

Forbade  their  arms  to  invade  fo  rich  a  prey. 
But  now,  the  league  dilTolv'd,  they  gladly  flew 
To  fate  their  warmth  on  Afric's  warring  crew. 
Her  fpear  Marphifa  through  the  foremoft  fent; 
His  bread  it  pierc'd  and  iflxied  at  a  vent  6a 

Two  feet  behind  -,  her  falchion  then  flie  took, 
And  fpur  ilrong  helmets  fhattcr'd  at  the  ftroke. 

Not 
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Not  with  lefs  valour  Bradamant  engag'd. 

Though  with  her  golden  lance  the  virgin  wag'd 

A  different  fight,  while  all  to  earth  Ihe  threw,         6^ 

But  not  a  warrior  by  her  weapon  flew. 

Thus,  fide  by  fide,  the  pair  undaunted  fought. 

And  witnefs^d  each  what  deeds  the  other  wrought  : 

Till,  parting  foon,  they  took  a  feparate  courfe. 

As  anger  drove  thena  on  the  Moorifh  force  :  7^^ 

While  Afric's  legions  fhrunk  with  chilling  fear. 

Where  that  the  falchion  wielded,  this  the  ipear. 

Thus  where  on  Apennine  foft  breezes  blow. 

And  verdant  turf  the  heights  afcending  Ihow, 

Two  rolling  torrents  rufh  with  fweepy  fway,  75 

And  from  the  fummit  take  divided  way  : 

They  whirl  huge  flones,  from  craggy  hills  uptear 

The  towering  trees,  and  to  the  vallies  bear 

Th^  labourer's  hope,  and  flrive  with  rageful  force 

Which  moft  fhall  fcatter  ruin  in  its  courfe.  80 

King  Agramant  can  fcarce  the  troops  detain 
Around  his  flandard,  and  their  flight  reflrain. 
He  calls  aloud— he  turns — intrepid  ftands 
To  brave  the  foe,  and  Rodomont  demands.   ^ 
Impeli'd  by  him,  he  deem'd  his  fame  b^ray'd  ;       S5 
The  folemn  league  diffolv'd,  fo  lately  made  ; 

His 
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His  Gods  profaned — while  he,  for  whom  he  broke 

All  ties  of  honour,  now  his  fight  forfook  : 

Nor  yet  Sobrino  he  beheld,  for  fled 

In  Arli*s  walls  Sobrino  veil'd  his  head  ;  ,       90 

Abjur'd  the  deed,  and  in  his  fears  divin'd 

Some  plague  that  day  by  righteous  Heaven  afTign'd 

To  punifh  guilt  of  fuch  an  impious  kind. 

With  him  Marfilius  to  the  town  retired, 

Such  dread  religion  in  their  fouls  infpir'd.  9  J 

Thus  Agramant  can  ill  th*  afTault  fuflain 

Of  royal  Charles,  conduòling  in  his  train 

The  Englifh,  German,  and  Italian  name, 

All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  mighty  fame. 

With  thefe  the  Paladins  their  flation  hold,  loo 

Like  fparkling  jewels  fet  on  tifTued  gold  ; 

And,  joined  to  thefej  were  knights  of  high  renown, 

Whofe  praife  in  arms  thro*  all  the  world  was  blown  ; 

Guido,  whofe  worth  his  noble  deeds  declare  ; 

And  Olivero's  fons*^  a  dauntlefs  pair.  105 

Meantime  in  Afric  king  Branzardo  role 
With  all  his  force  to  meet  the  Chriftian  foes, 
And  Nubians  ftrength  ;  with  him  the  feeble  train 
Of  Algazieri's  king  j- was  joined  in  vain: 

*  Gryphon  and  Aci^jilant.  t  Bucifaro. 
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Such  motley  fuccours,  as  in  haflc  fupply'd,  1 10 

Through  all  her  kingdom  Afric  could  provide 
Of  every  kind,  were  mixM  without  regard  ; 
The  levies  fcarce  old  age  or  females  fpar'd  : 
For  Agramant,  to  vengeance  bent,  had  drain'^d 
With  two  defcents  on  France  his  native  land  :        1 15 
Her  ftrength  exhaufled  thus,  the  remnant  few 
Compos'd  a  heartlels  and  unwarlike  crew  : 
And  fuch  they  prov'd  -,  for  when  with  diilant  fight 
They  view'd  the  foe,  they  turn'd  their  backs  in 

flight 
(Like  timorous  herds)  before  the  Chriflian  knight. 
With  Pagans  flain  Aflolpho  heap'd  the  ground,    i  xi 
But  fome  their  fafety  in  Biferta  found. 
Brave  Bucifaro  prifoner  then  remained  : 
The  flieltering  city  king  Branzardo  gained. 
Who  deeply  mourn'd  for  Bucifaro's  fate^  ll^ 

A  lofs  not  little  to  the  public  fiate. 
Large  was  Biferta,  and  required  his  care 
Againfl  a  fiege  her  bulwarks  to  repair  : 
111  could  he  this  purfue  without  the  aid 
Of  Algazieri's  king;  and  oft  he  weigh'd  ijo 

The  haplefs  prince's  lofs,  while,  deep  diftrefl:, 
A  thoufand  cares  lay  brooding  in  his  lireafl, 
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'At  length  he  call'd  to  mind  a  Danifh  knight 

Whom  many  a  month,  a  prifoner  made  in  fight. 

He  held  in  bonds,  and  Dudon  was  his  name:        135 

Near  Monaco  him  Sarza's  king  o'ercame. 

When  firft  to  France  he  crofs*d  from  Afric's  fhore  : 

The  Paladin  from  that  difaftrous  hour 

Remained  a  captive  in  Branzardo*s  power* 

For  Bucifaro  how  Branzardo  meant  140 

To  exchange  the  Dane,  and  trufly  envoys  fent 

To  Nubia's  chief  j  for  o'er  the  Nubian  bands, 

By  fpies  he  knew  that  England's  duke  commands; 

And  deem'd  he  gladly  would  fuch  terms  receive, 

A  Paladin  from  bondage  to  relieve  :  14^ 

Nor  errM  the  prince,  fince  good  Aflolpho  clos'd 

With  king  Branzardo  for  th*  exchange  propos'd. 

Dudon,  released,  the  gentle  duke  repaid 
With  grateful  thanks  5  and  now  companions  made 
In  glorious  toils>  in  counfel  both  unite,  1 50 

And  plan  by  land  and  fea  the  future  fight, 

Atlolpho,  next  revolving  in  his  thought 
What  from  the  holy  fage  in  charge  he  brought. 
To  take  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  ftrand 
Of  Acquamorta  from  the  Pagan's  hand,  155 
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Which  late  tliey  won  j  he  from  his  numerous  train 
Seleds  the  foldiers  that  might  beft  fuflain 
New  toils  and  dangers  on  the  gulphy  main. 
Then  either  hand  with  gathered  leaves  he  fiil'd. 
Which  laurels,  cedars,  palms,  and  olives  yield  :      i  6q 
B  efide  the  margin  of  the  feas  he  itood, 
And  caft  the  foliage  in  the  dafliing  flood. 
O  wonder  1  fcarce  by  human  faith  believed  I 
Soon  as  the  waves  the  fcatter'd  leaves  received, 
Thefe  fwelFd  in  bulk,  and  (miracle  to  view  !)       165 
Each  long,  and  large,  and  curv'd,  and  heavy  grew. 
The  fibres  fmall  to  cables  changed  appear 'd. 
The  larger  veins  in  folid  mafls  were  rear'd  -, 
One  end  the  prow,  and  one  the  fleerage  Ihow'd, 
Till  G^Ch  a  perfe6l  Ihip  the  billows  rode.  17© 

In  equal  number  now  the  tides  they  fweep. 
As  leaves  before  were  fcatter'd  on  the  deep. 
Strange  was  the  fight,  as  thefe  in  turn  became 
Barks,  galleys,  tranfports,  every  various  name 
That  forms  a  fleets  with  compafs,  oars,  and  fails,  175 
Prepar'd  to  ftem  the  furge  and  catch  die  gales. 
Nor  fail'd  the  duke  fuch  fl<:ilful  hands  to  find 
As  oft  were  wont  to  daie  the  florm  and  wind. 
Corfians  and  Sardians,  bred  to  plough  the  wave. 
His  pilots,  mafi:ers,  and  his  feamen  gave.  18© 

Embark'd 
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Embarked  full  twenty  thoufand  quit  the  land 
Of  every  kind,  o'er  whom  the  chief  command 
Brave  Dudon  held,  whofe  'name  to  none  would  yield 
For  fkill  at  fea  or  courage  in  the  field. 

While  near  the  coafl  the  fleet  at. anchor  lay,       185 
Awaiting  winds  to  Ipeed  them  on  their  way. 
From  dillant  lands  a  veflel  reached  the  fhore 
That  m.any  a  lucklefs  warrior  captive  bore^ 
Thofe  knights  flie  brought,  who  at  the  n{k  of  Kfe 
Proved  on  the  narrow  bridge  th'  unequal  ftrife  ;     1 90 
Whom  haughty  Rodomont  awhile  detained. 
Then  doomed  to  lie  in  foreign  dungeons  chain*d^ 
With  thefe  the  kinfman  *  of  the  earl  was  founds 
And  Sanfonetto,  Brandimart  renown'd  ; 
With  more,  whofe  titles  need  not  here  a  place,      195 
Of  Gafcon,  German,  or  Italian  race. 
The  pilot,  driven  before  th'  impetuous  wind. 
Had  left  his  deftinM  Algiers  far  behind  ; 
And  now,  unconfcious  of  the  lurking  foes. 
Not  fearing  danger,  to  the  bay  he  goes  ;  200 

There  peaceful  thinks  among  his  friends  to  refi. 
As  Progne  flies  to  her  loquacious  nefl:. 
But  when  he  faw  th*  imperial  eagle  fly. 
The  golden  lily  ana  tne  leopards  nigh, 
*  Olivero. 
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The  frighted  colour  from  his  features  fled  ;  SOf 

As  one  who,  unawares,  with  heedlefs  tread, 

Has  cruj[h*d  a  fnake,  that  Iwoln  with  poifon  lay 

In  flunaber  roll'd  amid  the  grafly  way  ! 

Trembling  and  pale  he  flies  the  venom'd  peit 

That  darts  his  tongue  and  rears  his  fanguine  crcft.  aie 

In  vain  the  pilot  would  regain  the  deep. 

Or  in  his  hpld  the  captive  warriors  keep, 

Brave  Brandimart  and  Olivero  freed. 

With  Sanfonettp,  from  the  deck  proceed 

To  greet  the  generous  duke  and  Dudon  brave,     215 

Who  to  their  friends  a  cordial  welcome  gave  5 

While  him;i  whofe  fhip  the  noble  prifoners  bore. 

They  doom'd  for  penance  to  the  labouring  oar. 

Great  Otho's  fon  *  within  his  tent  received 
The  warlike  guefts,  with  welcome  reft  relieved  ;     i%9f 
With  needful  food,  with  arms  and  vefts  fupply'd. 
What  wa,nt  might  claim,  or  friendfhip  could  provide. 
With  thefe  to  wafte  awhile  the  focial  hour 
In  pleafing  converfe,  Dudon  near  the  ihorc 
Detained  his  fleet,  and  deem'd  the  time  delayed      225 
With  fuch  diftinguiih'd  warriors  well  repaid. 
Of  thefe  he  heard  whatever  of  late  befel 
Tq  Charles  or  France  5  by  thefe  inftruóted  well 

*  ASTOLPHO. 

Where 
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Where  befl  prepared  his  navy's  flrength  to  bend. 
To  guard  the  faithful,  and  the  foes  offend,  230 

Now,  on  a  palfrey  pacing  fwift,  they  view 
A  comely  dame  in  robes  of  fable  hue. 
Who  ftrait  to  Brandimart  impatient  goes. 
And  round  his  neck  her  eager  arms  fhe  throws. 
This  dame  was  Flordelis,  whofe  gentle  breaft         235 
Long  mourned  her  lord  by  ruthlefs  force  oppreft. 
Till  through  the  deep  her  fearlefs  courfe  fhe  bore. 
To  feek  the  captive  knight  on  Algiers'  fhore. 
But  ere  fhe  parted  firom  Marfeilles,  ihe  found 
A  foreign  fhip  from  eaftern  climates  bound  240 

That  brought  a  fage,  who  many  years  had  told. 
In  royal  Monodantes  houfehold  old  ; 
Who,  various  parts  explored  from  land  to  land, 
'Now  fought  his  Brandimart  on  Gallia's  ftrand. 
She  knew  Bardino  in  the  hoary  fage,  245 

Who  long  had  bred  her  lord  in  early  age. 
His  caufe  of  travel  known,  the  faithful  fair 
Urg'd  him  with  hers  to  join  his  pious  care. 
And  told  how  Brandimart,  to  Afric  fent, 
A  wretched  prifoner  in  Algiers  was  pent.  25a 

When  Flordelis  her  dearefl  lord  beheld. 
Her  eager  fpeed,  by  heart-felt  love  impeird, 

S  4  Declar'd 
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Declared  her  feeret  joy  ;  a  joy  that  rofe 

To  greater  height  from  fenfe  of  former  woes. 

The  gentle  knight  v/ho  equal  rapture  prov'd,         255 

To  fee  that  wife  o'er  every  blefTing  lov'd. 

With  equal  warmth  to  meet  the  fair-one  prefs'd. 

Received,  embraced  and  held  her  to  his  bread. 

On  her  dear  lips  imprinting  many  a  kifs  ; 

Nor  foon  had  fated  with  the  guiltlefs  blifs,  260 

But  lifdng  up  his  eyes,  by  chance  he  viewed 

Where  near  the  dame  his  old  Bardino  flood. 

He  flretch'd  his  hand,  preparing  to  embrace. 

And  afk  what  fortune  from  his  nadve  place 

Had  drawn  him  thus when  fudden  deep  alarms 

Of  ratding  drums  rouz'd  all  the  camp  to  arms,     :^66 
Aftolpho  with  his  noble  comrades  prefs'd 
Their  ready  deeds,  and  to  the  found  addrefs'd  ; 
With  wondering  looks  enquiring  as  they  pafs'd 
Whence  came  the  tumult,  till  they  view'd  at  laft  27Q 
A  favage  man,  who  naked  and  alone 
Had  all  the  camp  in  wild  diforder  thrown. 
Grafp'd  in  his  hand  a  club  he  brandilli'd,  rude 
With  frequent  knots,  of  firm  well-feafon'd  wood  j 
Where'er  it  fell,  each  wretch  that  felt  the  blows     275 
Lay  flretch'd  on  earth 'nor  foon  recovering  rofe. 

A  hundred 
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A  hundred  had  his  fenfelefs  fury  flain. 

All  ftrcngth  was  fruitlefs,  all  refiftance  vain. 

While  here  and  there  the  fcatter^d  arrows  light. 

None  daring  near  advance  in  clofer  ^ght.  à8o 

Aftolpho,  Dudon,  Brandimart  amaz'd. 

With  Olivero,  on  the  favage  gaz'd  ;       * 

Drawn  by  the  noife  they  came,  and  Ipeechlefo  fland 

To  fee  the  prowefs  of  a  fingle  hand. 

When  Flordelis  beheld  with  heedful  eyes  285 

The  ftrange  afTailant — Lo  !  the  earl  (Ihe  cries) — 

Him  laft  Ihe  faw,  when  on  the  bridge  he  flood 

With  Sarza's  prince  in  confliól  o'er  the  flood. 

At  once  Aftolpho  near  with  earneft  view 

Survey 'd,  and  foon  his  lov'd  Orlando  knew,  290 

By  tokens,  which  the  fainted  three  *,  who  dwell'd 

In  earthly  Paradife,  to  him  reveal'd  : 

Elfe  had  die  generous  warrior  ne;'er  explored 

In  fuch  a  form  Anglantes*  courteous  lord, 

Who  long  diftraught,  thus  wild  and  favage  ran,     295 

^nd  to  the  wretched  brute  debas-d  the  man. 

When  mad  Orlando  left  the  Pagan  f  knight. 
Who  on  the  bridge  maintain'd  fo  ftrange  a  fight, 
From  land  to  land  he  rov*d,  and  where  he  paft. 
With  fenfdlefs  fury  laid  the  country  wafte.  300 

^  St,  John,  Enoch  and  Elias.  f  Rodomont. 

A  fteed 
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A  fteed  he  cours'd  along  the  fandy  plain. 

At  length  he  feiz'd  hina'by  the  flowing  mane. 

Then  mounting,  urg'd  Kim  many  a  weary  mile, 

Kor  gave  a  moment's  refpite  to  his  toil  : 

To  Zizera  he  now  purfu'd  his  way,  305 

That  near  the  ftraits  of  Zibil terra  lay  : 

There,  loofen*d  from  the  ftrand,  a  bark  he  view*d. 

That  ikimm'd  the  furface  of  the  tranquil  flood  : 

To  reach  the  bark  Orlando  drives  the  fteed. 

And  to  the  fea  impels  his  frantic  Ipeed  :  310 

The  beaft  relu6tant  enters  in  the  waves. 

Long  vainly  fti-uggling  ;  now  the  water  laves 

His  knees  and  cheft,  now  fwells  on  either  fide. 

And  fcarcc  his  head  appears  above  the  tide^^ 

Till  all  unequal  to  the  watery  ilrife,  315 

He  ends  at  once  his  fwimming  and  his  life. 

While  Fortune,  that  o'er  madmen  ftill  prefides. 

To  Afric's  fhore  the  wretched  maniac  guides. 

And  lands  him  fafe,  where  fhretch'd  along  the  coaft, 

Encamp'd  in  fwarthy  bands  Aftolpho's  hoft.         32© 

Aftolpho,  by  his  ftarting  tear  confefs'd 
The  tender  feelings  of  a  generous  breaft. 
To  Dudon  then  and  Olivero  near 
He  turned  and  faid— Behold  Orlando  here  ! 

Thefc 
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Thefe  bending  on  the  haplefs  earl  their  view,         31^5 

At  length  in  him  their  long  loft  champion  knewj 

Alike  beholding,  with  furprize  and  grief, 

A  ftate  that  feem*d  fo  hopelefs  of  relief. 

Of  all  the  warlike  peers  were  few  but  lliow'd 

Th'  infe6lious  forrow  which  their  cheeks^*erfiow'd  :  330 

To  whom  Aftolpho  thus — No  longer  wallc 

^he  tinoe  in  plaints,  but  rather  let  us  halle 

To  work  his  cure — he  faid,  and  left  his  fteed  j 

The  reft  forfook  their  feats  with  equal  fpeed. 

Now  Brandimart  by  Sanfonetto  ftood,  335 

With  holy  Dudon,  Olivero  fhow'd 
A  ready  zeal,  and  all  at  once  drew  near 
With  force  combined  to  feize  the  madding  peer. 
Orlando,  who  the  ftiining  band  perceiy-d 
That  hemm'd  him  round,  his  knotty  weapon  heav'd  34© 
With  twofold  ftrength,  and,  lo  1  as  Dudon  fpread 
The  fencing  fliield  to  guard  his  daring  head. 
And  nearer  drew,  the  club  defcending  weighed 
His  buckler  down,  but  01ivero*s  blade 
Met  half  the  blow,  which  elfe  fo  fiercely  driven     345 
Through  (liield  and  helm  the  mortal  wound  had  given. 
The  ftiiekl  it  broke,  the  helm  its  fury  found  j 
And  Dudon  lay  extended  on  the  ground. 

At 
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At  once  his  falchion  Sanfonetto  drew, 

With  fvvift  defcent  the  well-ainn'd  weapon  flew,  ^S^ 

And  cleft  the  madnaan's  ponderous  mace  in  two. 

Now  Brandimart  behind  Orlando  placed. 

With  either  arni  in  ftrideft  gralp  embrac'd 

His  heaving  flank  :  his  legs  Aftolpho  took. 

While  to  and  fro  enrag'd  Orlando  fhoak  ^SS 

The  valiant  pair,  till  with  refifllefs  might 

Ten  paces  off  he  threw  the  Engliih  knight. 

Who  backward  fell  :  but  ftill  in  vain  he  flrove 

From  Brandimart's  tenacious  grafp  to  move. 

With  forward  flep  as  Olivero  came,  36a 

His  hand  the  madman  clench'd  with  furious  aim. 

And  fent  him  pale  to  earth,  while  drench 'd  in  blood 

His  mouth  and  noftrils  pour'd  a  purple  flood. 

Strong  was  the  helm  that  fury  to  fuftain  ^ 

That  fury  elfe  had  Olivero  flain  :  36J; 

Yet  prone  he  fell,  and  look'd  like  one  in  death. 

Who  yields  to  Paradife  his  fleeting  breath. 

Aftolpho  now  and  Dudon  rofe,  who  prefs'd 

The  earth  fo  late  ;  but  Dudon  ft:ill  confefs'd 

His  blow  receiv'd— again  ereft  they  ftood,  370 

With  Sanfonetto,  who  the  knotted  wood 

So  ftrongly  cleft  :  all  three  their  forces  join'd  : 

B.raye  Dudon  then  with  matchlefs  ftrength  behind 

Orlando 
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Orlando  held,  while  with  his  foot  in  vain 

The  madman  drove  to  call  him  on  the  plain.        37  j 

The  reft  his  arms  confined,  but  uncontroli'd 

His  nervous  arms  foon  burft  their  ftrongeft  hold. 

Whoe'er  perchance  in  fome  wide  field  has  view'd 

By  dogs  and  men  a  ftately  bull  purfu'd. 

That,  bellowing  loud,  as  here  and  there  he  v/Iiecls,  380 

In  either  ear  the  fangs  indented  feels  : 

So  feem'd  Orlando,  more  than  mortal  ftrong. 

So  drev/  with  eafe  thofe  mighty  chiefs  along. 

But  Olivero  foon  the  ground  forfook, 

Where  ftretch'd  he  lay  beneath  the  madman's  flroke; 

And  fudden  bade  th'  afllflant  train  provide  2^^ 

Strong  lengths  of  cord,  with  running  noqfes  ty'd  : 

Thefe  round  Orlando's  legs  and  arms  he  threvs^  : 

The  diftant  ends  among  the  warlike  crev/ 

He  gave,  and  each  with  force  the  cables  drew..  3  90 

As  fome  large  fteed  or  ox,  which  fwains  furround 

With  ruftic  toils,  is  headlong  drawn  to  ground  ^ 

So  fell  the  earl— All  rufh'd  with  eager  hafte, 

Comprefs'd  his  hands  and  feet,  and  bound  them  faft. 

Thus  proftrate  laid,  in  vain  Orlando  flrove  295 

Now  here,  now  there,  his  fetter'd  limbs  to  move. 

Aftolpho  bade  remove  the  fcnfelefs  knight: 

When  Dudon,  large  of  bone,  of  finewy  might;, 

^  ^        The 
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The  earl  uplifting  on  his  fhoulder  laid. 
And  to  the  fea  th*  enornious  weight  convey 'd.       400 
Seven  times  Aftolpho  wilFd  his  limbs  to  lave^ 
Seven  times  to  plunge  him  in  the  briny  wave^ 
Till  from  his  face  and  body,  black  by  toil 
In  parching  funs^  they  wafh'd  the  fetid  foil. 
With  herbs  colleded  then  (in  vain  opposed  40  j 

By  ftruggling  breath)  the  madman's  mouth  he  clos'd^ 
That  not  a  pafTage  might  for  air  remain^ 
Save  through  the  noftrils  leading  to  the  brain. 
And  now  Aftolpho  in  his  hand  fuftain'd 
The  vefTel  that  Orlando's  wit  contained  :  410 

Beneath  his  noftrils  this  with  niceft  care 
He  held  unftopp'd,  when  (wondrous  to  declare) 
With  air  inhaFd  the  breath  returning  drew 
The  fubtile  v/it,  that  from  the  prifon  flew 
Back  to  its  native  feat,  nor  left  behind  41  jf 

A  fmgle  atom  of  th*  ethereal  mind  : 
But  more  enlarged  his  manly  foul  is  grownj 
With  eloquence  and  wifdom  fcarce  his  own. 
As  one,  whofe  fenfe  by  noxious  dreams  oppréft^ 
Sees  horrid  forms  difturb  his  broken  refti  420 

Monfters  unknown  !  or  in  his  troubled  thought 
Has  fome  ftrange  deed  of  dreadful  import  wrought. 

Even 
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Even  when  he  wakes,  his  phantom-fears  remain. 
And  ftill  the  vifion  haunts  his  teeming  brain  : 
So  when  his  reafon  had  refum'd  her  fway,  425 

Orlando  long  in  flupid  wonder  lay  : 
.  On  Brandimart,  on  England's  valiant  lord, 
Whofe  pious  care  his  better  felf  reftor'd  ; 
On  valiant  Olivero,  with  a  look 
Of  deepeft  thought  he  gaz'd,  nor  filence  broke  :     430 
He  marveird  when  his  naked  limbs  he  fpy'd 
From  head  to  foot  with  cords  fo  firmly  ty'd  : 
At  length  he  fpoke,  as  in  the  cavern*d  ihade 
To  thofe  who  bound  him  once  Silenus  faid — 
Releafe  me,  friends — and  with  fuch  courteous  mieit 
He  fpoke,  and  looked  with  features  fo  ferene,        436 
They  loos'd  his  bands,  and  heedful  to  provide 
For  every  want,  with  covering  veils  fupplyM. 
While  all  alike  their  friendly  influence  join'd 
To  footh  the  anguifli  of  a  noble  mind,  440 

For  aólions  pafl,  that  left  a  fling  behind r 

Orlando,  heal'd  of  every  love -fick  care. 
The  dame  whom  once  he  deem'd  fo  good,  fb  fair. 
So  highly  prized,  he  now  efleems  no  more. 
But  fcorns  thofe  charms  he  held  fo  dear  before  j    445 
And  every  wifh  he  bends  to  efFace  die  fhamc 
Which  love  had  cafl  on  all  his  farmer  fame. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  to  Brandimart  Bardino  faid. 
That  Monodant,  his  royal  father  dead. 
He  from  his  brother  Gigliantes  came^  450 

And  all  the  lands  that  own'd  his  rightful  claim^ 
(Nations  that  dwell  amid  the  fcatter*d  ifles 
Which  cheerful  Phcebus  gilds  with  evening  fmiles) 
To  invite  his  fteps  to  realms  beyond  compare 
With  every  other^  peopled^  rich,  and  fair  :        455 
Submitted  now  to  him,  the  rightful  he  in 
Then  Brandimart  reply'd — His  force  to  .prove, 
In  aid  of  Charles,  and  for  Orlando's  love. 
The  fword  he  drew,  nor  would  the  caufe  forego, 
Till  Heaven  ihould  reconcile  the  Pagan  foe:         460 
The  war  once  done,  hereafter  might  he  weigh 
The  duties  of  his  own  paternal  fway* 

Next  morn  the  Danilli  *  leader  to  the  Ihore 
Of  fair  Provence  his  vaft  Armada  bore. 
From  England's  duke  Orlando  learns  the  fiate       465 
Of  Afric's  war,  and  oft  in  deep  debate 
Employs  the  time,  bids  ftronger  liege  enclofe 
Biferta's  town,  but  on  the  duke  beftows 
The  praife  of  all,  while  yet  the  noble  duke 
From  Brava's  warrior  every  counfel  took  5  ^j^ 

*  DUDON, 

Who 
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Who  urg'd  her  walls  and  bulwarks  to  deftroy. 

That  never  more  her  power  might  France  annoy. 

Thus  fix'd  ;  the  third  enfuing  day  Was  nam*d 

To  aflault  the  town,  arid  thro'  the  camp  proclaimed. 

With  duke  Aftolpho  many  Ihips  remained  475 

To  afliil  the  fiege,  from  Dudon's  fleet  detain *d  : 

Of  thefe  he  made  brave  Sanfonetto  guide, 

A  chief  by  fea  and  land  of  courage  try'd  ; 

Who  now  with  thefe  agairift  Biferta  flood. 

And,  from  the  port  a  mile,  at  anchor  rode.  480 

Aftolpho  and  Orlando,  who,  with  mind 
Of  Chriftian  frame,  no  énterprizé  dellgn'd 
Heaven  unimplor'd,  bade  through  the  camp  declare 
By  herald's  voice  a  day  for  fail  and  prayer  i 
Exhorting  each,  the  third  returning  light,  485 

To  wait  prepared  the  fignal  for  the  fight. 
With  fire  and  fword  to  ilorm  Bifena's  town. 
And  heave  her  buildings  from  the  loweft  ftonè. 

When  now  the  hoft  from  morn  till  eve  had  prayed, 
And  every  due  of  pure  devotion  paid,  49O 

All  thofe,  in  blood  or  friendfhip  bound,  invite 
Each  other  to  partake  the  feftive  rite  : 
Their  languid  bodies  then  refrefh'd  with  food. 
They  wept,  embraced,  and  fuch  their  anions  Jhow'd, 

Vol,  il  T  Their 
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Their  looks,  their  words,  as  deareft  friends  that  part. 

When  thoughts  of  abfence  rend  the  feeling  heart.  ^^6 

Within  Biferta's  walls  the  priefts  no  lefs, 

'Midft  thronging  nunmbers,  to  the  temple  prels  : 

They  beat  their  breafts,  to  Macon  they  complain. 

But  Macon  hears  not,  and  their  plaints  are  vain.    500 

What  prayers  are  offered,  and  what  alms  beilow'd 

By  each' apart!  what  public  gifts  are  vow'd 

Of  ftatucs,  fanes,  and  altars,  to  difclofè 

In  future  times  their  pail  and  prefent  woes  I 

Now  by  their  Cadi  blefl,  in  arms  prepared,  505 

The  people  rufh  their  city's  walls  to  guard. 

In  Tython's  bed  ftill  fair  Aurora  lies. 
And  darknefs  ftill  o'erfpreads  the  morning  fkies. 
When  there  Aftolpho,  Sanfonetto  here, 
.    In  armour  fheath'd  before  their  ranks  appear.        51® 
Orlando  now  the  fignal  gives,  and  all 
Advance  with  eager  Ipeed  to  attack  the  wall. 

Meanwhile  Aftolpho  to  die  foremoft  place 
Affign'd  the  king  *  who  ruPd  the  fable  race. 
Forward  they  rufti  to  ftiake  the  trembling  towers,  515 
With  fierce  aflault — fo  thick  the  mingled  ftiowers 
From  twanging  bows,  from  flings  and  engines  rain, 
That  fcarce  the  Pagans  can  the  ftorm  fuftain, 

*   S&NAPUS. 

AU 
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All  toil,  as  if  on  each  was  plac*d  the  war. 

And  (tones,  and  beams,  with  ftrength  unceafing  bear  : 

Thcfe  in  the  fofle  they  caft,  where  deep  below       521 

The  waters  drain'd  an  oozy  bottom  fhow. 

The  Nubian  bands,  allur'd  with  third  of  prey. 

Beneath  the  tortoife  urg'd  their  daring  way  : 

Huge  battering  rams  and  vail  machines  they  bore,  525 

To  burli  the  gate,  and  fhake  the  folid  tower; 

Beneath  the  walls  they  pour'd  compadl  and  flrong. 

Nor  unprovided  found  the  Pagan  throng. 

Thefe,  from  on  high,  fire,  darts,  and  javelins  throw. 

And  ponderous  ftones,  and  rafters  fend  below.       539 

The  thundering  tempeft  falls,  and  batters  down    . 

The  planks  of  engines  rais'd  againll  the  town. 

Much  toil  and  pain  the  Chriflian  bands  endure 

The  firft  aflault,  while  glooms  the  air  obfcure  : 

But  when  the  fun  in  eaflern  fplendor  burns,  535 

Then  changing  Fortune  from  the  Pagan  turns. 

Brave  Sanfonetto  with  his  naval  power 

The  port  has  entered,  and  poflelVd  the  fhore  : 

With  bows  and  flings  he  galls  the  foes  from  far. 

And  every  engine  fram'd  for  mifllve  war  ;  540 

And  darts,  and  fpears,  and  fcaling-ladders  fends 

(Whate'cr  his  fliips  fupply)  to  aid  his  friends. 

T  2  Orlando, 
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Orlando,  Olivero,  and  the  knight:  * 

Who  late  in  air  fuflain'd  fo  bold  a  flight. 

With  Brandimart,  a  fierce  aflault  maintain,  545 

Far  from  the  fea,  and  next  the  upland  plain. 

The  hoft  is  fram'd  in  four  well-order'd  bands, 
Atid  each  brave  chief  himfelf  a  fourth  commands  : 
Wails,' gates,  they  ilorm  ;  alike  they  prefs  the  foe. 
And  jfhining  proofs  of  dauntlefs  courage  fliow.       550 
Here  towers  of  wood  are  driven  on  wheels  5  and  there 
Vafl  elephants,  inur'd  the  weight  to  bear. 
Placed  on  their  backs  huge  caftles  lift  fo  high, 
That  far  beneath  the  hoilile  ramparts  lie. 
Lo  1  Brandimart  a  fcahng-ladder  rears  555 

Againil  the  wall,  and,  mounting,  others  cheers: 
His  bold  example  many  chiefs  purfue. 
For  who  would  paufe  with  fuch  a,  guide  in  view  ? 
Brave  Brandimart  to  reach  the  height  intent. 
Fights  as  he  mounts,  and  wins  the  battlement  :      560 
With  hand  and  foot  he  ftrives,  till  with  a  bound 
He  treads  the  works,  and  whirls  his  falchion  round  ; 
He  drives,  overturns,  he  fcatters,  thnifts,  and  cleaves,   ■ 
And  many  a  proof  of  matchlefs  valour  leaves. 
But  fudden  v/ith  its  freight  (a  dreadful  fight)  565 

The  ladder" breaks,  and  headlong  from  the  height, 

*  ASTOLPKO. 

Save 
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Save  Bfandimart,  the  bold  affailants  fall. 

Each  pird  on  each  beneath  the  well-fought  walL 

Still  Brandimart  maintains  his  glorious  heat. 

Nor  bends  his  thought  a  moment  to  retreat  ;         570 

Though  far  beneath  his  followers  lie  overthrown, 

Himfelf  a  mark  to  all  the  hoftile  town. 

His  anxious  friends  entreat  him  to  return  ; 

In  vain  they  call— he  hears  with  generous  fcorn. 

Lo  !  from  the  walls,  full  thirty  yards  in  height,      575 

Within  the  city  leaps  the  fearlefs  knight; 

Unharm'd  he  lights,  as  if  his  fall  to  meet 

Soft  down  or  turf  were -ftretch'd  beneath  his  feet. 

Now  here,  now  there,  he  pours  with  generous  ire  ; 

Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  before  his  face  retire.  580 

His  friends,  #ithout,  think  all  relief  too  late 

To  avert  his  death,  and  yield  him  up  to  fate. 

Soon  Fame,  witK  reftlefs  wing,  loquacious  flew  : 

Orlando  firft  the  warrior's  danger  knew  ; 

Th*  unwelcome  news  then  fpread  to  Otho's  fon,    585 

And  Olivero  lall all  fearlefs  run, 

Orlando  firft — each  for  a  ladder  calls, 
With  emulation  each  afcends  the  walls  ; 
With  fuch  fierce  femblance,  and  with  looks  fo  bold. 
The  withering  Pagans  tremble  to  behold.  590 

T  3  As 
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As  'midll  the  feas,  when  rattling  winds  prevail. 
The  roaring  floods  th'  endangered  bark  alTail  ; 
And  now  the  prow  and  now  the  poop  engage. 
To  force  their  paffage  with  tempeftuous  rage  : 
Pale  {lands  the  pilot  who  fhould  help  fupply,         595 
He  groans — he  fighs — his  art  and  courage  die  ; 
Till  through  a  breach  one  wave  its  entrance  fpeeds^ 
And,  where  it  enters,  wave  to  wave  fucceeds  : 
So  whea  thefe  noble  three  the  ramparts  gained. 
An  eafy  conqueft  for  the  reft  remained  j  60Q 

Dauntlefs  they  prefs,  and  raife  on  every  fide 
A  thoufand  ladders  to  the  works  apply'd. 
The  battering  rams  with  crumbling  ruin  fhake 
The  jointed  ftones,  and  many  an  opening  make. 
Thus,  poured  through  more  than  one  deiipcelefs  part, 
AfTiftance  came  to  noble  Brandimart.  6®6 

As  when  the  king  of  floods,  with  deepening  roar. 
In  fudden  deluge  burfts  his  founding  fliore  ; 
Wide  o'er  the  field  his  rufliing  tide  is  borne. 
The  furrows  drowns  and  fwecps  the  ripen'd  corn  ;  610 
Whole  flocks  and  Iheep-cotes  by  the  ftreara  are  toft^ 
And  dogs  and  fliepherds  in  the  waters  loft; 
While  wondering  fifli  amid  the  branches  glide. 
Where  birds  could  late  the  yiekling  air  divide  : 

With 
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With  fuch  a  fury,  where  the  walls  difclofe  6 1 5 

A  gaping  breach,  the  martial  current  flows 

Of  fhouting  troops,  with  brandifh'd  fword  and  flame 

To  fink  thè  remnant  of  the  Pagan  name. 

Rapine  and  Murder,  foul  with  gory  ftain. 

And  Avarice,  thirfting  for  another's  gain,  620 

That  {lately  city  now  in  ruin  lay, 

The  queen  of  Afric  once  and  fiifft  in  fway  ! 

With  flaughter'd  men  is  heap'd  the  groaning  ground  : 

Th'  innumerous  llreams  that  flow  from  every  wound 

Swell  to  a  pool,  more  difmal  than  the  lake  625 

Which,  circling^Dis,  Cocytus'  waters  make. 

From  fl:reet  to  ftreet  the  hungry  flames  afpire. 

Domes,  mofques,  and  portals  feed  the  ipreading  fire  : 

The  pillaged  dwellings  groans  and  fhrieks  repeat. 

And  frequent  hands  the  wretched  bofom  beat.       630 

Behold  with  piles  of  collly  treafure  borne. 

The  viólors  through  each  mournful  gate  return  5 

With  vafes  fair,  with  veftments  richly  wrought. 

And  maflfy  filver  from  the  temples  brought, 

Snatch'd  from  their  fabled  Gods — Sad  mothers  here 

Are  dragged,  and  there  the  captive  fons  appear.     636 

Behold,  fubjeóled  to  the  vigors*  luft. 

Matrons  and  maids— -a  thoufand  deeds  unjuft 

T4  To 
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To  good  Orlando  told,  but  told  in  vain. 

Which  he  nor  duke  Aftolpho  could  reflrain.  640 

Brave  Bucifaro,  Algazieri's  lord, 

Was  flain  by.  gallant  Olivero's  fword; 

All  hopes  of  better  fortune  caft  afide. 

By  his  own  weapon  king  Branzardo  died  ; 

And  with  three  wounds  in  death  was  Fulvo  laid,   64 jf 

Whom  firft  the  noble  duke  his  prifoner  made. 

Meantime  in  Gallia,  Agramant  remain-d^ 
And  all  the  perils  of  the  day  fuflain'd. 
While  many  a  Pagan  by  Marfilius  led. 
And  king  Sobrino,  to  the  city  fled  :  6^0 

Each  prince  for  fafety  haften'd  to  his  fleet. 
Their  fafety  doubtful  while  at  land  to  meet. 
By  their  example  many  a  knight  and  lord. 
Of  Moorifh  nation,  went  with/peed  on  board. 
Still  Agramant  th*  unequal  combat  bore  ;  65^ 

But  when  he  found  his  force  availed  no  more. 
He  turned  the  reins,  and  yielding  jto  his  fate, 
Purfu'd  the  ready  way  to  Arli*s  gate. 
Behind  him  Rabican,  like  lightening,  came, 
Jmpeird  by  Bradamant,  the  noble  dame,  660 

Who  glow'd  with  ardour  for  Rogero's  fake 
(So  oft  withheld)  the  Pagan's  life  to  take. 

Not 
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Not  lefs  Marphlfa  burn*d  with  fierce  defire 
To  appeafe,  with  late  revenge,  her  murder'd  fire: 
The  goring  rowels  in  her  fiery  fteed  665 

She  drove,  and  by  her  own  inmpelFd  his  fpeed  ; 
But  this,  nor  that,  though  borne  on  fiiry*s  wing. 
Could  in  their  courfe  outftrip  the  flying  king, 
Who  foon  the  city's  clofing  gates  attained. 
And  fafely  thence  his  anchoring  veflels  gain'd.        670 
4-S  when  two  generous  leopards  through  the  wood 
(A  beauteous  pair)  have  long  with  fpeed  purfu'd 
The  nimble  goat  or  ftag,  returned  at  length 
Defi^uded  of  their  prey,  with  baffled  ftrength. 
They  leave  the  tardy  chace,  and  with  difdain         675 
Lament  their  force  and  fwiftnefs  urg'd  in  vain  : 
So  ieem'd  the  virgins,  fo  with  (hame  returned. 
And  oft  with  fighs  the  Pagan's  fafety  mourn'd; 
Nor  ceas'd  their  rage,  but  on  the  remnant  crew 
Difpers'd  in  broken  ranks  again  they  flew  ^  680 

Now  here,  now  there,  their  thundering  weapons  pour 
On  thofe  that  falling  fall  to  rife  no  more. 
What  now  avails  the  wretched  bands  to  fly  ; 
When  flight  no  longer  fafety  can  fupply  ? 
For  Agramant,  to  enfure  retreat,  had  cIos*d  685 

The  gates  pf  Arli  next  the  camp  expos 'd  ; 

While 
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While  every  bridge  that  o'er  the  Rhodan  led. 

His  friends  deftroy'd,  and  took  from  thofe  who  fled 

All  hope — Ah  !  when  a  tyrant's  need  demands. 

Like  worthlefs  herds  are  held  Plebeian  bands.        690 

Some  in  the  dream,  and  fome  in  feas  are  drown'd. 

And  fome  with  crimfon  torrents  drench  the  ground. 

What  numbers  perilh'd,  on  th'  embattled  plain 

By  Bradamant  and  by  Marph'ifa  flain  ! 

Still  through  the  region  many  a  fign  appears;     6^^'\ 

Where  Rhodan  flows,  her  walls  where  Arli*  rears,      J- 

The  neighbouring  fields  are  throng'd  with  fepulchres"^ 

Now  Agramant  impatient  gives  command 
To  launch  the  heaviefl:  veflels  from  the  ftrand  j 
Yet  fome  he  left  with  lighter  barks  behind,  700 

To  take  the  fugitives  that  wifh'd  to  find 
Their  fafety  in  the  fea  :  two  days  he  ftay'd. 
So  long  the  adverfe  winds  his  fleet  delay'd  j 
The  third  he  ftretch^d  his  canvafs  to  the  gale. 
And  hop'd  for  Afric's  coafl:  fecure  to  fail.  705 

But  king  Marfilius,  with  increafing  dread. 
Beheld  the  blackening  clouds  around  him  fpread  ; 
And  fear'd  at  length  his  own  paternal  Spain 
Would  ail  the  remnant  of  the  ftorm  fuftain  ; 
Then  fought  Valencia,  and  with  anxious  care        710 
Began  his  forts  and  caftles  to  repair 

^  For 
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For  war,  diat  feem'd  himfelf  and  friends  to  threat. 
From  which  hinnfelf  and  friends  their  ruin  met. 

Now  Agramant  for  Afric  bids  expand 
His  fails,  with  fliips  ill-(tor'd  and  thinly  mann'd.    7 1 5 
Few  were  his  men,  but  not  their  forrows  few, 
When  looking  back  on  Gallia's  fhores,  they  view 
Three-fourths  deferted  of  their  wretched  crew. 
One  calls  his  fovereign  proud  ;  one,  cruel  calls  ; 
Imprudent,  one  -,  and,  as  it  oft  befalls  y^o 

In  times  like  thefe,  each  gladly  would  accufe. 
But  fear  forbids  the  murmuring  tongue  to  loofe; 
Yet  fome  there  w^re,  who  met  in  fecret,  durft 
On  friendlhip's  faith  each  other's  feeling  trufl  :       724 
Thefe  vent  their  rage,  while  he,  their  wretched  chief^ 
Thinks  each  his  fovereign  loves  and  fhares  his  grie^ 
A  king  no  face  beholds  without  difguiie. 
And  all  he  hears  is  flatteiy,  fraud,  and  lyes. 

The  king  of  Afric,  well-advis'd,  forbore 
To  fteer  his  vefTels  for  Biferta's  fhore,  730 

Since  there  he  knew'  that  all  the  hoftile  land 
The  Nubians  held  :  but  higher  up  the  ftrand 
Where  rocks  difplay'd  a  lefs  impending  fteep, 
He  thinks  with  winding  courfe  to  ftem  the  deep. 
But  foon  his  cruel  deftiny  withllood  735 

The  fage  intent  the  prudent  leader  Ìhow*d| 

And 
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And  brought  th'  Armada  formed  by  wondrous  power 
Of  gathered  leaves  (diat  through  the  billows  hoar 
Had  faird  for  France)  in  dead  of  night  to  meet 
The  tofTing  vcfiels  of  the  Pagan  fleet,  740 

'Midft  murky  clouds  without  a  gleam  of  light. 
And  unprovided  for  fo  fierce  a  fight. 
Nor  yet  king  Agi'amant  tlie  tidings  heard. 
That  Otho*s  Ion  with  fuch  a  navy  fteer'd  ; 
Or  had  he  heard,  what  faith  would  man  beflow  745 
To  tale  fo  ftrange,  that  'midft  the  feas  could  grow 
A  hundred  vefiels  from  a  flcnder  bough. 

Hence  without  fear  he  faiFd,  nor  deem'd  to  find 
A  fingle  fliip  to  obflrud:  his  courfe  defign'd  -, 
No  watch,  no  centinel,  was  plac'd  on  high,  750 

To  give  him  notice  of  a  foe  fo  nigh. 
Aftoipho's  navy,  well  by  Dudon  ftor'd 
With  arms  and  mariners,  and  troops  on  board. 
At  rifing  eve  the  Pagan  vefiels  view'd. 
And  favoured  by  the  darkening  night  purfu'd,        75^ 
The  bulky  fiiips,  with  fuch  overbearing  force. 
By  winds  propitious  that  impelled  their  courfe, 
Amidfl  th'  affrighted  Saracens  were  fent. 
That  plunged  within  th'  abyfs  full  many  a  vefifel  went. 
The  Chrifi:ians  now  their  eager  weapons  ply'd  :     760 
Flames  flafh*d  with  wreathy  fmoke  on  every  fide  : 

Huge 
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Huge  ftones  were  call,  and  dire  confufion  fwell'd 
The  troubled  ocean,  that  had  ne'er  beheld 
So  fierce  a  tempeil  on  his  watery  field.  764 

Brave  Dudon's  men,  to  whom  by  favouring  Heaven 
Unwonted  ftrength  and  dauntlefs  hearts  were  given, 
(For,  lo  !  thè  hour  by  righteous  powers  defign'd 
To  plague  for  paft  mifdeeds  the  Pagan  kind) 
Afar  and  near  fo  well  their  arms  employed. 
That  Agramant  could  no  defence  provide  :  770 

A  cloud  of  arrows  hifs*d  above  his  head  ; 
Around  him  fwords,  and  fpears,  and  axes  Ipread  ; 
Of  fize  enormous  many  a  ponderous  flone 
Thundering  from  high,  by  mighty  engines  thrown. 
Through  prow  or  fteerage  drove  with  crafhing  fway. 
And  op*d  to  rulhing  waves  a  dreadful  way.  776 

But  moft  th*  increafing  fires  annoy*d  the  foe. 
In  kindling  rapid,  but  in  quenching  flow. 
The  wretched  feamen  would  from  danger  run,' 
But  fwifter  rufli  on  what  they  feek  to  fliun.  780 

Some  by  the  foe  with  murdering  fteel  purfu'd, 
Leap  headlong  from  the  decks  and  fwim  the  flood  : 
Some  while  their  nervous  arms  their  weight  fuftain,  ' 
Now  here,  now  there,  to  fave  their  lives  would  gain 
A  friendly  barkj  the  bark  with  numerous  freight  785 
Already  charged,  reje^ls  their  added  weight  : 

X  The 
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The  cruel  fword  each  clinging  hand  divides. 

The  fever'd  hand  ftill  grafps  the  vefTers  fides. 

The  Hirieking  owner  finks  in  crinrifon  tides. 

Sonie  feek  by  water  to  prolong  their  breath,  790 

Or,  dying,  perifh  by  a  milder  death  : 

Till,  fwinriming  long,  when  hope  no  more  prevails. 

When  llrength  decays  apace,  and  courage  fails. 

The  thought  of  drowning,  fpite  of  former  dread, 

!^ecals  them  to  the  flames  from  which  they  fled  :  795 

Eager  they  feize  fome  burning  wreck,  and  loth 

To  die  of  either  death,  they  die  of  both. 

Some  from  the  biting  ax,  or  brandifli'd  fpear,- 

Back  to  the  feas  return  with  double  fear  ; 

Till  fcarce  efcap'd  the  fate  they  deemed  fo  nigh.     So© 

A  dart  or  fl:one  overtakes  them  as  they  fly. 

*Twas  night  \  and  not  a  feeble  glimmering  Ihone, 
When  firft  the  Chrifl:ians  had  th'  aflfault  begun  : 
iPut  fbon  as  fulphur,  pitch,  and  brimftone  pour'd 
On  fide  or  ilern  the  crackling  Ihips  devoured,        80  j 
So  clear  each  objeéb  feem'd  reveal'd  to  view. 
As  day  from  ocean's  face  the  darknefs  drew, 
Theit  with  a  few  the  king  his  fliip  forfakes. 
And  with  the  gallant  Brigliadoro  takes 
Whatever  he  prized  :  a  lighter  bark  receives  8 10 

The  wretched  prince  i  in  filent  hafte  he  cleaves 

(Stealing 
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(Stealing  from  fliip  to  (hip)  the  troubled  tides. 

Till  fafe  at  diftance  from  the  foe  he  rides  : 

While  far  behind  his  wretched  friends  remain. 

By  Dudon  thus  widi  dreadful  carnage  flain.  $  i  j 

Fire  burns  them,  water  drowns  them,  fteel  deftroys. 

And  he,  the  caufe  of  all  their  ruin,  flies. 

So  flies  king  Agramant,  and,  in  his  fate 

Sobrino  Ihares,  with  whom  he  mourns  too  late, 

He  once  unheeding  heard  the  fage  foretel,  §20 

Th'  impending  ills  that  fince  too  fure  befel. 

His  frequent  fighs  Biferta*s  fate  deplore. 

The  caufe  divin'd,  when  blazing  from  the  fhore. 

He  view'd  the  flames  j  but  when  at  full  were  known 

The  fuff^erings  of  his  once  imperial  town,  825 

Urg*d  by  defpair,  himfelf  his  Hfe  had  clos'd, 

5ut  that  Sobrino  fuch  dire  thought  oppo^'d. 

Sobrino  thus — What  could'fl:  thou  more  befl:ow 
To  fwell  the  triumph  of  thy  haughty  foe,  , 

Than  by  thy  death  to  give  him  hopes  to  gain        8jo 
The  quiet  rule  of  Afric's  wide  domain  ? 
To  him  thy  Ufe,  O  king  !  mufl:  this  deny. 
Thy  life  mull  caufe  of  endlefs  fears  fupply. 
Long,  long  ere  Afric  fliall  his  laws  confefs  : 
Thy  death  alone  enfures  his  full  fuccefs  1  8^5 

That 
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That  death  which  us  of  every  hope  deprives. 

Of  hope,  the  only  good  that  now  furvives. 

Yet  live — thou  ftill  fhalt  happier  hours  employ 

To  turn  our  tears  to  fmiles,  our  grief  to  joy. 

If  thou  art  loft— fure  bondage  is  our  fate,  840 

And  Afric  mourns  a  tributary  ftate. 

If  life  thou  wilt  not  for  thyfelf  prolong, 

Yet  live,  O  king,  to  fave  thy  friends  from  wrong. 

Th'  Egyptian  Soldan,  whofe  dominions  lie 

So  near  thy  own,  will  men  and  flores  fupply  :         845 

111  muft  he  brook,  in  Afric  thus  o*er-run. 

To  fee  the  growing  power  of  Pepin's  fon. 

Thy  kinfman  Norandino  will  fuftain 

A  war  fo  juft  thy  kingdom  to  regain  : 

And,  would*ft  thoufeek  their  aid,  thou  foon  may 'ft  find 

In  aid  of  thee  Armenians,  Turks  combined,      851 

With  Medians,  Perfians,  and  Arabians  join'd. 

Thefe  foothing  words  the  prudent  fage  addrefs'd 
To  waken  comfort  in  his  fovereign's  breaft  -, 
But  while  with  words  his  drooping  lord  he  cheer'd. 
In  thought  perchance  far  other  end  he  fear'd.         856 
The  wretched  ftate  of  him  too  well  he  knows. 
How  vain  his  hope,  who,- when  by  powerful  foes 
Oppreft,  beholds  them  feize  his  regal  lands. 
And  flies  for  fuccour  to  Barbarian  bands.  860 

King 


I 
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King  Agramant,  now  fleering  from  the  weft 
With  beaky  prow,  thro*  dafliing  waves  addrefs'd 
His  foamy  courfe,  when  fudden  from  the  fhore 
A  dreadful  tempeft  rofe  with  hollow  roar  : 
I'he  pilot,  at  the  helm,  aloft  furvey'd  865 

The  blackening  Ikies,  and  inftant  thus  he  faid, 

I  fee  a  gathering  ftorm  whofe  threatened  rage 
Not  all  my  art  fuffices  to  engage  : 
If  you,  O  chiefs  !  attend  what  I  advife. 
Near  to  the  left  a  lonely  ifland  lies,  870 

Where  we  fecure  may  fafe  at  anchor  keep, 
Till  paft  the  fury  that  o'erhangs  the  deep» 

The  king  confenting,  to  the  left  they  ftand. 
And  fafe  from  perils  now,  approach  the  land 
Welcome  to  feamen  worn  with  length  of  toil,       875 
'Twixt  Afric  plac'd,  and  Vulcan's  fiery  foil. 
In  this  fmall  ifland  not  a  cot  was  found  ; 
Pale  juniper  and  myrtle  fhade  the  ground  : 
A  pleafing  folitude,  from  man  remote. 
Where  breed  the  deer,  the  ftag,  the  hare,  and  goat  i 
By  few  but  filhers  known  ;  here  oft  they  came,      88 i 
And  cleanfing  from  the  ooze  and  briny  ftream. 
On  lowly  fhrubs  their  humid  nets  they  dry'd. 
While  fiflies  flept  beneath  the  quiet  tide. 
Vol.  II.  U  Arrive 
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Arrived,  another  vefTel  here  they  viewed,  885 

Like  them  by  fortune  fheltering  from  the  flood  : 
This  the  great  king  of  Sericana  bore. 
Who  late  embarking^  fail'd  from  Arli's  Ihore  5 
Who  with  Rinaldo  late  the  fight  maintained, 
And  his  good  courfer,  fam'd  Bayardo,  gained.        890 
Together  met,  the  kings  with  friendly  grace 
Received  each  other  in  a  dear  embrace. 
For  friends  of  old,  and  in  one  caufe  combined. 
Before  proud  Paris'  walls  in  arms  they  fhin'd. 
With  deep  concern  Gradaflb  heard  the  fate  895 

,  Of  Agramant,  and  to  his  wretched  Hate 
Fair  comfort  gave,  and,  as  a  courteous  prince. 
His  perfon  offered  in  his  friend's  defence  ; 
But  wiird  him  ne'er  from  Egypt's  faithlefs  power 
(A  wandering  exile)  fuccours  to  implore.  90a 

Enough  of  old  was  Pompey  warn'd  (he  faid) 
Unhappy  Pompey  to  his  death  betray'd. 
But  fince  thou  fay 'ft  Aftolpho,  with  the  bands 
Of  Ethiopia  from  Senapus'  lands. 
Has  Afric  feiz'd,  and  (fword  and  fire  employ'd)    905 
The  capital  of  all  thy  realm  deftroy'd  ; 
And  that  Orlando,  who  with  fenfelefs  mind 
Late  rov'd  an  outcaft,  him  in  arms  has  join'd  3 

Methink^ 
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Methinks  the  means  I  fpy,  which  well  purfu'd 

From  prefent  ill  may  work  thy  future  good.  910 

For  love  of  thee,  and  to  maintain  thy  right, 

Orlando  will  I  call  to  fingle  fight: 

Full  well  I  know  with  me  he  ne'er  can  ftand. 

His  bread  though  adamant,  though  fteel  his  hand. 

He  once  removed,  the  Chriltian  church  I  hold,     515 

As  to  a  hungry  wolf  the  bleating  fold. 

Chaldeans,  Perfians,  many  names  that  own. 

My  regal  fway,  the  fubjecls  to  my  throne> 

Shall,  at  my  nod,  on  Nubia's  kingdom  fall. 

And  foon  from  Afric  every  band  recall.  520 

Unhappy  Agramant  full  gladly  closed 
With  what  Gradaffo's  friendlhip  laft  proposed. 
And  deem'd  his  thanks  to  favouring  Heaven  were  due^ 
That  to  this  defert  ifle  the  monarch  drew  : 
But  never  could  he  yield  (though  fate  once  more  925 
Would  on  fuch  terms  Biferta's  walls  reftore) 
That  in  his  caufe,  to  his  eternal  Ihame, 
Gradaflb,  in  his  ftead,  fhould  combat  claim; 
If  in  the  lift  Orlando  muft  be  try'd — 
Be  mine  the  trial — (Agramant  reply'd)  ^;^<o 

Prepared  I  fiand — and  as  by  Heaven  decreed. 
Let  death  or  vi(flory  the  fight  fucceed. 

U  2  Be 
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Be  ftill  the  combat  mine  (Gradafìb  cries) 
And  what  I  wifh  a  fudden  thought  fupplies  : 
Let  thou  and  I  together  wage  the  fight  935 

Againft  Orlando  and  fome  other  knight. 
Exclude  not  me,  I  little  fhall  complain 
If  lafl  or  firft — (thus  Agramant  again) 
How  through  the  world  fuch  glory  can  I  fliare. 
Or  find,  like  thine,  a  partnerfhip  in  war  ?  94© 

Sobrino  then — Muft  1  remain  behind  ? 
Old  as  I  feem,  yet  know  with  age  declin*d 
,  Experience  dwells,  and  counfel  oft  avails 
In  danger  moll,  where  nerve  or  courage  fails. 

Strong  v/as  Sobrino,  and  robuft  in  years,  945 

For  deeds  of  valour  fam'd  above  his  peers  : 
Through  all  his  veins  the  vigorous  fpirits  flow'd. 
As  prime  of  youth  ftill  warm'd  his  generous  blood  ; 
Juft  feem'd  his  fuit— and  for  the  deftin*d  way 
A  meflenger  v/as  nam*d,  on  whom  to  lay  950 

Th*  im.portant  charge  for  Afric  to  repair, 
And  to  Orlando's  car  the  challenge  bear  ; 
And  urge  the  knight,  with  two  brave  warriors  more. 
In  arms  to  meet  the  three,  where  round  the  fhore 
Of  Lipadufa's  ifle  the  billows  roar.  955 

The  mefienger,  as  fuch  commiflion  needs, 
With  oars  and  fills  to  reach  Biferta  ipeedsj 

There 
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There  finds  Orlando,  who  o'er  all  prefides. 
And  'midfl  his  friends  the  fpoils  of  war  divides. 
And  now  in  public  was  the  fight  declared,  960 

To  which  the  Pagan  king  the  Chriftians  dar'd  : 
Such  joy  Anglante's  noble  lord  confefs'd^ 
With  honoured  gifts  the  herald  he  carefs'd. 
And  fair  difmifs'd — late  from  his  friends  he  knew 
That  bold  Gradaflb  Durindana  drew.  965 

Hence,  through  defire  his  weapon  to  regain. 
He  purposed  once  to  crofs  the  Indian  main  ; 
To  where  he  deem'd  the  Pagan  king  to  find. 
Whom  fame  declared  by  lands  and  feas  disjoined 
From  diflant  France  :  but  now  in  happy  hour       97Q 
He  hopes  that  Fortune  ipight  his  fword  reftore  ; 
And  Brigliadoro,  from  his  lord  detained. 
Which  in  the  field  Troyano's  offspring  *  rein'd. 

Orlando  now  to  engage  the  triple  foes 
His  faithful  Brandimart  and  kinfman  f  chofe  :       975 
Both  well  approved  in  arms,  that  knew  not  fear. 
And  oft  approved,  each  warrior  held  him  dear. 
For  him  and  for  his  friends  fair  fteeds  he  fought. 
With  armour,  fpears,  and  fwords  of  temper  wrought. 

*  Agramant.  t  Olivero. 

U  3  Few 
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tew  arms  and  weapons  now  could  Afric  boaft,  980 

The  beft  king  Agramant  for  Gallia's  coaft 

Exhaufted  to  fupply  his  numerous  hoft. 

Orlando  bids  from  every  part  produce 

Such  arms  as  beft  might  ferve  their  prefent  ufe  ; 

And  with  his  partners  oft  debates,  to  weigh  985 

The  hopes  and  iflue  of  that  glorious  day. 
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The      argument. 

Po  GERO,  after  the  truce  was  broken,  having  debated  feme 
time,  refolves  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  Agramant  to  Africa, 
Arriving  at  Marfeilles,  he  engages  in  combat  with  Dudon, 

.  to  releafe  feven  kings,  whom  that  warrior  had  brought  pri- 
foners  from  the  fleet  of  Agramant.  The  feven  kings  are  fet 
at  liberty.  Rogero  embarks  with  them  for  Africa,  and  is 
overtaken  by  a  dreadful  ftorm,  in  which  all  perifh  but  him- 
felf.  He  efcapes  by  fwimming  to  a  fmall  ifland,  where  he  is 
entertained  by  a  hermit,  and  receives  baptifm.  Preparations 
of  Orlando,  Brandimart,  and  Olivero,  the  three  champions 
on  the  Chriftian  fide,  againft  Agramant,  GradafTo,  and  So- 
brino:  they  depart  for  the  ifland  of  Lipadufa.  Grief  of  ^ 
Flordelis.  Converfation  of  Brandimart  with  Agramant,  thg 
night  before  the  battle.     Particulars  of  the  battle. 
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WHILE  thus   in  Afric's  realm  the  Chriflian 
powers 
With  conquering  arms  had  raz'd  Biferta's  towers. 
And  Agramant,  a  wretched  wanderer,  view'd 
His  iCmnant  force  by  land  and  fea  fubdu'd. 
Say,  Mufe,  what  chanc'd  to  Clarmont's  noble  knight,  5 
And  brave  Rogero,  who  beheld  their  fight 
Difturb'd,  by  every  tie  of  honour  fpurn'd. 
And  facred  truce  to  impious  difcord  turn'd. 

A  faithful  fervant  of  Rogero,  nursM 
In  camps  and  courts,  and  fteady  to  his  trufl,  10 

Who,  while  the  conflid  rag'd  'twixt  either  hoft. 
Had  ne'er,  by  fight,  his  dearefl  mafl:er  loft. 
Approached,  and  fudden  to  his  hand  conveyed 
His  fword  and  fteed,  to  give  die  Pagans  aid  : 

Rogero 
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Rogero  grafp'd  the  fword,  his  feat  regain'd,  ic 

But  heedful  from  forbidden  fields  refrained. 

He  parted  thence  ;  yet  ere  he  went,  once  more 

Renewed  the  oath  he  to  Rinaldo  fwore: 

If  Agramant  were  firfl  the  truce  to  break. 

Him  and  his  fedi  for  ever  to  forfake.  20 

Of  all  he  afk'd,  and  learned  alike  from  each. 

That  firft  frorp  Agramant  began  the  breach. 

Now  held  Rogero  with  himfelf  debate 

To  abide  in  France,  or  fhare  his  monarch's  fate  j 

When  love,  that  held  him  with  a  powerful  rein,       25 

From  Afric's  land  would  ilill  his  fleps  detain  ; 

And  dread  of  fhame,  his  other  thoughts  control'd. 

And  bade  him  faith  with  good  Rinaldo  hold. 

No  lefs  refleólion  rankled  in  his  breaft. 

That  thus  to  quit  king  Agramant  diftreft,  30 

Muft  argue  fear — though  juft  to  fome  might  feem 

The  caufe,  yet  others  might  his  flay  condemn  5 

And  urge  the  licenfe  fuch  an  oath  to  break. 

At  firfl  unlawful,  and  unjufl  to  take. 

That  day  and  all  the  live-long  night  he  mus'd,       35 

And  all  th'  enfuing  day  in  doubts  confused  : 

At  length  he  fix*d  to  bid  awhile  adieu 

To  Gallia's  realm,  hi$  fbvereign  to  purfue. 

Full 
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Full  well  his  foul  love's  potent  rule  obey'd. 

But  more  his  loyalty  and  honour  fway'd.  401 

He  turned  to  Aril,  hoping  there  to  find 

Some  Turkifh  bark  to  fJDeed  his  courfe  defign'd. 

At  Tea,  or  anchor,  not  a  bark  he  found. 

Nor  Pagajns  faw,  but  lifelefs  on  the  ground  ; 

For  Agramant,  what  fhips  his  need  required  45 

Departing  took,  the  reft  in  port  he  fir'd. 

His  aim  deceived  5  to  reach  the  neighbouring  ftrand 
Of  fair  Marfeilles,  Rogero  pafs*d  by  land. 
In  hope  fome  vefTel  there  might  waft  him  o'er,. 
To  feek  his  lord  on  Afric's  diftant  fhore.  5a 

The  Dane  *  who  late  at  fea  fo  bravely  fought 
The  Moorifh  fleet,  his  prifoners  hither  brought. 
Scarce  could  a  grain  be  caft  amidft  the  flood. 
So  thick  around  th'  innumerous  navy  rode  : 
So  clofe  each  bulky  fliip  to  (hip  was  join'd,  55 

Each  fliip  with  viólors  and  with  captives  lin'd. 
The  Pagan  vefl^els,  fnatch'd  that  fatal  night 
prom  fire  and  wreck  (fave  fome  that  fcap'd  in  flight) 
By  Dudon  taken,  now  Marfeilles  had  gain'd  : 
With  thefe,  feven  kings,  who  once  in  Afric  reign'd  j  60 
Who  when  they  faw  their  kingdoms'  overthrow, 
"^ith  their  feven  fhips  fubmitted  to  the  foe. 

*  Dudon, 

That 
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That  day  brave  Dudon  left  his  deck  to  meet 
His  fovereign  Charles,  and  landing  from  the  fleet 
His  fpoils  and  captives,  ranged  in  long  array  65 

The  folemn  triumph  through  the  public  way. 
Abalh'd  and  mute  th*  unhappy  prifoners  fland  ; 
Around  exult  the  conquering  Nubian  band  ; 
While  caught  from  man  to  man,  with  loud  acclaim 
The  neighbouring  cliffs  refound  with  Dudon's  name. 

This  fleet,  for  Agramant*s,  the  warlike  youth      7 1 
At  firfl:  belie v'd,  and  eager  for  the  truth 
His  courfer  fpurr*d  ;  but  as  he  nearer  drew. 
Too  foon  his  eyes  fte  mournful  captives  knew. 
The  king  of  Nafamana  there  he  viewed;  75 

There  Bambirago,  Agricaltes  fl:ood  ; 
There  Ferraurantes,  Rimedon  renown'd  ; 
Balailro,  Manilardo  there  he  found, 
All  thefe,  with  looks  declined  deep  anguifh  ihow'dj, 
While  down  each  cheek  the  manly  forrows  flow'd,  go 

Rogero  faw,  nor  faw  with  bread  unmov'd^^ 
The  doleful  ftate  of  thofe  whom  dear  he  loy'd  \         . 
But  well  he  knew  entreaty  here  would  fail;, 
And  aid,  enforced  by  arms,  alone  prevail, 
^gainfl:  their  guards  his  furious  fpear  he  drove,        85 
Nor.faird  his  fpear  its  wonted  force  to  prove. 

His 
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His  falchion  next  he  drew,  and  round  him  flain 
A  hundred  fell,  and  bit  th'  enfanguin*d  plain. 
Dudon  the  tumult  hears,  beholds  the  blows 
Rogero  gives,  nor  yet  the  warrior  knows  :  9a 

He  fees  his  men,  who  turn  their  feet  to  fly, 
With  many  a  groan,  with  many  a  fearful  cry. 
In  corflet,  mail,  and  cuillies  arm'd  he  (lands,     . 
And  fwift  his  courfer,  fhield,  and  helm  demands. 
Lightly  he  mounts  his  feat,  receives  his  lance,         95 
And  fliines  confefl  a  Paladin  of  France. 
He  bids  the  troops  on  either  hand  recede. 
And  gores  with  iron  heel  his  foamy  fteed. 
When  now  Rogero  holy  Dudon  viewed. 
As  round  on  foot  th'  ignoble  vulgar  flood,  100 

Ht  deem'd  him  leader  of  the  powersj'^and  flew 
To  give  the  warrior- chief  a  warrior's  due. 
Him  Dudon  met,  but  when  he  view'd  more  near 
Rogero's  hand  without  his  pointed  fpear,  ^ 

His  fpear  he  caft  afide,  as  one  in  fight  105 

Who  with  advantage  fcorn'd  to  aflTail  the  knight. 
Rogero,  when  the  courteous  a6l  he  fpy'd — 
Sure  yonder  warrior  (to  himfelf  he  cry'd) 
Or  much  I  err,  is  one  of  many  nam'd 
The  Paladins,  in  fields  of  batde  fam*d  :  no 

Faii> 
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Fain  would  I,  ere  we  join  in  combat,  know 

The  nanne  and  lineage  of  my  gallant  foe. 

He  aflc'd  ;  and  by  his  fair  reply  was  known 

Dudon  the  brave,  the  Dane  Ugero's  fon* 

To  him  good  Dudon  made  the  like  requefl,  115 

Rogero  equal  courtefy  exprefs'd. 

Againfl  each  other  now  (their  names  declared) 
They  hurFd  defiance^  and  for  deeds  prepared. 
That  iron  mace,  which  in  a  thoufand  fields 
Had  given  him  endlefs  glory,  Dudon  Vv^ields  :         1 20 
With  this  full  well  his  rightful  claim  he  fhow'd 
To  Danifh  valour  and  Ugero's  blood. 
That  fword,  which  helm  and  cuirafs  can  divide. 
Which  fcarce  is  equalFd  through  the  world  befidc, 
Rogero  grafps,  and  while  he  gralps,  dilplays  125 

A  virtue  paired  with  noble  Dudon's  praife. 
But  good  Rogero  fear'd,  o'er  every  fear^ 
To  offend  the  virgin  to  his  foul  fo  dear. 
Skill'd  in  each  noble  houfe  of  France,  he  knew 
Dudon  his  birth  from  Armellina  drew,  130 

Sifter  to  Beatrice^  of  whom  was  born 
His  Bradamant,  whofe  gifts  her  fex  adorn. 
Hence  ne'er  with  point  dire6t  the  thruft  he  bends. 
And  feldom  with  its  edge  his  blade  defcends  : 

Stia 
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Still  on  his  guard,  as  falls  the  ponderaiis  mace,      135 
The  ftroke  he  parries,  or  he  fhifts  his  place. 
Now  whizzing  round  his  rapid  weapon  flies. 
And  with  fuch  fkill  aftonilh'd  Dudon  plies. 
That  fcarce  with  dazzled  eyefight  can  he  rein 
His  frighted  courfcr,  or  his  feat  retain.  14^ 

Yet  flill  Rogero  urg'd  not  half  his  force. 
But  checked  his  valoui"  in  the  middle  courfe. 
While  Dudon  faw  that  oft  his  valiant  foe 
With-held  the  fury  of  th'  impending  blow, 
Unharm'd  he  fought — till  now,  with  nerves  unbraced. 
His  ftrokes  grew  faint,  he  felt  his  vigour  wafle;     146 
At  length  compelled  the  praife  of  arms  to  yield. 
He  ftill  for  generous  foul  maintained  the  field. 
For  Heaven's  dear  fake  (he  cry*d)  Sir  knight,  incline 
Thy  thoughts  to  peace — the  palm  can  ne'er  be  mine, 
'Tisloil  already — lo  !  myfelf  I  own  ij;i 

Thy  captive,  by  thy  courtefy  overthrown. 

Rogero  then — The  peace  thou  feek'ft  to  make. 
Which  here  I  give — on  this  condition  take  ; 
That  thofe  unhappy  kings  whom- bonds  confine,    155 
Released  from  thraldom  thou  to  me  refign. 

He  faid  ;  and  pointed  where  in  durance  baund 
The  feven  kings   flood,   with  looks  tliat  fought  the 
ground  5 
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And  thus  purfu'd — Nò  longer  thefe  detain^ 

But  free  to  Afric  let  them  crofs  the  main.  l6o 

Thus  he — ^The  generous  Paladin  agreed. 

Then  to  his  hand  the  noble  captives  freed  ; 

And  bade  him  choice  from  all  his  vefTels  make^ 

For  Afric's  coaft  his  Ipeedy  courfe  to  take. 

Rogero  quits  the  port,  he  fpreads  the  fail,  165 

And  gives  the  vefTel  to  the  treacherous  gale^ 
That  firfl  the  canvas  fwells  with  friendly  breeze  : 
With  joy  her  merry  courfe  the  pilot  fees. 
The  land  retreats — at  length  appears  no  more  : 
Surrounding  ocean  feems  without  a  fhore.  170 

When,  lo  1  as  rifmg  eve  obfcures  the  day. 
The  wind  reveals  its  purpofe  to  betray  : 
It  Ihifts,  nor  will  a  moment's  paufe  allow. 
By  turns  invades  the  poop,  the  fides,  and  prow  : 
It  whirls  the  fhip,  in  giddy  motion  toft,  175 

And  all  the  troubled  feaman's  art  is  loft  ! 
Now  at  his  fide  he  feels  the  maftering  wind. 
And  now  it  howls  before,  and  now  behind  : 
Now  dafti'd  aloft,  the  fpumy  billows  rave. 
And  Neptune's  white  herds  lowe  above  the  wave.  1 80 
A  thoufand  deaths  the  trembling  wretches  fear  3 
As  many  deaths,  as  threatening  waves,  appear  1 

9  At 
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At  head  or  ftern,  the  wind's  increafing  force 

Now  forward  drivesj  and  backwards  now j  theit  Courfe  ; 

One  blaft  againil  the  reeling  veflel  fets  *,  185 

And  every  blail  with  wreck  the  feaman  threats  ; 

While  he,  who  holds  the  rudder^  fhakes  with  dread; 

The  lively  colour  from  his  cheek  is  fled;    . 

He  beckons  oftj  and  oft  with  fruitlefs  cry 

Bids  ftrike  the  fail,  and  let  the  main-flieet  fly;       19a 

He  bids,  unheard,  and  every  fignal  fails  ; 

So  dire  a  noife^  fo  deep  a  night  prevails  ! 

His  voice  is  loft  amidft  th'  united  cries 

Of  frighted  failors  mingling  in  the  fkies 

With  louder  din  ;  while,  dafli'd  together,  break     Ì95 

The  frothy  waves^  and  horrid  concert  make. 

From  prow  to  poop  alike,  nor  far  nor  near^ 

They  view  no  fignal,  no  command  they  hear  : 

Through  flirowds  and  taclding  round  the  bending  mcifl: 

With  double  fury  raves  the  hifllng  blaft:  20ci 

From  flafliing  lightning  livid  gleams  are  fent,' 

And  peals  of  thunder  fliake  the  firmament. 

One  grafps  an  oar^  one  to  the  fteerage  flics  ; 

And  each,  with  ftraining  nerve^  his  office  plies; 

One  toils  to  loofe,  one  fafter  makes  :  one  laves      205 

The  waters  forth,  and  waves  returns  to  waves. 

Vol.  il  X  Again 
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Again  his  force  refiftkfs  Boreas  pours, 
Again  with  rage  the  ftorm  redoubled  roars  r 
Againft  the  mail:  the  fail  and  fail-yard  bend  : 
The  oars  break  fhort — the  feas  to  heaven  afcend:  210 
The  prow  is  turn'd,  and  to  the  hoftile  tide 
The  vefTel  lays  her  unprovided  fide  : 
Ail  now  to  Heaven  their  fleeting  fouls  commend. 
Expelling  when  the  velTel  would  defcend 
Engulph'd — one  mifchief  to  another  leads,  215. 

And  lo  !  a  fecond  foon  the  firil  fucceeds. 
Th'  o''er-labour'd  ba;rk,  with  many  a  gaping  feanrtV 
Admits  the  influx  of  the  hoftile  ftream. 
The  tempeft  rages  ftill — now  lifted  high 
On  mounting  feas,  they  feem  to  touch  the  fky  :     210 
Now  from  the  ridgy  waves  they  fink  f<y  low. 
They  feem  to  view  th''  infernal  realms  of  woe. 
No  hope  remains  1  Death  ojiares  in  every  fight  1 
Thus  pafsid  in  horror  all'tlie  fleeplefs  night. 
Nor  widi  the  dawn  of  day  the  tempeft  ceas'd  j       225 
With  dawn  of  day  the  tempeft's  force  increased. 
Ècfore  their  eyes,  above  the  angry  tide. 
Appears  a  rock,  and  not  a  hand  can  guide 
The  veirel's  courfe  the  threaten'd  death  to  Ihun,. 
On  which,  impeird  by  winds  and  waves,  they  run.  23a 

And 
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And  thrice,  and  four  times,  the  pale  pilot  ftrove. 
With  every  nerve,  the  rudder  fwift  to  move. 
And  clear  the  rock — but,  lo  !  his  purpofe  croft. 
The  rudder  broke,  and  in  the  d^ep  was  loft  ! 
No  time  is  left  for  counfel  or  debate,  235 

All  help  too  diftant,  and  too  near  their  fate  ! 
Their  wreck  deem^  certain — each  the  public  cares 
Forgets,  and  to  preferve  his  life  prepares. 
Who  firft  can  reach  her,  gains  the  fkifFwith  fpeed  : 
^  But  foon  fuch  numbers  enter  as  exceed  240 

Her  fcanty  bulk,  and  fcarce  her  fides  exclude 
The  rifing  billows  that  around  intrude. 
Rogero  faw,  how  from  the  deck,  in  hafte. 
The  mafter,  captain,  and  the  feamen  pafs'd  : 
Then  as  he  ftood,  without  his  arms,  undreft,  245 

To  feek  his  fafety  to  the  boat  he  prefs 'd  : 
But  entering  there,  he  found  fuch  heaps  were  ftow'd. 
Still  others  following,  till  the  greedy  flood 
PourM  o'er  the  fides,  and  in  one  hour  of  fate 
Down  funk  the  boat  with  all  her  wretched  freight  j  259 
Down  funk  the  boat  j  and  to  the  depths  below 
At  once  the  vefTel  with  the  many  go. 
That  late  forfook  the  ftiip — loud  ftirieks  arife  ! 
Each  finking  wretch  to  Heaven  for  mercy  cries. 

X  à  Bue 
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But  foon,  alas  !  the  vocal  accent  fails,  255 

With  fuch  a  rage  th'  unpitying  furge  prevailsj 

And  chokes  the  founds,  that,  ftruggling  in  their  way, 

Weak  and  more  weak  in  dying  plaints  decay. 

Some,  when  they  fink^  the  fea  for  ever  hides, 

Sonne  rife  again,  and  float  upon  the  tides.  160 

Rogero  fearlefs,  while  the  tempefl  raves^ 

Borne  from  the  bottom  rifes  o'er  the  waves  5 

And  near  him  fees  the  rock  above  the  mainy 

So  late  the  terror  of  the  failor-train  : 

He  ftrains  each  nerve,  and,  fwimming,  hopes  to  find 

The  clifFhis  refuge  from  the  feas  and  wind.  i()6 

He  pants — breathes   Ihort— while  from  his   face  he 

blows 
Th'  intruding  brine,  that  in  his  noftrils  flows. 

Meanwhile  the  Ihip  before  the  tempeft  flew. 
The  fhip  abandoned  by  her  wretched  crew,  270 

Who  (^5  their  cruel  fortune  wilFd)  to  Ihun 
The  death  they  fear'd,  on  death  more  certain  run. 
O  fickle  fete  of  man  !  whofe  erring  mind 
Sees  but  the  prefent,  to  the  future  bhnd  I 
The  fhip,  fo  near  deflrudion,  fafely  rode,  275 

Without  her  crew,  or  piloty  through  the  flood  : 
As  if^the  wind,  that  from  the  veflfel  view'd 
The  men  retired,  no  more  his  rage  purfa'd  5 

Safe 
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Safe  from  the  rock  (he  ftemm'd  the  billows'  force, 
And,  free  from  llielves,  fecurely  ploughed  her  courfe. 

The  youth  his  dreadflil  way,  through  roaring  tides  281 
And  raging  foam,  with  fir^ewy  arm  divides  : 
He  feels  the  breaking  furge  and  howling  wind. 
But  moft  he  feels  the  tempeft  in  his  mind: 
Remembrance  now  revives  each  promife  given      5185 
To  her  he  lov'ds  and  what  he  vow*d  to  Heaven, 
When  with  Rinaldo  late  in  fight  he  met. 
And  how  his  foul  could  every  tye  forget. 
Repentant  now,  with  many  a  fervent  prayer 
He  JDegs  of  God  his  forfeit  life  to  ipare,  290 

Apd  vows,  if  e'er  his  feet  Ihall  tread  the  fhore. 
With  heart  fincere  to  embrace  the  Chriflian  lore^ 
And  ne'er  again,  in  aid  of  Afric's  band. 
With  fword  or  lance  againft  the  Faithful  (land  ; 
But  back  to  France  refume  his  fpeedy  way,  295 

Apd  there  to  Charles  his  due  allegiance  pay  3 
Nor  longer  Br  adamant  with  words  delude. 
But  with  true  faith  their  happy  loves  conclude. 

Scarce  had  he  vow'd,  when,  lo  !  he  feems  to  fwini 
With  nerves  new-brac'd  in  every  buoyant  limb:   jco 
Wave  rolling  after  wave  alternate  fwells, 
Qne  lifts  him  high,  and  one  his  courfe  impels. 

X  3  Sinking 


310  ORLANDO.  Book  XX. 

Sinking  and  rifing  thus,  the  brine  he  cleaves  ; 

At  length  the  rock  his  weary  limbs  receives. 

And  where  ^yith  favouring  jfh elf  declines  the  deep,  305 

All  drench'd  with  ooze  he  iflues  from  the  deep. 

Rough  frona  the  tolTingfurge,  at  Heaven's  commands, 
Upon  the  dreary  cliff  Rogero  Hands  : 
Around  the  favage  fiiore  he  rolls  his  eyes  ; 
And,  fafe  from  fea,  new  fears  by  land  arife  :  310 

There  doom'd,  perhaps,  on  that  dire  coaft  to  lie 
A  lonely  exile,  and  with  famine  die. 
But  yet,  refolv'd  with  conflant  mind  to  bear 
What  evil  Heaven  had  doom'd  his  wretched  fliare. 
Up  the  deep  rock  his  patient  ftep  he  bends,  315. 

And  now,  by  flow  degrees^  the  height  afcends  -, 
When  fudden  to  his  wondering  fight  appears 
A  fire,  low  bent  with  abiHnence  and  years  ; 
A  hermit,  by  his  looks  and  gefture  feen. 
Of  faint-like  manners,  and  of  reverend  mien.         320 
O  Saul  !  O  Saul  !  (he  cry'd,  as  near  he  drew) 
Why  wik  thou  thus  m.y  holy  faith  purfue  ? 
(As  once  to  Paul  our  heavenly  Saviour  fpoke. 
What  time  he  gave  the  dread,  but  faving  ftroke) 
Think'fb  thou,  unpaid,  to  pafs  th'  oppofing  ford,    325 
Defrauding  of  iiis  dues  the  rightful  lord  ? 

t  -    Lo  I 
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Lo  !  God,  who  reaches  all,  whom  late  in  thought 
You  deem'd  remote,  has  here  his  judgment  wrought. 

Thus  far  the  hermit,  to  whofe  holy  fight 
High  Heaven  in  vifion,  the  preceding  night,  330 

Great  things  difclos'd;  how,  by  his  powerful  hand, 
Rogero  fafe  ihould  tread  that  defert  land  5 
Reyeard  his  life,  his  every  adlion  paft. 
His  future  praife^  and  haplefs  death  at  laft^ 
With  all  the  glory  that  henceforth  fhould  grace     ^^i 
His  fons,  his  grandlbns,  and  his  numerous  race. 

The  hermit  then  purfues ,;  and  firft,  fevere. 
He  pours  reproof  in  young  Rogero's  ear; 
And,  when  remorfe  and  fhame  his  bofom  move. 
He  fooths  him  with  the  balm  of  peace  and  love.    34© 
The  youth  he  blames,  who  fuch  delay  could  make 
A  yoke  fo  pleafmg  on  his  neck  to  take  : 
Hence,  what  at  firfl  behov'd  him  to  embrace, 
When  Christ  fo  gently  warn'd  him  oft  to  grace. 
In  peaceful  times,  he  now  receiv'd,,  as  aw'd        34.5' 
Before  the  prefence  of  an  angjy  God, 
And,  deaf  to  mild  reproof^  confefs'd  his  ehaftening 

rod. 

He  comforts  then,  and  tells  him  Christ  will  hear 
Repentant  finners  with  indulgent  ear  j 

X  4  That^ 
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That,  in  the  gofpel  vineyard  of  the  Ivord,  350 

Each  holy  labourer  finds  a  like  reward. 

In  converfe  thus,  with  fteps  fedate  and  flow. 
Together  to  the  hermit's  cell  they  go. 
Gut  in  the  living  rock  ;  and  o'er  it  ftands 
A  hallow'd  chapel  that;  the  eaft  commands,  355 

Fair,  neatly  built — and  reaching  to  the  flood. 
Of  various  growth  below,  a  quivering  wood^, 
Where  laurel,  juniper,  and  myrtle  green^ 
With  Ipreading  palm-trees,  grace  the  lovely  fcene; 
Whofe  mingled  fliade  a  liquid  fountain  feeds,         360 
That  down  the  rock  its  murmuring  current  leads. 
Near  forty  years  had  pafl:  flnce  firfl:  the  fire 
Fovfook  each  worldly  pleafure,  to  retire 
To  this  recefs,  where,  by  his  Saviour  blefl:, 
He  led  his  days  in- purity  and  refl:.  365 

For  wholefome  food  the  gather 'd  fruits  he  took  5 
To  quench  his  thirfl:  he  fipp 'd  the  cryflial  brook  ; 
And  ftrong  in  health,  and  free  from  care  and  ftrife. 
He  reached  th'  extremefl;  verge  of  human  life. 

Now  in  his  ceil  the  kindled  fire  he  blew,  37Q 

Then  on  the  board  his  homely  frpits  he  threw, 
Rogero  dry'd  his  vefl:  and  oozing  hair. 
Then  fate  and  feaflied  on  the  fimple  fare  i 

'       '    '      '  Where, 
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Where,  by  his  faint-like  hoft  explained,  he  heard 
Myfterious  truths  in  Chriftian  faith  rever'dj  375 

And  from  his  hand,  with  day's  returning  light, 
Jn  the  pure  ftream  received  the  cleanfmg  rite. 

Awhile  fequefter'd  in  this  calm  abode 
Rogero  fojourn'd  with  the  man  of  Gods 
Where  oft  in  talk  the  ufeful  hours  were  given       380 
To  various  themes  :  now  on  the  realms  of  heaven 
The  fage  difcours'd;  now  on  his  worldly  goodj 
And  now  the  race  to  ilTue  from  his  blood. 

Meanwhile  Orlando's  eyes  intent  beheld 
The  diftant  féa  with  raging  billows  fwell'd,  385 

And  view'd  a  Ihip  that  with  expanded  fail 
To  Afric  fped  before  the  driving  gale  ; 
The  fhip  whence,  funk  beneath  the  roaring  wave. 
All,  fave  Rogero,  found  a  w^atery  grave. 
Without  a  feaman,  pafTenger,  or  guide,  350 

As  fortu;ae  drove^  or  winds  their  breath  fupply'd. 
With  canvas  ftretch'd  the  vefTel  nearer  bore 
Her  rapid  way,  aad  reached  at  length  the  fhore 
Where  with  his  peers  Orlando  chanc'd  to  walk. 
And  cheer'd  the  friendly  hours  with  focial  talk.      355 
pefirous  now  to  learn  the  vcficl's  ilate, 
What  chiefs  fhe  brought,  or  wh^t  her  fecret  freight. 

He 
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He  trod  the  deck  and  every  part  explored  -, 

No  chiefs,  nor  mariners  he  found  on  board. 

But  viewM  alone  Rogero's  arms  and  fwonj.      400 

To  quit  the  fhip  fuch  fpeed  Rogero  made,, 

No  time  allowed  to  fave  his  trufly  blade  : 

This  weapon  by  the  Paladin  was  known. 

This,  Balifarda  nam'd,  was  once  his  own. 

His  valorous  arm  this  glorious  weapon  gain'd,       405 

Which  bafe  Brunello  then  by  flealth  obtained. 

And,  as  at  Mount  C  arena's  foot  he  Hood, 

On  young  Rogero  he  the  gift  beftow'd. 

Full  well  the  gallant  fword  Orlando  knew, 

The  fteel  how  tempered,  and  its  edge  how  true,     41© 

By  proof  he  knew — and  hence,  to  gladnefs  raised. 

The  fovereign  Ruler  of  the  flcics  he  prais'd  : 

He  deem'd  that  Heaven  (thus  oft  the  warrior  faid) 

At  fuch  a  time,  had  fent  tliis  fword  in  aid  : 

At  fuch  a  time,  that  calFd  for  all  his  might  415 

To  meet  in  combat  Sericana's  loiight. 

Who,  join'd  to  force  o'er  all  the  world  confefo'd. 

Wore  Durindana,  andBayardo  prefs'd. 

Rogero's  armour  fcarce  attention  drew. 

As  little  prizing  what  he  little  knew,  420 

Which  feem'd,  whatever  its  worth,  fuch  worth  to  owe 

TjO  temper  lefs  than  pomp  of  outward  fhow. 

H€ 
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He  wants  no  mail  of  proof,  whofe  fkin  was  niade 

Impervious  to  the  javelin,  dart,  or  blade. 

To  Olivero  then  he  left  the  arrns,  4^$ 

But  kept  himfelf  the  fword  of  tempered  charms. 

To  Brandimart  he  gave  the  fteed,  and  Ihar'd 

With  either  noble  friend,  in  due  regard. 

The  good  that  feem'd  by  Providence  prepared. 

Each  warrior  for  the  day  of  battle  fought  430 

Some  new  device  and  veftment  richly  wrought. 

Orlando,  pi6t:ur*d  in  his  fcutcheon,  took 

Proud  Babel's  lofcy  tower  with  lightning  flruck. 

A  hound  of  filver  Olivero  bore, 

The  leafh  upon  his  back  he  couchant  wore  ;         435, 

The  motto — till  he  coMES—his  mantle  framed 

Of  gold,  well  worthy  of  a  knight  fb  fam'd. 

But  noble  Brandimart  refolv*d  to  take. 

For  his  own  honour  and  his  father's  fake, 

A  mantle  failiion'd  fox  the  day  of  fight,  44a 

AH  fabled  o'er  with  the  dun  hue  of  night,  ' 

The  work  of  Flordelis  ;  who  round  it  plac'd 

A  coftly  fringe  with  fparkling  jewels  grac'd. 

With  her  own  hand  the  dame  Iiad  wrought  the  weed> 

That  cover'd  all  the  warrior's  arms  and  fteed.        445 

But  from  that"  hour  the  talk  was  firft  begun. 

To  that  which  faw  her  love's  dear  labour  done, 

A  conftanr 
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A  conftant  weight  hung  heavy  at  her  heart. 

And  much  ihe  fear'd  to  lofe  her  Brandimart. 

Oft  had  ihe  known  him  in  the  field  exposed  450 

To  hoflile  rage,  with  perils  round  enclosed  ; 

But  fuch  a  terror  ne'er  her  foul  opprefs'd. 

Froze  in  her  blood,  or  throbb'd  within  her  bread; 

And  from  this  dread,  which  ne'er  before  Ihe  knew. 

The  gentle  dame  more  fatal  omens  drew.  455 

With  arms,  and  every  need  prepared  at  hand. 
Their  fails  the  warriors  to  the  breeze  expand  : 
But  Sanfonetto  and  Aflolpho  flay, 
Whofe  joint  command  the  numerous  hofts  obey. 

Unhappy  Flordeiis,  in  deep  defpair,  460 

Laments  and  weeps,  and  wearies  Heaven  with  prayer  ^ 
And,  far  as  fight  the  lefTening  objed  views. 
With  ftraiiiing  eyes  the  flying  Ihip  purfues. 
Her  Sanfonetto  and  Aflolpho  bore. 
All  pale  and  flruggling,  from  the  fatal  fliore;        465 
Then  to  her  home  the  widow'd  mourner  led. 
And  left  her  fpent  and  fainting  on  her  bed. 

Now  favouring  winds  convey 'd  the  gallant  three. 
The  fearlefs  champions,  through  the  foamy  fea  : 
Swift  to  the  ifle  the  vefTel  urg'd  her  fpe^d,  470 


The  lift  for  fuch  a  glorious  fight  decreed. 
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And  foon  Angìante's  knight  th'  expeóled  land, 

Widi  Brandimart  ahd  Olivero,  gain'd  : 

Arriving  firfl,  he  firft  the  ground  pofTefs'd, 

And  to  the  eaft  his  fair  pavilion  drefs'd.  47^ 

That  day  came  Agrartiant,  in  martial  pride. 

And  pitched  his  tent  npon  the  weftern  fide. 

Biit-fince  the  fun  roll'd  down  departing  light. 

Till  next  Aurora,  they  deferred  the  fight. 

Till  morning  davm  on  either  hand  prepar'd,  4^0 

The  menials  flood  in  arms  their  lords  to  guard. 

The  noble  Brandimart  at  evening  went, 
(His  chief  permitting)  to  the  Pagan's  tent; 
With  Afric*s  king  to  unlock  his  fecret  breafl, 
For  once  their  fouls  the  ties  of  friend  confefs'd,     4^5 
When  Brandimart  in  Afric's  banner'd  hofl: 
Had  follow 'd  Agramant  to  Gallia's  coaft. 
Mindful  of  former  love  the  warriors  meet, 
And  grafping  hand  in  hand,  each  other  greet. 
With  earnéft  reafons  then  the  Chnftian  knight      490 
Would  urge  the  Pagan  to  decline  the  fight. 
With  offers,  from  Orlando,  to  reflore 
Each  city  to  his  rule,  from  Nilus'  fhore 
To  where  Alcide s  fix'd  his  pillar'd  bafe. 
Would  he  die  faith  of  Mary's  Son  embrace*  49  J 

Thcc 
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Thee  have  I  lov'd  (he  cry'd)  thee,  whilft  I  live. 
Shall  ever  love,  and  hence  this  counfel  give. 
Well  iTiay'ft  thou  know  I  deem  that  counfel  good. 
Which  I,  O  monarch!  for  myfelf purfu'd. 
Christ  is  our  God,  but  Mahomet  untrue  500 

By  me  the  path  of  life  and  mercy  view. 

The  path  I  tread and  fain  would  thee,  O  king  ! 

With  every  friend,  to  life  and  mercy  bring. 

In  this  confifls  thy  weal — nought  elfe  aright 

Can  work  thy  good,  and  leail  of  all,  the  fight        50^ 

With  Milo's  fon  *,  where  conqueft  cannot  weigh 

Againft  the  evil,  fhould'il  thou  lofe  the  day. 

If  thou  ihould'ft  win — how  little  o;ain  enfues  ! 

But  if  thou  loicfl — greatly  muft  thou  lofe. 

Say,  by  thy  hand  Orlando  breathlefs  lie,  510 

Or  we,  who  come  with  him  to  win  or  die, 

1  fee  not  how  henceforth  thou  fhalt  regain 

Thy  honour,  and  reftore  thy  loft  domain. 

Think  not — iliould  we  be  flain— the  Chriflian  ftate. 

So  twin'd  with  us,  fo  buried  in  our  fate,  515 

That  Charles  can  want,  to  earth's  remoteft  end. 

Soldiers  and  chiefs  his  conquefts  to  defend. 

Thus  Brandimarti  and  thus  had  further  preft 
The  wholefome  counfels  of  a  zealou-s  breaft, 

•  Orlando. 

But 
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But  with  an  angry  voice  and  haughty  look,  520 

Impatient  on  his  fpeech  the  Pagan  broke. 

Sure  niore  than  madnefs  muft  poflefs  thy  mind. 
And  all  who  dare,  like  thee  in  folly  blind. 
Whatever  the  chance,  in  evil  or  in  good, 
Unaflc'd  on  others  their  advice  obtrude.  525 

That  thefe  thy  words  but  Ipeak  thy  former  will 
To  feek  my  peace,  and  that  thou  feek'ft  it  Hill, 
I  fcarce  can  think,  when,  to  my  prefent  harms, 
I  Ice  thee  with  Orlando  rang'd  in  arms. 
Say  rather,  confcious  of  th'  avenging  day,  j;jo 

When  that  dire  fiend  Ihall  make  thy  foul  his  prey. 
Thou  feek'ft  to  drag  with  thee  to  loweft  hell 
All  human  kind,  in  endlefs  pains  to  dwell. 
Whether  I  lofe  or  conquer — whether  gain 
My  ancient  realm,  or  exil'd  ftill  remain,  r jr 

Heaven  in  its  awful  purpofe  muft  difpole  ; 
Nor  thou,  nor  I,  nor  yet  Orlando  knows. 
However  it  fall — no  fortune  fhall  debafe 
My  foul  to  adlions  that  a  king  difgrace. 
Hence  to  thy  friends  return  !  and  if  thy  might       540 
Can  prove  no  better  in  to-morrow*s  fight, 
Than  now  thy  fkill  in  eloquence  is  fhown, 
Orlando  little  fhall  thy  fuccour  own. 

Thus 
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Thus  Agramant  jiis  fpeech  in  anger  closed  ; 
And  both,  retiring,  till  the  morn  repos'd.  545 

With  filver  dàWn  of  light,  each  warrior,  dreft 
In  fhining  armsj  his  foaming  courfer  prefs'd^ 
That  proudly  paw'd  and  neigh'd,  while  wide  aroiind,' 
The  feas,  the  fhores  re-echo*d  to  the  found. 
When  how  the  combatants  together  drew>  ^^o 

And  to  the  fkies  their  fhiver'd  lances  flew 
With  horrid  crafh— th'  afrrighted  waves  appeared 
To  fweli  and  foam — the  hoife  to  Fi-ance  was  heard  1 

By  chartce  Orlando  and  Grada0b  met, 
And  equal  feem'd  againft  each  other  fet,  555 

Save  that  Bayardo's  vigour  in  the  coiirfe 
Gave  feemlng  Vantage  to  GradafTo's  force. 
Againft  the  fteed,  with  fuch  refilUefs  power 
He  rufh'd^  the  fteed  which  fierce  Orlando  bore. 
That,  forc'd  before  thè  dreadful  fhock  to  yield,      566 
He  fell>  and  meafur*d  with  his  length  the  field* 
Orlando  tries,  but  vainly  ftill  he  tries. 
With  hand,  and  fpur  to  make  his  courfer  rife  ; 
When  nought  avaiFd^  the  laddie  he  forfook. 
Embraced  his  fhield,  and  Balifardo  fhook.  565 

On  Afric's  monarch  Olivero  ran. 
And  both  with  equal  chance  the  tilt  began. 

%  But 
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But  Brandimarc  has  king  Sobrino  thrown 

Prom  off  his  fteed  j  though  fcarcely  could  be  known 

If  by  his  own  or  courfer's  blame  he  fell;  570 

For  feldom  fame  Sobrino's  fall  could  tell. 

But  whether  by  his  own  or  courfer's  fault, 

Unhors'd  Sobrino  lay  the  firft  aflault. 

Now  Brandimart,  who  king  Sobrino  view'd 

Low-ftretch'd  on  earth,  no  more  with  him  purfu*d  575 

The  fight,  but  turn'd  Gradaflb's  arms  to  meet. 

By  whom  alike  Orlando  loft  his  feat. 

The  marquis  now  and  Agramant,  engaged 

With  equal  chance,  the  doubtful  combat  wag'd  ; 

Againft  the  lliield  their  fpears  they  broke,  and  drew 
Their  flaming  fwords,  the  batde  to  renew.  581 

Orlando  on  Sobrino  caft  his  fight, 

Like  him  on  foot,  and  idle  from  the  fight. 

Fierce  on  the  fage  he  rufli^d,  with  dreadful  look^ 

And,  as  he  trod,  the  ikies  with  terror  fhook,         58^ 

Sobrino,  who  the  dread  encounter  view'd. 

Firm  in  his  arms  with  force  colleóled  ftood. 

Then,  as  a  pilot,  who  beholds  from  far 

The  roaring  onfet  of  the  watry  war, 

t)iredts  his  prow  againft  the  billowy  tide  590 

In  mountains  rifing — thus  Sobrino  try'd, 

Vol.  li.  y  With 
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With  lifted  ihield,  that  ruin  to  repel. 

Which  from  the  fword  of  Falerina  fell. 

Full  on  the  buckler's  orb,  with  fwift  defcent 

Through  double  folds  of  plated  fteel  it  went,         59ff 

Cleft  all  the  fhield,  and  in  his  Ihoulder  made 

A  ghailly  wound,  where  mail  and  plate  overlaid, 

Oppos'd  in  vain  the  fierce  defcending  blade." 

Now,  in  his  turn,  Sobrino  aims  the  blow 

To  wound  Orlando  j  but  his  fearlefs  foe  600 

Unwounded  Hands — to  him  fuch  favour  Heaven, 

And  ftars  propitious,  from  his  birth  had  given. 

Again  the  noble  earl  the  falchion  fped. 

And  from  Sobrino  thought  to  part  his  head. 

Sobrino,  who  the  flrength  of  Clarmont  knows,      605 

And  finds  no  buckler  can  fuch  ftrokes  oppofe. 

Drew  fudden  back,  yet  fcarcely  could  evade 

The  furious  aim  from  Falerina's  blade  : 

The  fword  fell  flat,  but  o*er  his  forehead  broke 

The  unfaithful  helm,  and  llunn'd  him  with  the  ftroke* 

Stretched  on  the  ground  all  pale  Sobrino  lay,         611 

Nor  foon  recovered  to  difpute  the  day. 

Brave  Brandimart,  that  on  Frontino  rode^ 

(The  generous  bead  Rogero  late  beftrode) 

So  ply'd  his  weapons  in  the  dang^'Xius  field,,         6 1 5 

He  little  feem'd  in  ftrength  or  fkill  to  yield  : 

t  Had 
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Had  like  defence  fecur*d  his  breaft  from  harmsj 

His  force  might  more  than  meet  Gradaflo's  arms. 

But,  confcious  of  his  weaker  mail,  now  there. 

Now  here  he  turns,  and  oft  eludes  the  war:  620 

No  courfer  better  than  Frontino  knew 

The  knight's,  command,  or  at  a  Tignai  flew  : 

Where  Durindana  fell,  he  feem'd  to  know 

Its  aim,  and  Ihunn'd  the  long-defcending  blow. 

But  in  a  difitrent  part  the  conflid  rag'd,  625 

By  Agramant  and  Olivero  wag'd  : 
Both  fecm'd  alike  the  fkill  of  arms  to  claim. 
Their  valour  equal,  and  their  flrength  the  fame^ 
Orlando  now  (to  earth  Sobrino  fent) 
His  ready  ftep  againfl  Gradaflb  bent^  650 

In  aid  of  Brandimart  ;  but,-  from  his  fleed 
Difmounted,  urg'd  on  foot  his  eager  fpeed  ; 
When  calling  round  his  eyes,  he  viewed  at  large 
Sobrino's  courfer  lightened  of  his  charge  : 
Him,  as  he  crofs'd  his  way^  with  a6tive  heat  6^^ 

He  feiz'd^  and  feizing  prefs*d  the  welcome  feat  : 
One  hand  was  feen  the  ponderous  fword  to  wield. 
And  one  the  rich  and  fplendid  bridle  held. 
Gradaflb  faw,  as  near  Orlando  drew, 
By  name  defy'd  him,  and  to  combat  flew,  64a 

'  Y  2  And, 
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And,  leaving  Brandimart,  his  weapon's  point 

Furious  he  drove,  where  twifted  mail  and  joint 

Enclosed  Orlando's  neck  -,  through  all  it  held, 

But  the  tough  fkin  unhurt  the  thruft  repell'd. 

At  once  Orlando  Balifarda  waves,  645 

Fronn  whofe  keen  edge  no  magic  temper  faves  : 

In  vain  the  corflet,  helm,  and  fhield  oppofe  5 

I'hrough  corflet,  helm,  and  fhield  the  weapon  goes  : 

At  once  his  bofom,  face,  and  thigh  receive 

The  fmarting  wound,  he  fcarcely  can  believe  ;      65© 

For,  fince  the  day  he  firfl  his  armour  wore> 

No  ifTuing  blood  e'er  ftain'd  the  mail  before. 

Wondering  he  views,  and  rages  at  the  view. 

This  unknown  fword  his  plates  and  cuirafs  hew 

With  that  rcfifllefs  force  he  deem'd  alone  655 

Bello w'd  on  Durindana,  now  his  own  t 

More  wary  hence  he  fights,  with  more  regard 

Than  wont  ereyvhile,  and  lefs  forgets  to  ward. 

Thus  flood  the  war — when  now,  long  time  deprived 
Of  fenfe,  Sobrino  from  his  trance  reviv'd  :  660 

He  rofe  j  but  flill  his  front  its  anguifh  own'd. 
His  fhoulder  flill  confefs'd  the  grievous  wound. 
Acrofs  the  plain  his  careful  eyes  he  cail. 
And  heavy  now  to  aid  his  fovereign  pafs'd. 

X  As 
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As  Olivero,  all  intent,  purfu'd  665 

The  fight  with  Agramant,  Sobrino  flood 

Behind  unnoted  of  th''  incautious  foe. 

And  at  his  courfer  aini'd  a  Ipeeding  blow  : 

His  hindmoil  leg  received  the  biting  fteel  : 

He  fell  ;  and  with  him  Olivero  fell,  670 

While  preft  beneath  him  on  the  rugged  way. 

His  left-foot  .tangled  in  the  (lirrup  lay. 

Again,  with  llrength  renewed,  Sobrino  fped 

A  fidelong  flroke,  to  lop  the  warrior's  head; 

But  this  his  arms  forbade,  his  arms  of  yore  675 

By  Vulcan  tempered,  and  which  Heólor  wore. 

His  danger  Brandimart  fron)  far  furvey'd. 

And  fpurr*d  his  fteed,  and  waving  round  his  blade 

Sobrino  ftruck,  whofe  helm  received  the  flroke. 

While,  headlong,  juflled  by  the  courfer's  ihock,    68a 

He  fell  to  earth — but  foon  the  fenior  knight 

His  feet  recovering,  rofe  again  to  fight. 

On  Olivero  turn'd  with  fell  intent  ; 

Once  more  to  flay  the  knight  his  force  he  bent. 

Or,  as  he  fought  to  rife,  to  fruftrate  his  intent. 

But  Olivero,  with  his  better  hand 

Still  difencumber'd,  could  his  fword  command, 

.Which  here  he  thrufl  or  whirl'd  with  matchlefs  flrength. 

And  held  Sobrino  at  the  weapon's  length. 

Y3  He 
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He  hop*d,  ere  long  (the  Pagan  kept  at  bay)  690 

To  free  his  foot  that  now  inaprifon'd  lay. 
Drench'd  in  his  blood  he  fees  th'  invading  foe. 
And  fees  to  earth  the  purple  current  flow  ; 
His  trennbling  knees  can  fcarce  their  weight  fuftain. 
And  vanquifh'd  foon,  his  limbs  muft  prefs  the  plain. 
Oft  Olivero  ftrives  in  vain  to  rife,  696 

Still  on  his  foot  the  weighty  courfer  lies. 

Now  Bràndimart  an  iron  tenipeft  deals. 
As  round  king  Agramant  Frontino  wheels  : 
Now  at  his  fide,  in  front,  and  now  behind,  700 

Frontino  circles  rapid  as  the  wind. 
This  fteed  the  fon  of  Monodant  beftrides  ; 
Nor  worfe  the  fteed  the  mid-day  monarch  *  guides. 
By  Brigliadoro  in  the  field  fuftain*d, 
Rogero*s  gift,  from  Mandricardo  gain'd.  yog 

Arms  could  he  boaft,  of  arms  in  battle  try'd, 
Whofe  temper  oft  the  hoftile  fteel  defy'd  ; 
While  Brandimart  wore  fuch  as  time  could  yield. 
And  fudden  need  had  furbifh'd  for  the  field  ; 
Yet  thefe  he  hop'd  (efcap'd  from  prefent  harms)  710 
To  barter  with  his  foe  for  ftronger  arms  ; 

*  Agramant. 

His 
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His  foe,  whofe  fhoulder  wounded  by  his  fword. 
From  the  wide  gafh  a  ftream  of  crimfon  pour'd.     .  - 

Stili  in  his  fide  a  wound  the  Chriflian  felt. 
With  dreadful  ftroke  by  ftern  GradafTo  dealt;        715 
Yet  with  king  Agramant  fo  well  he  ftrove. 
That  oft  through  mail  and  fever'd  plates  he  drove 
The  weapon's  point  ;  his  fencing  Ihield  he  cleft. 
His  better  hand  he  raz'd,  and  pierc'd  his  left. 

Such  was  their  fight,  yet  all  mufi:  iport  be  thought. 
To  deeds  Orlando  and  Gradafib  wrought.  7^1,1 

Gradaflb  has  Orlando  half  deprived 
Of  plate  and  mail,  his  helm  afunder  riv'd; 
On  either  fide  has  fliorn  his  creft  in  twain. 
And  fent  his  fliield  divided  to  the  plain.  725 

But  him  the  Paladin  more  forely  prefs'd. 
And  pierc*d  with  wounds  his  face,  his  throat,  and  breaft. 
To  grief  and  madnefs  fir'd,  Gradaflb  viewed 
In  his  own  gore  his  fmarting  Umbs  embru'd;        729 
While  fierce  Orlando  fought,  though  near  difarm'd, 
W' ithout  a  wound,  from  head  to  foot  unharm'd. 
Gradaflb  reared  his  falchion,  at  a  blow  j^ 

Through  head  and  breafl:  to  cleave  his  hated  foe. 
He  fliruck,  but  from  his  head  the  Ihining  blade  734 
Returned  vinbath'd,  though  with  the  fl:roke  difmay'dj 
^efore  Orlando's  fight  the  dazzling  meteors  piay' 

Y  +  He 
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He  dropt  the  reins  ;  his  grafp  had  loft  the  fword. 

But  to  his  wrift  a  chain  the  hilt  fecur'd.  * 

Scar'd  with  the  thundering  blow,  the  courfer  bore 

The  knight  of  Anglant  round  the  fandy  fl:iore  :      740 

The  knight  all  fenfelefs,  while  he  kept  his  feat. 

Nor  knew  his  flight,  nor  rul'd  the  curbing  bit. 

Gradaflb^.with  Bayardo,  fwift  purfu*d. 

And  foon  had  reach'd,  but  turning  round  he  viewed 

King  Agranaant  to  certain  death  exposed,  745 

With  whom  the  fon  of  Monodant  had  clos'd  ; 

Whofe  left  hand  feiz'd  his  helmet,  while  the  right 

His  beaver  opening,  at  his  dazzled  fight 

The  dagger  held,  and  no  defence  remained 

For  him,  whofe  weapon  Brandimart  had  gain'd.    750 

GradafTo  faw,  and,  furious  at  the  view, 

Orlando  left,  and  to  the  refcue  flew. 

Now  Brandimart  (who  deem'd  that  clofe  engaged 

Gradaflb  with  Anglante-s  warrior  wag*d 

The  combat  ftiil)  his  art  and  force  apply'd  755 

His  dagger  in  the  Pagan's  throat  to  hide. 

When,  lo  !  Gradaflb  ftruck  with  all  his  might. 

Behind  the  helmet  of  the  noble  knight. 

Father  of  Heaven  1  among  th*  elefted  bleft, 
youchfafc  to  give  thy  faithful  martyr  reft!  760 

#ho 
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Who  noWj  the  florm  of  life's  fhort  voyage  o-er. 

Has  furrd  his  fails  upon  a  peaceful  fhore. 

How  could'ft  thou,  Durindana,  ruthlefs  fword  ! , 

So  wound  Orlando,  thy  unhappy  lord. 

Before  his  eyes,  without  remorfe,  to  end  765 

His  life's  companion,  and  his  truefl:  friend  ? 

The  helm  in  vain  opposed  the  fatal  flroke, 
peep  in  the  fteel  the  edge  refifllefs  broke  5 
Through  fold  on  fold  a  dreadful  pafTage  made, 
And  buried  in  his  head  the  reeking  blade.  773 

All  pale  he  fell,  while  from  the  gaping  wound 
A  purple  deluge  flow'd,  and  drench'd  the  ground» 
When  now  Orlando  from  his  trance  awoke. 
As  round  the  field  he  caft  an  eager  look. 
Full  foon  his  deareft  Brandimart  he  vicw*d  775 

Low  flretch'd  on  earth  and  galping  in  his  blood  ; 
He  faw  the  Pagan  near,  whofe  geftures  tell. 
That  by  his  hand  the  much-lov'd  warrior  fell. 
As  fome  Nomadian  Ihepherd  that  has  fpy'd 
A  hiffing  ferpent  from  his  prefence  glide,  780 

Whofe  venom'd  tooth  his  little  fon  had  flain,- 
That  harmlefs  fported  on  the  fandy  plain  j 
With  fgdden  ire  he  grafps  his  knotty  oak: 
So  feem'd  Orlando,  fo  his  weapon  fhook,  ^ 

(That 
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(That  fatal  edge  which  never  fails  to  wound)        785 

And  firft  the  wretched  Agramant  he  found. 

Of  fword  difarm'd,  with  purple  gore  bedew'd. 

With  helm  unlaced,  and  fhield  afunder  hew'd. 

With  frequent  gaihes  in  the  fight  receiv'd. 

And  fcarce  from  Brandimart  with  life  reprieved  :   790 

J_/ike  fome  poor  bird^  who  juft  efcap'd  furvives 

The  falcon's  gripe,  and  doubts  if  yet  he  liyes. 

Orlando  carne,  and  full  the  ftroke  he  Iped, 

Where  to  the  fiioulder  join'd  the  crelled  head  : 

The  helm  and  gorget  loosed  j  the  trenchant  fteel  795 

Cut  through  the  neck,  and  like  a  poppy  fell 

The  fpouting  head,  while  on  th'  extended  ihore 

The  Lybian  ruler  funk,  to  rife  no  more  : 

To  Stygian  fhade  defcends  his  groaning  ghoft. 

By  Charon  ferry'd  to  the  burning  coaft.  800 

When  now  Gradaflb,  on  the  field  difplay'd. 
The  headlefs  trunk  of  Agramant  furvey 'd, 
(What  ne'er  till  then  befel)  a  fudden  dread 
penumb'd  his  veins,  his  ftiifting  colour  fled  : 
Already  conquered,  no  defence  he  made,  805 

When  high  advanced  he  fkw  the  mortal  blade. 
Orlando  on  the  left  the  thrufl  impelL'd 
Beneath  the  ribs,  till  through  his  belly  held 

The 
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The  griding  fteel,  and  at  the  adverfe  fide 

Appeared  fronn  hilt  to  point  with  ci'imfon  dy'd  :     §  i-q 

And  well  the  force  befpoke  a  warrior's  hand. 

The  firft  in  arms  of  every  martial  band. 

That  with  a  fingle  wound  refiftlefs  flew  - 

The  braveft  champion  of  the  Pagan  crew. 

But,  httlc  joyful  at  his  glorious  deed,  81 J 

The  Paladin,  alighting  from  his  Heed, 
To  Brandimart  advanced  with  troubled  pace. 
The  mournful  drops  fall  trickling  down  his  face  : 
Arrived,  the  gafping  warrior's  head  he  viewed 
All  drown'd  in  blood,  his  cafque  afund^r  hew'd.    8  2q 
Not  lefs  the  fylvan  bark  a  tree  defends. 
When  the  iharp  ax  with  fweepy  fway  defcends. 
With  fpeed  Orlando  from  the  dying  knight 
His  helm  unlac'd,  and  faw  a  dreadful  fight  :  * 
The  fword  had  cleft  between  his  manly  brows;      825 
Yet  fleeting  life  a  fhort  reprieve  allows. 
Of  Heaven's  high  mercy,  ere  he  breath'd  his  laft. 
To  aflc  forgivenefs  for  his  errors  pafl:  -, 
With  accents  mild  to  foothe  Anglante's  chief, 
Whofe  tears  andfighs  declared  his  fpeechlefs  grief.  830 
Orlando  !  when  thou  mak'fl:  to  God  thy  prayer. 
Thy  friend  (he  cry'd)  in  thy  remembrance  bear  : 

To 
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To  thy  dear  truft  I  leave — he  would  have  faid 

My  Flordelis-— but  there  his  fpirit  fled  : 

His  faltering  accents  half  her  name  exprefs*d,        §35 

But  cruel  death  came  on,  and  chok'd  the  reft. 

The  voice  of  angels  then,  in  concert  fweet. 

Was  heard  in  air,  as  fi-om  her  mortal  feat 

The  foul  released,  in  ftrains  of  hallow  *d  love, 

Afcended  fwift  to  endlefs  joys  above.  840 

Orlando,  while  his  faith  rejoiced  to  view 

Heav£n*s  high  reward  an  end  fo  pure  purfue  -, 

To  know  his  Brandimart  fupremely  bleft, 

j^nd  fee  Heaven  opening  to  receive  its  gueft  ; 

Yet  fuch  the  frailty  of  the  human  heart,  845 

Still  nature  fhudders  from  a  friend  to  part  ^ 

One  link'd  fo  clofe,  a  brother  fcarce  fo  dear. 

Without  the  tribute  of  a  tender  tear. 

Long  oi)  the  ground  Sobrino's  limbs  were  fpread. 
And  faft  his  veins  their  vital  current  {bed  :  850 

Still  Olivero  lay  in  woeful  ftate. 
Nor  yet  has  freed,  nor  from  the  galling  weight 
Can  free  his  foot,  which,  crufh'd  with  piercing  pajn, 
{iis  heavy  comrfer  prefs'd  againft  the  plain  ; 
And,  but  Orlando  came  his  aid  to  lend,  855 

(Orlando^  weeping  fof  his  Gaughter*d  friend) 

Himfelf 
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Himfelf  had  vainly  from  the  floundering  fleed 

Eflay'd  to  move  ;  but  when,  at  length,  he  freed 

Th'  imprifon*d  limb,  he  fcarce  could  tread  the  ground^ 

While  thrilling  fmart  through  every  nerve  he  found. 

As  by  furrounding  friendly  arms  upheld  S61 

His  feeble  fteps  he  dragged  along  the  field. 

Orlando  on  his  conqueft  little  thought, 

A  conqueft  deem'd,  alas  !  too  dearly  bought  1 

He  mourn*d  his  Brandimart's  untimely  fate,  26^ 

And  much  he  fear'd  his  1cinfman*s  dangerous  ft^te. 

He  found  Sobrino  from  the  dreadful  ftrìfè 

Surviving  ftill  ;  but  fcarce  of  lengthened  life 

Affording  hope,  fo  much  the  purple  tide 

From  many  a  wound  his  aged  veins  had  dry*d.      %jq 

Him,  bathed  in  blood,  the  generous  victor  gave 

To  fkilful  hands  with  healing  arts  to  lave. 

And  ftrives  himfelf  each  wounded  thought  to  calm 

With  gentle  words  of  friendlhip's  fovereign  balm  : 

Such  was  this  earl  !  the  fight's  ftern  trial  o'er,        875 

CpmpafTion  fway'd,  where  fuiy  fw^y'd  before. 

END    OF    THE    TWENTIETH    BOOK^ 
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AGAIN  deep  forrowing  mrdft  the  Chriftian  koi^. 
Sad  Bradamant  laments  her  lover  loft  ; 
Again  in  fond  complaints  her  anguilh  poi1rs,= 
Too  ofc  companions  of  her  lonely  hours. 
She  calls  Rogerò  cruel  to  the  truft  5 

Her  love  repos'd — fhe  calls  her  fate  unjiift— 
Then  gives  a  loofc  to  grief— of  Heaven  complains. 
At  once  its  goodnefs  and  its  power  arraigns  ; 
That  Heaven  which  thus  could  breach  of  oaths  furvey. 
And  not  a  fign  of  heavenly  wrath  difplay.  i<5 

Melifla  ihe  condemns,  and  him  who  gave 
Dark  oracles  from  the  myfterious  cavej 
Whofe  lyin'^  prophecies  her  breaft  could  moVt> 
And  plunge  her  deeper  in  the  fea  of  love. 

Vol.  II.  Z  Then 
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Then  to  Marphifa  oft  her  ftep  fhe  turns  ;  15 

To  her  full  oft  her  brother's  falfehood  mourns  : 
To  her  fhe  fighs,  to  her  fhe  vents  her  grief", 
Hangs  on  her  breafl,  and  hopes  from  tears  relief. 
Round  her  lov*d  friend  her  arms  Marphifa  throws. 
And  every  comfort,  words  can  yield,  beflows  5         ao 
Tells  her  that  ne'er  Rogero  will  deceive 
Her  heart's  dear  hope,  but  all  her  fears  relieve  : 
Or,  fhould  he  not  return,  fhe  vows  to  face 
The  man  whofe  anions  could  his  line  difgrace  ; 
Fofce  him  with  her  to  prove  his  fword  in  fight,       25 
Or  keep  his  faith^  and  do  his  miflrefs  right. 
Thefe  friendly  words  awhile  confol'd  the  fair  -, 
For  grief  imparted  oft  alleviates  care. 

While  thus  on  Bradamant  afRidlion  preys, 
Learn  if  her  brother  happier  leads  his  days,  20 

Whofe  every  nerve  the  fires  of  love  infefl. 
Throb  in  his  pulfe,  and  kindle  in  his  breafl. 
Since  France  at  length  had  crufh^d  her  numerous  foes. 
The  other  Paladins  in  peace  repofe  : 
Among  the  viólors  he  alone  remains  ^S 

A  wretched  captive  in  a  woman's  chains- 
His  kinfman  Malagigi  now  he  fought. 
On  whom  he  oft  repos'd  each  burthen'd  thought  : 

To 
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To  him,  with  reddening  cheek  and  eye  depreft. 
The  knight  reveard  each  fecret  of  his  breaft  ;  4Q 

And  begg'd  him  to  difclofe  where  diftant  rov*d 
The  fair  Angelica,  his  bell  beloved. 

He  faid  ;  when  Malagigi's  wonder  grew 
At  this  unlook'd-for  tale,  fince  well  he  kneW 
That  oft  himfelf  had  try*d  with  every  art,  45 

Of  prayers  and  threats  to  bend  his  flubborn  heart* 
He  bade  him  call  to  mind  how  oft  his  fcorn 
Had  made  her  proffered  love  an  ill  return  j 
And  how  himfelf,  in  dreary  dungeon  laid. 
Had  nearly  fall'n,  for  vows  fo  ill  repaid, 
A  guiltlefs  viótim  to  th'  offended  maid. 

Rinaldo  ftill  purfues  the  dear  requefl  ; 
Ana  moves  companion  in  his  kinfman's  breaft; 
Who  for  reply  appoints  fome  future  day. 
And  fends  the  champion  full  of  hopes  away.  5^ 

Now  Malagigi  to  the  place  retired. 
Where,  when  his  fchemes  infernal  aid  requir'd> 
He  calls  the  demons  forth,  where  dark  as  night. 
And  inaccefllble  to  mortal  fight, 
A  grotto  ftands,  enclosed  by  hills  that  rife  $0 

In  craggy  fteeps,  and  Ihoot  into  the  fkies. 
His  book  he  opens,  calls  the  fiends  aloud. 
And  round  in  hafte  the  fiends  obedient  crowd  : 

Z  2  Of 
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Gf  thefe  felefting  one,  befl  fkiird  to  lliow 

Each  maze  of  love,  from  him  he  fefeks  to  know      6j 

What  caufe  could  fofcen  thus  Rinaldo*s  heart. 

That  late,  unpierc'd,  repell'd  each  amorous  dart. 

He  learns  what  paffions  different  ftreams  infpire. 

How  one  creates,  and  one  abforbs  delire  : 

Each  wondrous  fortune  that  the  knight  befel  70 

The  demon  told,  and  faifd  no  lefs  to  tell 

How  to  the  Moor  Medoro's  youthful  arms 

Angelica  refign'd  her  virgin  charms  ; 

Then  how  the  maid  Europa's  climes  forfook, 

And  through  th'  unftable  flood  her  voyage  took,     7  J 

Her  veflel  launching  from  Hifpania's  land. 

With  fp reading  fails  for  India's  wealthy  flrand. 

Now,  at  th'  appointed  hour,  Rinaldo  flies 
To  learn  his  fate  ;  when  Malagigi  tries 
To  avert  his  thoughts  from  one  who  could  difgracc,  80 
With  fuch  a  partner,  her  illuflirious  race. 
And  for  her  realms  forfake  the  Chrifl:ian  fhore; 
That  nought  avail'd  his  cares  to  feek  her  more, 
Who  with  Medoro  ploughed  the  foamy  fea. 
And  now  had  meafur'd  more  than  half  her  way.      85 

With  mind  prepared  (accuflom'd  to  her  fcorn) 

The  fair'js  departure  would  the  knight  have  borne  : 

He 
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He  came  refolv^d  already  for  her  fake 
To  climes  remote  his  toilfome  courfe  to  take  ; 
But  when  he  heard  a  Pagan  youth  pofTefs'd  90 

The  firft  dear  blefTings  of  her  maiden  breaft. 
He  figh'd— he  rav*d — his  grief  to  frenzy  rofe; 
This  woe  by  fer  furpafsM  his  former  woes  : 
He  ftrove  to  fpeak,  but  fpcech  his  tongue  forfook  ; 
His  pulfe  beat  quick,  his  lips  convulfive  (hook  ;      95 
And  ftung  with  jealous  pangs^  the  wretched  knight 
Abrupt  withdrew  from  Malagigi's  fight- 
Soon  as  his  firft  furprife  and  plaints  were  o'er. 
He  bent  his  thoughts  to  vifit  India's  fhore  : 
For  this,  from  Pepin's  fon  he  leave  obtained,  100 

And  urg'd  the  plea,  that  by  Gradaflb  gain'd 
In  Ihameful  wife,  in  ftain  of  knightly  race. 
His  iteed  Bay  ardo,  to  his  great  difgrace. 
Was  thither  borne,  where,  to  retrieve  his  fame 
He  haften'd,  left  the  Pagaa  fhould  proclaim,         105 
With  lying  vaunts,  he  w^on  by  f^ord  and  lance 
The  courfer  from  a  Paladin  of  France. 

Though  loth  to  grant,  the  king  could  ill  deny 
A  fuit,  where  juftice  urg'd  him  to  comply. 
Difmifs'd  by  Charles,  the  knight  his  way  purfuM,  no 
While  France  with  for  row  Ixis  departure  view'd  : 

Z  ^  Dudon 
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Dudon  and  Guido  would  his  perils  fhare. 

But  he  alone  would  every  peril  dare. 

Paris  he  leaves,  his  foul  with  anguifh  burns. 

And  now  he  fighs,  and  now  he  weeps  by  turns.      115 

Remembrance  dill  his  anxious  foul  employs. 

When  fmiiing  Fortune  profFer'd  all  the  joys 

That  beauty  gives,  to  blefs  his  happy  arms. 

And  when  his  folly  fpurn'd  the  proffered  charms. 

How  dia  he  then  the  precious  moments  wafte  !      1 20 

How  willing  would  he  now  redeem  the  pall  ! 

With  thought^  like  thefe  ftill  rankling  at  his  breaft, 
Rinaldo  to  the  caft  his  courfe  addrefs'd  ; 
To  Bafilea  bound,  the  Rhine  he  pafs*d. 
And  entered  Arden*s  dreary  fhades  at  laft.  125 

As  many  a  mile  the  Paladin  purfu'd 
His  venturous  way  amidft  the  lonely  wood. 
From  towns  and  cities  far  remote,  exposed 
To  perils  ftrange,  with  deepening  wilds  enclosed; 
A  fudden  darknefs  o'er  the  fl^y  was  fpread,  1 30 

Th'  affrighted  fun  in  clouds  conceard  his  head. 
And  from  a  cavern,  veil'd  in  darkeft  night, 
A  female  monfter  rulh'd,  abhorr'd  to  fight! 
Her  thoufand  eyes  a  watch  eternal  keep. 
No  lids  were  fcen  to  clofe  their  orb?  in  fleep:        135 

As 
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As  many  ears  her  head  terrific  bears. 

And  hiffing  fnakes  fupply  the  place  of  hairs  : 

A  horrid  ferpent  for  her  tail  appears. 

That  o'er  her  breall  in  curling  volumes  rears. 

From  hell's  dire  gloom,  where  howling  fiends  lament. 

This  dreadful  demon  to  the  world  was  fent.  141 

What  ne'er  till  then  had  touch'd  Rinaldo's  breaft 

In  many  a  field  of  death,  he  now  confefs'd. 

Soon  as  the  monfter  met  his  ftartled  view. 

And  fwift  to  aflail  him  near  and  nearer  drew,        145 

A  terror,  more  than  mortal  can  fuflain, 

Congeal'd  his  blood,  and  crept  through  every  vein; 

Yet  wonted  courage  in  his  looks  he  feign'd. 

And  drew  his  weapon  with  a  trembling  hand. 

The  cruel  fiend,  well  praftis'd  in  the  field,  i  jo 

Began  th*  aflault,  and  round  the  warrior  wheeled  ; 

Her  venom'd  fnake  Ihe  brandifh'd  as  fhe  came, 

And  at  Rinaldo  bent  her  baleful  aim  : 

She  leaps  upon  him  with  a  furious  bound  : 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  fliifts  the  ground  :  i  J5 

He  deals  dired,  and  fidelong  many  a  blow. 

But  none  he  deals  can  reach  his  hated  foe. 

The  fiend  applies  her  ferpent  to  his  breaft  : 

JJencath  his  mail  he  feels  the  dreadful  pell 

Z  4  Cold 
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Cold  at  his  heart  :  now  on  his  helm  flie  rides  ^       i6o 

Now  o*er  his  face,  now  round  his  neck  flie  glides, 

Rinaldo,  terrify 'd,  his  Eery  fteed 

Gores  with  the  fpur,  and  urges  all  his  fpeed  : 

The  ruthlefs  fiend,  that  follows  like  the  wind, 

Vaults  with  a  bound,  and  grafps  him  clofe  behind  ! 

Whether  dired  or  fhort  his  courle  he  wheels,         i66 

Still  at  his  back  the  direful  plague  he  feels  : 

in  vain  each  art  to  jfhake  her  thence  he  tries. 

And  with  arm'd  heel  his  rapid  courier  plies  : 

l^ike  leaves  in  autumn  fhakes  his  freezing  heart:   170 

The  cruel  fnake  clings  clofe  to  every  part  : 

He  groans — he  howls — and  fhuddering  with  affright, 

He  calls  aloud  for  death,  and  loaths  the  light. 

Through  bogs,  through  brakes,  through  thorny  ways 

and  rude. 
Through  thickeil  covert  of  th^  entangling  wood,   175 
He  flew,  in  hopes  to  loofen  from  behind 
Th*  infernal  fiend,  whofe  (hake  his  fimbs  entwined. 
At  length,  with  arms  of  fhining  fteel  arrayed, 
A  knight  appeared,  that  brought  him  timely  aid  : 
His  creft  a  broken  yoke,  and  in  his  fhield  18© 

Red  flames  he  bore  upon  a  yellow  field  : 
With  flames  his  furcoat  was  embroidered  o'er  ; 
And  fuch  the  trappings  which  his  courfer  wore. 

A  falchion 
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A  falchion  grac'd  his  fide,  a  fpear  his  hand  ^ 
His  faddle-bow  a  burning  mace  fuftain'd:  jijj 

A  mace  that,  ftor'^  with  fire  eternal,  fent 
Fladi  affer  flalh,  which  never  could  be  fpent; 
Againft  whofe  power  no  buckler  would  avail. 
Nor  tougheil  helm,  nor  llrongefi:  tempered  mail  5 
But  all  gave  way  where'er  the  champion  turned      190 
His  dreadful  arms,  that  unextinguifh'd  burn'd. 

The  ftranger-knight,  w^ho  heard  Rinaldo's  cries. 
His  courfcr  fpurs,  and  to  the  refcue  flies  ; 
And  foon  he  views  the  fiend,  whofe  fnake  enrolFd 
Rinaldo's  limbs  in  many  a  winding  fold:  195 

"^ho  glow'd  with   feverifli  heat,   or   fhook  with 

freezing  cold. 
Swift  came  the  knight^  againft  her  fide  he  thruft 
His  potent  fpear,  and  hurl'd  her  in  the  duft  : 
She  fell  ',  but  foon  again  the  earth  forfook. 
And,  reared  aloft,  her  vei)om'd  ferpent  fhook         200 
Jn  fpiral  wreaths  :  no  longer  will  the  knight 
With  javelin,  bujt  with  fire  purfue  the  fight: 
He  grafps  his  mace,  and  where  the  lerpent  curls 
Her  ratding  fcales,  or  where  in  length  unfurls, 
With  ceafelefs  aim  diredts  the  fiery  blows  (^05 

Like  crufhing  ftorms,  nor  reft  nor  paufe  allows. 

W^ile 
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While  thus  his  weapon's  unrefifted  fway 

Or  drives  the  monfter  back>  or  holds  at  bay^ 

He  bids  the  Paladin  the  path  purfue 

That  frona  the  thickets  to  the  mountain  drew.        210 

He  faid — The  Paladin  obfervant  flies. 

And  backward  fears  to  caft  his  loathing  eyes  j 

Nor  Hays,  till  far  beyond  the  monfler's  fight. 

Though  rough  the  path  and  arduous  is  the  height. 

Meanwhile  the  champion  to  her  difmal  cell  215 

Has  driven  by  force,  the  ghaftly  child  of  hell i 

There,  while  in  fury  for  her  fruftrate  v/ill 

She  gnaws  her  fleih,  her  breafc  black  poifons  fill. 

And  from  her  thoufand  eyes  eternal  tears  difl:ill. 

The  vi6lor  then  impelled  his  courfer's  fpeed      220 
To  join  Rinaldo,  and  in  fafety  lead 
From  thofe  drear  wilds  5  and  on  th'  afcending  height 
Overtook,  and  fiiood  befide  the  gentle  knight. 

Rinaldo  now  with  grateful  v/ords  repaid 
His  fervice  done — Accept  my  thanks  (he  faid)     225 
Though  thanks  are  poor,  when  life  can  fcarce  repay 
The  glorious  aid  of  this  adventurous  day. 
Give  me,  at  lead,  to  learn  thy  name,  and  know 
To  whom.  Sir  knight,  I  fuch  deliverance  owe  ; 
That  Charles  may  hear,  and  all  his  peers  around,  230 
Thy  matchlefs  valour,  and  thy  praife  refound. 

To 
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To  whom  the  knight — My  name  yet  unrevca?d. 
Be  not  difpleas'd  if  flill  I  keep  concealed  : 
This  (halt  thou  learn,  before  the  noontide  Iliade 
A  foot  has  lengthened  o'er  the  dewy  glade.  235 

In  converfe  thus  they  journeyed,  till  they  found 
A  cryftal  fount,  that  oft  with  murmuring  found 
Strangers  and  fwains  allured  its  draughts  to  prove. 
And  quaff  a  long  oblivion  of  their  love. 
Thefe  are  the  cooling  waters  that  affuage,  240 

(O  mighty  prince  !)  the  heat  of  amorous  rage; 
From  which  Angelica  her  hatred  drew. 
From  which  Rinaldo's  firft  averfion  grew. 

The  knight,  who  with  Rinaldo  came  and  view'd 
Where  the  clear  ftream  the  bordering  plants  bcdew'd; 
As  faint  with  heat  and  toil,  his  courfer  ftay'd  :       246 
Here  let  us  reft  awhile — the  ft  ranger  faid. 
Well  may  we  here  (Rinaldo  cries)  repofe. 
Now  with  fierce  rays  meridian  Phcebus  glows  : 
My  limbs  unnerv'd,  fo  forely  late  oppreft  250 

By  that  dire  fiend,  would  gladly  welcome  reft. 

Thus  they,  when  each  alighting,  gave  his  fteed 
To  rove  at  large,  and  through  the  foreft  feed  : 
Each  from  his  head  the  radiant  helm  unlac'd, 
And  on  the  turf,  with  flowers  enameird,  placed.    255 

^  Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  then,  opprefb  with  thirft  and  heat, 
To  the  fmooth  mirror  bent  his  eager  feet  ; 
At  one  cool  draught  its  fovereign  virtue  prov'd. 
And  thirft,  and  heat,  and  love  at  once  removed. 

Soon  as  the  knight  unknown  beheld  him  fip      260 
The  cooling  ftream,  and  raife  his  moiften'd  lip. 
And  faw  his  heart  eftrang'd  from  Cupid's  fire. 
Repentant  now  of  every  fond  delire, 
Ere6t  he  rofe,  and  with  a  lofty  look 
Himfelf  difclos'd,  and  in  thefe  accents  fpcke  :        265 
Know  then,  Rinaldo,  I  am  call'd  Disdain, 
And  hither  come  to  break  thy  galling  chain. 
He  faid  j  and  inftant  vanifli'd  from  the  view. 
And,  with  the  knight,  his  phantom-fteed  withdrew. 
I^inaldo,  fpeechlefs,  caft  around  his  eyes  ;  270 

Where  is  my  champion  fled  ?  am.az'd  he  cries. — 
All  this  th'  efFedi:  of  magic  art  he  thought. 
Some  friendly  fpell  by  Malagigi  wrought. 
To  break  that  yoke,  which  long,  with  galling  pain. 
His  tyrant  paffion  forc'd  him  to  fuftain.  275 

Or,  haply,  God,  in  his  etejrnal  love, 
Had,  from  his  holy  hierarchy  above. 
An  angel  fent,  his  faving  grace  to  deal, 
^s  gnce  he  fent  him  Tobit's  eyes  to  heal. 

X  Next 
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Next  day  t^  Bafilea's  town  he  came  j  Q.^o 

Ere  this  he  reached  was  thitjier  ipread  the  fame 
That  earl  Orlando  flood  prepar'd  for  fight 
With  Agramant  and  Sericana's  *  knight. 
Fain  would  Rinaldo  (though  remov'd  afar) 
The  glorious  combat  with  Orlando  fliare  :  285 

Full  many  a  mile  he  tir'd  full  many  a  ileed. 
And  many  a  guide — impatience  wing'd  his  fpeed. 
The  Rhine  he  pafs*dj  and  now  his  way  purfu'd 
O'er  Alpine  fleeps,  now  Italy  he  view  Vi  i 
Now  Mantua  and  Verona  he  forfook,  290 

And  crofs  the  Po  his  rapid  journey  took. 
Then,  changing  fteeds,  again  his  way  purfu'd. 
And  Rimeni,  at  clofe  of  evening,  viewed  ; 
Nor  would  at  Montefior  tiU  morning  wait. 
But  reached,  with  rifing  Sol,  Urbino's  gate.  295 

The  x\pennine  he  pad  ;  and  now  no  more 
Belu'ld  it  on  the  right  -,  then  journeyed  o'er 
The  Ombrian  and  Etrufcan  realms  ;  then  viewed 
Imperial  Rome  ;  to  Oftia  then  purfu'd 
His  rapid  way  ;  and  next  by  fea  he  gains 
An  ancient  town,  where  near,  in  hallowed  plains^ 
Anchifes'  pious  fon  interred  his  fire's  remains. 

♦  Gradasso. 

His 
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His  veffel  here  he  changed,  and  to  the  fhore 
Of  Lipadufa's  ifle  his  voyage  bore  ; 
That  ifle  the  champions  for  their  lift  defign*d,       305 
That  ifle,  where  late  the  fix  in  battle  join'd. 
Rinaldo  urg'd  the  jolly  fallor  train, 
With  oars  and  fails  to  cleave  the  briny  main* 
At  fpeed  they  fly  -,  but  adverfe  winds  detained 
His  tardy  veflfel  from  the  wifli'd-for  land*  3 10 

He  came,  but  came  what  time  Anglante's  knight 
Had  reap'd  the  laurels  of  the  glorious  fight  ; 
King  Agramant  and  king  Gradaflb  kill'd  ; 
Yet  hard  the  conqueft  of  the  fanguine  field  : 
Great  Monodantes'  fon  was  now  no  more  ;  315 

And  pale  in  anguifli  on  the  fea-beat  fliore 
Lay  Oliverq,  feeble  with  his  pain, 
Whofe  foot  no  longer  would  his  bulk  fuftain* 
Nor  here  the  noble  earl  could  tears  withhold. 
When  good  Rinaldo  he  embraced,  and  told  320 

The  death  of  Brandimart,  their  friend  beloved, 
In  every  chance  of  arms  and  friendfliip  prov'd. 
Not  lefs  Rinaldo,  when  the  knight  he  view'd 
With  helmet  cleft,  his  mournful  cheeks  bedew'd. 
Then  OHvero  in  his  arms  he  prefs*d,  325 

And  with  confoling  words  each  chief  addrefs'd. 

While 
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While  much  himfelf  repined,  that  late  he  came. 
Too  late  to  ihare  their  dangers  and  their  fame. 

Now  to  the  diflant  land  the  menial  train 
Of  Agramant  and  flern  Grada flb  flain,  jjo 

Each  breathlefs  corlc  with  duteous  care  convey'd. 
And  in  the  ruins  of  Biferta  laid. 

The  glorious  conqueft  by  Orlando  won. 
To  Sanfonetto  and  Aflolpho  known, 
Great  joy  in  each  infus'd,  though  damped  to  hear  335 
The  mournful  end  of  one  they  held  fo  dear  : 
The  death  of  Brandimart  each  heart  deprefs'd. 
Each  face  the  figns  of  deep-felt  grief  confefs'd. 
Ah  !  which  of  thofe  who  lov'd  his  friend  fo  well. 
To  Flordelis  the  killing  news  fhall  tell  ?  340 

As  Flordelis  at  night  in  flumber  lay. 
The  night  preceding  that  unhappy  day. 
She  dreamt  the  mantle  which  her  pious  care 
Had  fafhion'd  for  her  Brandimart  to  wear. 
His  ornament  in  fight,  now,  ftrange  to  view,         345 
Was  fprinkled  o'er  with  drops  of  fanguine  hue  ; 
She  thought  her  erring  hand  the  veft  had  ftain'd. 
And  thus  in  flumber  to  herfelf  complain 'd. 
"  Did  not  my  lord  command  thefe  hands  to  make 
"  His  veils,  his  mande,  all  of  mournful  black  ?    350 

«Why 
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"  Why  have  I  then,  againft  his  bidding,  fpread 
*^  The  fable  ground  with  fearful  Ipots  of  red  ?" 
Ill  onaens  henèe  fhe  drew— Th'  enfuing  night 
Arrived  the  tidings  of  the  glorious  fight  -, 
Aftolpho  yet  conceard,  with  tender  feary  35^ 

A  truth  too  dreadful  for  a  wife  to  hear  ; 
Till  now,  witli  Sanfonetto  jóin'd,  he  camd 
(A  mournful  pair)  before  the  boding  dame. 

Soon  as  fiie  viewed  the  face  of  either  chief. 
In  fuch  a  conqueft  clouded  o'er  with  grief,  360' 

No  more  was  needful — her  diftraéled  thought 
Too  well  divine  the  fatal  news  they  brought  : 
Chill  grew  her  heart,  and  fickening  at  the  light,- 
Her  cloflng  eyes  were  covered  o'er  with  night  :' 
Senfelefs  and  pallid,  ftretch'd  on  earth  fhe  lay,       2^} 
And  look'd  a  wretched  corfe  of  lifelefs  clay. 
Her  fenfe  returning,  frantic  with  defpair. 
She  caird  her  much-lov'd  lord — fhe  rent  her  hair — • 
She  bruis'd  with  cruel  hands  her  groaning  breaf!:. 
She  rav'd  as  if  fome  fiend  her  foul  pofTefs'd.  370 

So  feem'd  the  Menades,  when  wide  were  borne 
Their  fliouts  and  clamours  with  the  maddening  horn. 
From  each,  by  turns,  fhe  begg'd  fome  fword  or  dart. 
Some  weapon's  point  to  pierce  her  to  the  heart. 

Now 
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Now  would  fhe  feek  the  Ihip  that  to  the  ihore      375 

The  corfe  of  either  Pagan  monarch  bore. 

On  their  remains  with  momentary  rage 

To  glut  her  vengeance  and  her  grief  afluage  : 

Now  would  fhe  pafs  the  feas^  to  view  where  died 

Her  better  half,  and  perifli  by  his  fide.  j  80 

Why  did  I  leave  thee,  O  !  my  Brandimart  ! 
On  fuch  a  day  without  me  to  depart  ! 
I  faw  thee  go — I  fainted  at  the  view — 
Why  did  not  Flordelis  her  lord  purfue  ? 
Had  I  been  prefent  in  the  hour  of  fight,  3S5 

My  eyes  had  watch*d  thee  with  a  lover's  fight  i 
When  fell  Gradaflb  rais'd  behind  his  blade. 
My  fingle  cry  had  given  thee  faving  aid. 
My  fpeed  perhaps  had  rufh'd  between,  and  found 
The  happy  time  to  take  thy  threatened  wound  ;     390 
My  head,  for  thine,  had  met  the  Pagan  fword, 
A  worthlefs  ranfom  for  my  bpfom's  lord  ! 
Yet  will  r  die— though  now  my  parting  breath 
Avails  not  thee>  nor  profits  aught  my  death. 
But  had  I  died  for  thee — what  heavenly  power     39^ 
To  better  ufe  could  blefs  my  dying  hour  ? 
Had  cruel  fate,  or  Heaven  averfe,  withftood 
My  pious  aid  to  fave  thy  dearer  blood. 

Vol.  II,  A  a  At 
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At  ieaft  I  had  obtained  the  mournful  blifs. 

To  bathe  with  tears^  to  prefs  with  many  a  kifs,     400 

Thy  afhy  cheek  ;  and  ere  with  fons  of  light 

Thy  foul  had  to  her  Maker  wing'd  its  flight, 

I  might  have  faid — To  heavenly  peace  afcend  ! 

Thy  flight  ere  long  fhall  Flordelis  attend  1 

Thus  canfl  thou,  Brandimart,  thy  confort  leave  ?  405 

And  is  it  thus  thy  fceptre  I  receive  ? 

With  thee  at  Damogira  thus  I  meet  ! 

And  thus  thou  fhar'ft  with  me  thy  regal  feat  ! 

How,  ruthlefs  Fortune  !  haft  thou  clouded  o'er 

My  future  profpeds — hope  is  now  no  more  1        41© 

Since  I  have  loft  this  good,  all  comfort  dies. 

And  not  another  wifli  the  world  fupplies  ! 

In  woi-ds  like  thefe  the  fair  afllided  mourns. 
And  now  again  her  frantic  rage  returns  ; 
Again  with  cruel  hand  her  cheeks  flie  tears,  415 

Beats  her  white  breaft,  and  rends  her  fcatter'd  hairs. 
But  leave  the  dame  awhile  in  plaints  and  tears. 
And  let  us  feek  Orlando  and  his  peers. 

Orlando  wifhes,  for  his  kinfman's  *  weal. 
To  find  fome  leech  his  dreadful  hurt  to  heal  ;       420 
And  on  his  brcathlefs  Brandimart  beftow 
Such  honoured  rites  as  friends  to  friendfliip  owe. 

*  Olivero. 

The 


# 
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The  mountain  now  he  fought  *,  whofe  flaming  ray 
Difpels  the  night,  whofe  fmoke  obfcures  the  day  : 
Propitious  blew  the  wind,  and  to  the  right,  425 

Not  diflant  far,  the  ifland  rofe  in  fight. 
Soon  as  the  fun  declined  to  evening  Ihade, 
The  bufy  mariners  their  anchors  weighed. 
While  from  her  horns,  to  light  their  watery  road. 
The  filent  goddefs  trembled  on  the  flood.  430 

By  dawn  of  day  they  trod  the  deftin'd  Ihore, 
And  thence  their  courfe  to  Agrigento  bore  ; 
And  here  Orlando  on  th*  enfuing  night 
Bade  all  prepare  to  grace  the  funeral  rite. 

The  pomp  difpos'dj  when  now  the  fun  had  left  435 
The  fading  iky,  and  earth  of  light  bereft, 
Amldft  the  peers,  that,  calPd  by  flying  fame. 
From  diflant  towns^  to  Agrigento  came  5 
Amidft  bright  torches  kindling  all  the  fl:rand| 
Amidft  loud  cries  and  groans  on  every  hand  5        440 
Orlando  to  the  breathlefs  body  turned 
Of  him  fo  lov'd  in  life,  in  death  fo  mourn'd. 
Bardino  there,  with  years  and  forrow  bow'd, 
Befide  the  fable  bier  lamented  loud  : 
His  eyes,  that  in  the  Ihip  had  pour'd  a  tide  445 

Of  briny  tearsi  their  fountains  ftill  fupply'd. 
^  ìEtna. 

A  a  2  He 
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He  rav*d  at  Heaven,  his  cruel  ftars  deplor'd. 

And,  like  a  lion  pin*d  in  ficknefs,  roar'd  : 

With  frantic,  trembling,  wicher'd  hands  he  tore 

His  wrinkled  flefh,  and  rent  his  trefTes  hoar.  450 

Soon  as  the  crowds  the  earl  approaching  view'd. 

Each  with  fhrill  found  his  plaints  and  cries  renew'd, 

Orlando  near  the  corfe  with  fad  furvey 

Awhile  in  filence  gaz'd,  as  pale  it  lay. 

Pale  as  Acanthus,  or  Ibmc  fading  flower  455 

Untimely  cropt  at  morn  or  evening  hour  ; 

Deeply  he  figh'd,  and  bending  ftill  a  look, 

Fix'd  on  his  lifelefs  friend,  at  length  he  Ipoke. 

O  my  brave  friend  !  companion  of  my  love  ! 
Who,  dying  here,  furviv'ft  in  blifs  above  I  460 

A  happy  life  thou  gain'ft,  no  more  to  know 
The  toils  and  changes  of  our  world  below. 
Forgive  me  nov/  th'  involuntary  tear. 
That  mourns  I  ftill  am  doomed  to  linger  here  : 
I  weep  not  thou  art  fled  from  earth's  annoy,  465 

But  weep  I  cannot  live  with  thee  in  joy. 
Here  am  I  left — thou  taken  from  my  fight, 
■What  Is  there  more  to  aflbrd  my  foul  delight  ? 
Diftrefs  and  toil  with  thee  inur'd  to  bear. 
Why  fhould  I  not  thy  peace  and  triumph  fhare  ?  470 
7  Great 
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Great  is  my  guilt,  ftill  closed  in  mortal  clay, 
Forbid  to  follow  on  thy  glorious  way. 
If  I  with  thee  could  every  lofs  fuftain. 
Why  am  I  not  a  partner  in  thy  gain  ? 
Alone  thou  gain'ft,  and  I  alone  have  loll^  475 

Thou  bleft  in  Heaven, — I  here  in  trouble  toft  [ 
France,  Germany,  and  Italy  fhall  know 
Thy  death  too  furely,  and  partake  my  woe. 
How  will  my  kinfman,  royal  Charles,  lament  1 
How  will  the  Paladins  their  forrows  vent  !  480 

How  will  our  church  and  empire  rue  the  day 
That  fnatch'd,  in  thee,  their  beft  defence  away  ! 
How  fhall  thy  death  the  Pagan  world  relieve  !  ■ 
What  ftrength  and  courage  will  the  foes  receive  ! 
What  muft  thy  confort  feel  ? — I  fee  her  eyes         485 
All  drown'd  in  tears  !  I  hear  her  piercing  cries  ! 
Me  ftie  accufes,  and  muft  ever  hate 
To  think  through  me  her  lord  has  met  his  fate- 
Yet,  Flordelis  !  one  comfort  ftiall  remain 
Amidft  the  anguifti  which  his  friends  fuftain,         490 
That  every  knight,  who  rifles  for  fame  his  breath, 
May  envy  Brandimart  his  glorious  death. 
Not  he  in  Rome's  dire  gulph  abforb'd  and  loft. 
The  Decii  fam'd,  or  Codrus,  Argos'  boaft, 

A  a  3  Could 
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Could  nobler  fell,  and  in  their  fall  bello w:  49  j 

More  than  his  country  to  thy  lord  fhall  owe. 

Thus  fpoke  Orlando  o'er  the  warrior  dead  5 
And  now  the  priefts  their  long  proceiTion  led. 
Black,  white,  and  grey  ;  while  all  the  hallow'd  train. 
In  order  rang*d,  pac'd  flowly  o'er  the  plain,  500 

Imploring  God,  among  the  fpirits  blefl. 
To  take  the  champion's  foul  to  endlefs  reft. 
Innumerous  torches  pierce  the  veil  of  night. 
And  feem'd  to  emulate  departed  light. 
The  corfe  is  rais'd  ;  and  thence  the  weight  to  bear,  505 
Peers,  nobles,  knights,  the  honoured  conteft  fhare  : 
A  pall  of  purple  o'er  the  bier  was  fpread. 
Where  gold  and  jewels  mingled  fplendor  fhed  : 
Nor  lefs  the  couch  and  pillow  fhone,  emboft  509 

With  iparkling  gems,  and  wrought  with  art  and  coft  : 
Here  ftretch'd  at  length  the  lifelefs  knight  was  laid. 
In  purple  vefts,  of  richeft  work,  array 'd. 
Three  hundred  firft  feledled  through  the  land. 
Of  humble  order,  led  the  folemn  band. 
All  cloth 'd  alike  in  veftments  long,  that  clung       515 
Around  their  limbs,  and  to  their  ankles  hung. 
A  hundred  pages  next,  and  each  a  fteed 
Of  mighty  fize  beftrode,  and  warlike  breed  ; 
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The  deed  and  page  alike  in  fable  veird. 

Along  the  ground  their  mourning  vetture, trail'd  :  520 

'  Before,  behind,  unnumbered  banners  rais'd 
With  various  enfigns  and  devices  blaz'd 
Around  the  herfe — the  trophies  of.his  might 
From  conquered  legions  won  in  dangerous  fight  : 
All  gained  to  Csefar's  and  to  Peter's  power  525 

By  force  that,  now  extindl,  fhall  gain  no  more. 
Then  many  a  fhield  from  many  a  warrior  torn. 
With  proud  imprelTes  by  their  matters  worn. 
Two  hundred  then  purfu'd,  in  ranks  ordain'd 
To  fwell  the  pomp  :  each  better  hand  futtain'd      530 

A  kindled  torch,  and,  like  the  rett,  conceal'd 

In  mournful  black,  nor  mien  nor  face  reveal'd. 

Orlando  followed  next,  with  ftifled  fighs. 

The  tear  big  fwelling  in  his  rnanly  eyes. 

Rinaldo  then  no  lefs  of  grief  bet  ray 'd  :  57  5 

But  Olivero  by  his  foot  was  ftay'd. 

'Twere  long  each  ceremonial  to  rehearfe. 

And  paint  the  folemn  obfequies  in  verfe  ; 

What  funeral  gifts  were  made,  what  veftures  fram'd     * 

In  various  guife,  what  countkfs  torches  flam'd  !     540 

Now  to  the  hallow'd  fane  their  tteps  they  bent. 

Nor  lefr  a  cheek  unmoitten'd  as  they  went, 

A  a  4  His 
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His  goodnefs,  valour,  youth,  and  grace  engage 

The  grief  of  either  fex,  and  every  age, 

Amidfl  the  fane  each  pious  office  done  545 

Of  unavailing  tears  and  female  moan  ; 

Soon  as  the  holy  priefts,  in  heavenly  llrain. 

Their  prayers  had  chanted  o'er  the  warrior  flain. 

Within  a  tomb,  of  polifli'd  ftone  composed. 

On  two  fair  pillars  rais'd,  the  corfe  they  clos*d:     550- 

O'er  this,  inwrought  with  gold,  Orlando  threw 

A  coftiy  mantle  of  impurpled  hue, 

The  dead  to  honour,  till  his  love  could  raife 

A  ftrudure  worthier  of  the  warrior's  praife. 

Orlando,  ere  he  left  Sicilia's  ifle,  555 

Rare  coftiy  marbles  for  the  fumptuous  pile 
From  various  parts  procur'd  with  ftudious  care  5 
Rich  porphyry  and  alabafter  fair. 
He  form'd  the  plan,  and  every  artift  Ikill'd 
Employed,  with  high  rewards,  the  tomb  to  build.  560 
And  Flordelis,  when  to  the  ifle  Ihe  came. 
Rich  columns  added  to  th'  unfinifli'd  frame. 
Which,  when  Orlando  left  Sicilia's  fhore. 
The  haplefs  dame  prepar'd  from  Afric  bore. 

But  when  Ihe  found  no  tears  her  grief  fuffice,     565 
Nor  her  fad  foul  relieved  with  endlcfs  fighs  | 

Nor 
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Nor  prayers,  nor  mafles  for  the  dead  addreft, 

Appeafe  the  anguifh  of  her  wounded  brcaft  j 

She  there  decreed  her  fix*d  abode  to  make. 

Till  life's  warm  fpirit  ihould  it^  hold  forfake.         570^ 

Then  in  the  tomb  Ihe  fram'd  her  dreary  cell. 

Alone,  fecluded  from  the  world  to  dwell. 

Full  many  a  mefTage  to  the  mournful  dame 

Orlando  fent;  himfelf  in  perfon  came 

To  take  her  thence,  and  with  provifion  fair  575 

Had  trufted  her  to  *  Galerana's  care  : 

Or  would  fhe  rather  with  her  fire  refide, 

Himfelf  to  Lizza  would  the  mourner  guide  ; 

Or,  at  his  coft,  a  cloifler'd  manfion  raife. 

To  dedicate  to  Heaven  her  remnant  days.  jBo 

BuL  in  the  fepulchre  unmov'd  Ihe  ftay'd. 

There  night  and  day  with  holy  fervour  pray'd  ; 

Though  few  the  hours  that  thus  her  life  fhe  led^ 

For  foon  the  Parcse  Ihear'd  her  vital  thread. 

Already  from  that  ifle,  where  bards  have  told     585 
The  Cyclops  once  were  wont  their  place  to  hold. 
The  three  brave  knights  of  France  with  heavy  mind 
Departing,  mourn'd  the  fourth  they  left  behind. 
But  ere  the  warriors  would  the  land  forfake. 
They  fought  with  them  fome  fkilful  leech  to  take  590 

^  Wife  to  Charlemain, 

For 
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For  Olivero's  foot,  which,  fore  aggriev*d. 

No  lenient  reft,  no  healing  falve  reliev'd. 

While  deep  he  groan'd,  oppreft  with  fhooting  pain^, 

They  pitying  heard  -,  and,  while  they  ftood  in  vain 

In  deep  debate,  a  thought  the  pilot  naov'd,  595 

"When  thus  he  fppke,  and  each  th'  advice  approved. 

Not  far  remote  (he  faid)  a  rock  there  ftood. 

On  which  a  hermit  made  his  lone  abode, 

With  whom  none  ever,  at  his  greateft  need. 

Had  faird  in  aid  or  counfel  to  fucceed.  600 

Wonders  he  wrought  that  Heaven  to  man  denies  5 

He  made  the  blmd  to  fee,  the  dead  to  rife  : 

He,  with  the  crofs,  could  hulh  the  winds  afleep, 

And  ftill  to  calm  the  roarings  of  the  deep  ; 

And,  would  they  feek  the  man  to  God  fo  dear,     605 

They  foon  might  find,  released  of  every  fear. 

Good  Olivero  from  his  hurts  relieved  -, 

Since  oft  the  Saint  had  greater  deeds  achiev'd. 

Orlando  heard,  and  bade,  without  delay. 
Steer  to  the  hallow'd  feat  their  rapid  way  :  610 

With  courfe  dire6l  they  cut  the  briny  tide. 
And  at  Aurora's  dawn  the  rock  defcry'd  : 
The  bark,  direéled  by  the  fkilful  crew. 
Now  near  the  Ihelfy  land  fecur<^ly  drew  i 

There, 
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There,  by  the  menial  traia  and  Teamen's  aid,         6 1 5 

The  groaning  marquis  in  the  fkifF  they  laid. 

And  through  the  dafliing  brine  of  billows  hoar 

In  fafety  landed  on  the  craggy  fhore. 

Where  dwelt  the  fage,  who  to  Rogero  gave 

The  rite  baptifmal  in  the  cleanfing  wave.  Caq 

Heaven's  holy  fervant,  who  in  Christ  believed. 
With  joy  Orlando  and  his  friends  received  ; 
With  looks  complacent  every  knight  he  blefs'd  5 
And  now  enquired  on  what  adventure  preft. 
They  reached  his  cell  ;  though,  by  the  faints  foretauglit. 
He  knew  what  caufe  the  warriors  thither  brought.    626 

Orlando  told  his  purpofe,  to  implore 
Some  healing  aid  his  kinfman  to  reftore  ; 
Whom,  fighting  for  the  faith,  his  friends  with  grief 
Beheld  in  anguifh  hopelefs  of  rehef.  6  jq 

The  hermit  bade  them  every  doubt  remove. 
And  promised  Olivero  foon  fliould  prove 
His  faving  power  i  but  fince  nor  healing  juice. 
Medicines  or  fimples,  could  the  rock  produce. 
The  church  he  fought;  there  to  his  Saviour  pray'd;  63^ 
Then  ifTu'd  forth,  fecure  of  heavenly  aid  ; 
And  now,  by  name  th'  Eternal  Three  addrefs'd. 
With  hand  outllretch'd  the  feeble  knight  he  blefs'd. 

O  !  virtue 

t 
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O  !  virtue  given  to  thofe  who  Christ  adore  ! 
Good  Olivero  felt  his  pains  no  more  ;  64® 

Again  he  firmly  trod,  with  nerves  renew'd. 
While  fage  Sobrino,  near,  the  wonder  viewed. 

Each  day  Sobrino  found  his  ftrength  deprefl. 
Each  day  the  anguifli  of  his  wounds  increased  : 
But  when  he,  through  the  hermit*s  faving  word,    645 
Beheld  the  knight  by  miracle  reftor'd. 
With  humble  penitence  he  begg'd  the  fire 
To  grant  the  ablution  which  our  rites  require. 
He  faid  ;  the  fage  his  fuit  approved,  and  gave 
The  Chriftian  cleanfmg  in  the  limpid  wave.  65© 

Nor  this  alone with  holy  prayers  he  healed 

His  wounds,  his  ftrength  renewed,  his  pains  difpelFd. 

Not  lefs  Orlando,  and  each  noble  knight. 
Rejoiced  to  fee  the  truth  of  Chriftian  light 
Difperfe  the  Pagan  darknefs,  than  to  fee  655 

Their  lov'd  compeer  from  pain  and  danger  free. 
But  greater  joy  Rogero's  foul  confefs'd. 
While  livelier  faith  and  hope  confirmed  his  breaft. 
Rogero,  by  the  tempeft  thither  caft, 
His  hours  in  converfe  with  the  fage  had  paft,        660 
Who  'midft  the  warriors  now  in  femblance  mild 
With  ufeful  lore  the  well-fpent  day  beguiled  ; 

Taught 
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Taught  them  to  ftecr  through  this  bad  world  of  ftrife. 
Of  wretchednefs — unjuflly  titled  life  ; 
Efteem'd  by  fools  !  and  warn'd  them  not  to  mifs  66 ^ 
The  road  that  leads  to  everlafting  blifs. 

Now  bade  Orlando  from  the  vefTel  bear 
Bread,  wine,  and  viands,  ftore  of  grateful  fare. 
To  heap  the  genial  board  ;  and  thefe  he  plac'd 
Before  the  man  of  God,  whoie  flmple  tafte,  6^9 

Long  us'd  to  roots  and  pulfe,  he  gently  prefs'd 
To  (hare  with  them  a  more  luxurious  feaft. 

Their  fpirits  thus  refrelh^d  with  wine  and  food. 
The  knights  and  hermit  their  difcourfe  renewed  : 
And,  as  it  oft  befalls  in  focial  wife,  675 

When  round  the  circle  vary'd  fubjedts  rife. 
At  length  Rogero  (whofe  high  deeds  were  blown 
Throughout  the  world)  was  to  Orlando  known. 
Then  Olivero,  and  Rinaldo  found 
In  him  the  youth  fo  far  in  arms  renowned  ;  680 

Nor  had  till  then  Rinaldo  marked  the  knight. 
With  whom  fo  late  he  met  in  Angle  fight. 
Sobrino  knew  the  young  Rogero  well. 
When  firft  he  met  him  at  the  hermit's  cell. 
Yet  held  his  peace:  but  when  the  reft  had  heard  685 
That  this  was  lie,  Rogero  fo  rever'd 

For 
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For  warlike  feats — all  eager  round  him  prefs'd. 
And  each  with  open  look  and  fmiles  addrefs'd  : 
One  grafp'd  his  hand;  one  clofe  embracing  held; 
One  on  his  cheek  the  kifs  of  friendfhip  feaFd.        6^6 

END    OF    THE    TWENTY-FIRST    BOOK. 
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The     argument. 

Rinaldo  promifes  his  fifter  Bradamant  to  Rogero,  at  the  In» 
ligation  of  the  hermit,  and  with  the  concurrence  of  Orlando, 
The  knights  take  their  leave  of  the  hermit,  and  fail  to  Mar- 
feilles.  Aftolpho  difmifles  the  forces  of  king  Senapus,  who 
repair  to  their  own  country  ;  and  the  duke  himfelf  returns  to 
France,  where  he  meets,  at  Marfeilles,  with  Orlando,  Rinal- 
do, Rogero,  Olivero,  and  Sobrino.  Charles,  and  all  his  no- 
bles, prepare  to  welcome  the  conquering  knights,  who  enter 
the  gates  of  Paris  in  triumph.     Great  feftival  on  the  occa- 

'  fion.  Difpute  between  Amon  and  his  fon  Rinaldo  concern- 
ing Bradamant,  whom  Amon  had  promifed  to  Leon,  fon  of 
the  emperor  Conftantine.  Diftrefs  of  Bradamant  and  Ro- 
gero. The  fmgular  requeft  of  Bradamant  to  the  emperor. 
She  is- taken  away  from  the  court  by  Amon,  and  clofely  con- 
fined in  a  caftle.  Roge/o  refolves  to  kill  his  rival  Leon,  and 
departs  in  difguife  frpiii  Paris  attended  with  a  fmgle  fquire. 

,  He  arrives  at  FeTgrado,  where  he  afTifts  the  Bulgarians, 
commanded  by  their  king,  againft  the  Greeks  commanded 
by  Conftantine  and  Leon,  and  entirely  defeats  the  latter. 
Leon,  in  admiration  of  the  valour  of  the  ftrange  knight,  con- 
ceives a  fecret  friendfhip  for  him.  Gratitude  of  the  Bulga- 
rians.    Rogero  departs  in  purfuit  of  Leon. 


THE 

TWENTY-SECOND     BOOK 
o  F 

ORLANO     O. 

DISSENTION  banifhM  now  from  every  thought. 
The  trace  of  every  paft  ofFefice  forgot  j 
The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  flrft  addrefs'd 
Renowned  Rogero,  and  the  youth  carefs*d. 
As  oiiC  himfelf  had  found  fo  well  to  wield  5 

His  glorious  weapons  in  the  dangerous  field  ; 
As  one,  whofe  courtefy  fo  late  he  prov'd, 
For  courtefy  o'er  every  knight  belovM. 
By  him  wereBuovo's  fons  *  released  from  bands, 
From  Bertolagi  and  Maganza's  hands  :  10 

And  much  he  grievM,  fo  long  forbid  to  pay 
The  debt  he  ow*d,  till  this  aufpicious  day. 
While  one  in  Afric's  Pagan  court  remained. 
And  one  the  caufe  of  royal  Charles  maintained, 

*  Vivian  and  Malagigi. 
Vol.il  Bb  All 
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All  greeting  was  deny*d — but  when  he  viewed         15 

Rogero  here  by  hallowed  rites  renewed 

To  Chriftian  life,  full  gladly  he  embraced 

The  wifh'd  occafion  to  redeem  the  pad  ;    , 

And  zealous  vows  of  future  fervice  made, 

And  grateful  thanks  and  endlefs  honours  paid.         20 

The  holy  fire,  who  faw,  with  placid  look. 
The  cordial  meeting,  on  their  converfe  broke. 
And  thus  began— No  further  can  remain 
(And  this  I  truft  without  repulfe  to  gain) 
But,  fince  by  friendihip  you  are  drawn  fo  nigh,        25 
The  bond  to  flrengthen  v/ith  a  nearer  tie  ; 
Since  from  your  houfes  join'd  (whofe  glorious  name 
Beholds  no  equal  in  the  world  of  fame) 
A  line  ihall  come,  whofe  luftre  muft  efface 
The  rays  of  Sol,  thro'  all  his  annual  race  j  ;^o 

Whofe  honours  ihall  defcend  from  year  to  year. 
And  diflant  ages  their  renown  revere. 
While  in  their  fpheres  the  Harry  orbs  are  rolFd  : 
So  God  reveals,  fo  bids  me  now  unfold. 

Thus  fpoke  the  holy  fire>  and  more  he  faid,         3  5 
Though  lefs  required  Rinaldo  to  perfuade. 
Who  gladly  to  Rogero's  vows  refign'd 
His  Bradamant,  the  happy  league  to  bind. 

Good 
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Good  Olivero  and  Anglante's  lord 
Much  prais'd  between  the  knights  the  fair  accord  ;  40 
And  deem'd  that  Charles  and  Amon  mufl  appro ve^ 
With  all  the  realm  of  France,  this  noble  love. 

Thus  they  ;  but  little  yet  to  them  was  known 
That  Anion,  by  confent  of  Pepin's  fon  *i 
To  Greece  difpatch'd  an  envoy^  with  defign  45 

To  treat  with  Greece's  emperor,  Conftantine  5 
Who  for  his  fon  had  afk'd  the  martial  fair, 
Leon  his  fon,  his  mighty  empire's  heir; 
Who  from  the  flying  breath  of  diftant  fame 
(Herfelf  unfeen)  received  the  lover's  flame.  50 

Amon  reply'd,  that  ere  himfelf  purfu'd 
The  treaty,  fuch  a  marriage  to  conclude^ 
I  le  to  Rinaldo  mufl:  the  terms  report, 
Rinaldo  abfent  then  from  Charles's  court, 
Who,  foon  returning,  would  with  joy  fincerc  55 

The  welcome  news  of  fuch  alliance  hear  : 
Yet,  for  the  love  he  bore  his  noble  fon. 
He  wifli'd  him  to  complete  the  league  begun. 

Meanwhile  Rinaldo,  from  his  father's  view 
Remote,  of  Leon's  fuit  no  tidings  knew,  60 

But,  with  Orlando's  full  confent,  defign'd 
His  fifl:er's  with  Rogero's  hand  to  bind  j 
♦  Charlemain. 

B  b  2  While 
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While  all  the  knights  their  union  here  approved. 
But  chief  the  hermit,  who  fuch  union  mov'd  ; 
'  Who  dcem'd  that  Am  on  would  no  lefs  rejoice         65 
At  fuch  a  fon  of  brave  Rinaldo's  choice. 

That  day  and  night,  and  half  th'  enfuing  day. 
In  converfe  with  the  bled  reclufe  they  flay, 
unmindful  of  their  fhip  ;  though  now  the  gales 
With  proiperous  breath  invite  the  ready  fails.  70 

The  mariners  impatiently  attend 
Their  tardy  lords,  and  many  a  meflage  fend 
To  urge  their  voyage,  till  the  knightly  crew 
Prepare  to  bid  the  holy  fage  adieu. 

Rogero  of  the  fage  his  farewell  took,  75 

Through  whom  his  errors  he  for  truth  forfook. 
Orlando  to  the  youth  returned  his  fword. 
To  him  the  fteed  Frontino  he  reftor'd, 
With  Hedor's  arms  ^  and  thus  his  love  exprefs'd. 
Since  thefe  he  knew  the  warrior  once  polTeis'd.        80 
But  though  the  Paladin  might  better  claiiii 
A  title  to  the  fword  of  magic  fame, 
Which  he,  with  toil  and  peril  huge  obtained. 
In  Falerina's  dreadful  garden  gained, 
Than  could  Rogero,  who  the  weapon  ow'd  S^ 

To  tiim,  v/hofe^gift  Frontino  had  beilow'd^. 

A  lawlefs 


l^.Zl. 


ia^^T?. 
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A  lawlefs  thief  *  I  yet  this,  with  generous  mind, 
Orlando  with  his  other  arms  refign'd. 

The  pious  hermit  blefs'd  the  warlike  train, 
Departing  now  their  vefTel  to  regain  :  90 

The  feamen  plung'd  their  oars  beneath  the  wave, 
And  to  the  favouring  wind  their  canvas  gave. 
Calm  was  the  fky  ;  nor  vows  nor  prayers  they  need. 
For  fair  Marfeilles  their  rapid  courfe  to  fpeed. 
The  port  fecur'd,  we  leave  them  there  to  itay,         95 
Till  brave  Aftolpho  thither  we  convey. 

When  duke  Aftolpho  had  the  conquefl  known, 
(A  bloody  conqueft,  by  the  vidor  won 
With  little  joy)  and  deem'd  that  France  no  more 
Could  fear  an  infult  from  the  Pagan  power  :  ico 

He  purposed  that  with  all  his  numerous  bands 
The  king  of  Nubia  to  his  native  lands 
Should  homeward  now  his  former  courfe  purfue, 
By  which  he  late  againft  Biferta  drew. 
Already  with  Ugero^s  fonf  return'd  105 

The  fleet,  whofe  meeting  Afric's  lord  had  mourn'd. 
When,  wonders  new  !  fcarce  leaving  every  fliip. 
The  fable  bands  had  iflli'd  from  the  deep, 
Sudden  the  poop  and  prow  no  more  appeared. 
No  more  the  cords  are  ftrain'd,  the  mafts  are  rear'ds  i  lO 
*  Brunello.  t  Dudon, 

B  b  3  Each 


374  ORLANDO.         Book  XXII, 

Each  vanifh'd  bark  its  ancient  fornn  receives» 
And  all  th*  Armada  flirinks  again  to  leaves  1 
The  rapid  eddies  blew,  and  airy  light 
Whirled  them  aloft,  and.fcatter'd  far  from  fight. 

From  Afric  now  withdrew  the  Nubian  force,    115 
A  countlefs  hod  of  mingled  foot  and  horfe  -, 
But  firft  Allolpho,  for  the  troops  beflow'd. 
To  great  Senapus  paid  the  thanks  he  ow'd. 
Who  drained  his  country's  power  fuch  aid  to  yield. 
And  led  them  forth  in  perfon  to  the  field.  1 20 

To  him  Aftolpho,  in  the  bag  confined. 
Commits  the  fury  of  the  fouthern  wind. 
That  fury,  wont  at  midmoft  day  to  fweep 
The  unliable  defert,  like  the  billowy  deep  -, 
But  charged  him,  when  his  native  land  he  gain'd,  1 25 
To  free  the  wind  in  durance  pow  detained. 
Soon  as  the  hoft  approached  to  Atks*  heights. 
Each  fteed  again  (as  blamelefs  Turpin  writes) 
Became  a  flone  ;  and  thence  on  foot  the  bands 
Returned  in  fafety  to  the  Nubian  lands.  1 3© 

Now  time  requires  Aflolpho  lliould  repair 
Once  more  to  France;  but  firft  he  bends  his  care 
The  ftrongeft  forts  in  Afrip  won  to  guard 
frpiii  all  aflaults  -,  then  for  his  flight  prepared. 

He 
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He  mounts  his  griffin-horfe,  and  through  the  ikies   135 

Sardinia  reaches  j  from  Sardinia  flies 

To  Corfus*  fhore  ;  then  hovers  o'er  the  main. 

Declining  to  the  left  his  courfer's  rein  ; 

At  length  to  rich  Provence  with  fpeed  defcends. 

And  in  Maremma  his  long  voyage  ends.  140 

When  now  he  turns  his  thought  to  fet  at  large 

The  feathered  fteed  ;  for  fo  his  facred  charge 

Th'  apoftle  gave,  that  when  the  Chriftian  knight 

Provence  had  reached,  he  there  fhould  end  his  flight; 

No  more  with  bit  or  rein  the  fteed  confine,  14^ 

But  freely  to  his  liberty  refign. 

Already  had  that  world  (whofe  orb  contains 

What  mortals  lofe,  and  make  our  lofs  her  gains) 

Of  every  found  his  magic  horn  deprived  ; 

For,  foon  as  in  thofe  holy  feats  arrived  150 

The  glorious  knight,  his  bugle  loft  its  power. 

And  not  a  breath  could  wake  the  terrors  more. 

Aftolpho  reached  Marfeilles,  what  time  the  band 
Of  five  brave  knights  had  anchored  on  the  ftrand  : 
Orlando,  Olivero  now  reftor'd  155 

To  health  and  ftrength,  Albano*s  mighty  lord  *  ; 
With  fage  Sobrino  ;  but,  above  the  reft, 
Rogero,  firft  of  courteous  knights  confefs'd, 
*  Rinaldo. 

B  b  4  The 
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The  dear  remembrance  of  their  comrade  kill'd. 
Each  Paladin  with  generous  forrow  fiird  ;  i6o 

And,  in  their  noble  breads^  that  joy  reftrain'd 
Which  elfe  had  follow'd  fiich  a  conqiieft  gained. 
And  now  to  royal  Charles  the  tidings  fpread 
Of  Agramant  and  ftern  Gradaflfo  dead  ; 
Of  old  Sobrino  in  the  vigor's  chain  j  165 

Of  valiant  Brandimart  untimely  flain  : 
Of  young  Rogero,  now  baptiz'd,  he  heard  : 
His  heart  reviv'd,  his  face  in  fmiles  appeared. 
Delivered  from  the  yoke  of  war,  that  late 
Opprefs'd  his  fhoulders  with  the  galling  weight,    i-tq 
To  honour  thofe  whofe  glorious  hands  fuftain 
His  empire's  fame,  the  pillars  of  his  reign^. 
He  knds  the  nobles  from  his  regal  feat. 
Along  the  Seine  the  conquering  chiefs  to  meet; 
Next  ifTues  from  the  walls  hjmlelf,  enclos'd  175 

With  kings  and  dukes  in  bright  array  difposM  ; 
His  royal  confort  near,  and  at  her  fide 
Fair  courtly  dames  in  Iplendid  veflure  ride. 
Imperial  Charles,  tlie  Paladins,  nor  lefs 
The  numerous  nobles  and  the  thronging  prefs,       1 80 
Than  thofe,  by  nature  bound  in  nearer  tye. 
On  great  Orlando  bend  a  raptur'd  eye  ; 

On 
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On  him,  and  all  his  train,  alike  bellow 
The  love  and  reverence  to  their  worth  they  owe. 
While  from  the  tongues  of  thoufands,  echo'd  round,  1 85 
The  names  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna  found. 
Embraces  now,  and  mutual  greetings  done, 
Rinaldo,  Olivero,  Milo's  *  fon. 
To  Charles'  high  prcfence  young  Rogero  bring. 
And  tell  his  lineage  to  the  liftening  king;  190 

That  from  Rogero,  late  of  Rifa  nam'd,  , .  i 

The  warrior  born,  was  like  his  father  fam'd 
For  virtuous  deeds,  and  well  in  many  a  fight 
^ur  troops  could  witnefs  to  his  dauntlefs  might. 

Meantime  v/ith  Bradamant,  Marphifa  fair  195 

Appears,  a  friendly  and  iiiuftrious  pair  ! 
This  with  a  filler's  love  Rogero  flrain'd. 
But  that  her  virgin  modefly  detained. 
The  emperor  bade  Rogero  now  his  feat 
Again  refume,  who  lowly  at  his  ktt  200 

In  reverence  flood  5  and  by  his  fide  he  plac'd 
The  noble  youth,  with  highefl  honours  grac'd. 

With  pomp  triumphant,  and  with  felli  ve  Hate, 

The  warriors  enter  Paris'  lofty  gate. 

The  ftreets  are  green  with  boughs  of  cheerful  bays,  205 

Rich  tap'ftry  covers  all  the  public  ways  : 

*  Orlando. 

.     At 
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At  gates  and  windows  dames  and  damfels  {land, 
(A  beauteous  fight  !)  and  from  unfparing  hand 
"With  fmiles  upon  the  viftor  rain  in  fhowers 
A  thoufand  wreaths,  and  palms,  and  odorous  flowers. 
On  every  fide,  before  th*  admiring  eyes,  2 1 1 

The  fculptur'd  arch  and  figur'd  trophy  rife. 
That,  wrapt  in  fmoke  and  flame  Biferta  Ihow, 
And  every  deed  achieved  againfl  the  foe. 
Here  various  throngs  in  games  and  fports  convene,  215 
There  fome  attend  the  mimes  and  ftory'd  fcene  ; 
While  all  around  thefe  words  infcrib^d  appear  : 
The  Great  Deliverers  of  the  land  revere  ! 
Amidll  the  trumpet's  clangor  echoing  round. 
Sonorous  fifes,  and  every  tuneful  found  i  220 

Amidfl  the  fbouts,  applaufes,  clamours  loud. 
And  maddening  raptures  of  th*  unruly  crowd. 
The  glorious  emperor  his  palace  gains. 
Dismounts,  and  there  the  numerous  throng  detains 
For  many  days,  with  fport  on  Iport  increased,        22c 
The  mafk,  the  dance,  the  tournament  and  feaft. 

One  day  Rinaldo  gave  his  fire  to  know 
His  promife  on  Rogero  to  bellow 
His  fifler's  hand  ;  a  promife  duly  weighed. 
With  Olivero  and  Orlando  made  j;  2jo 

When 
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When  each  agreed  the  virgin  ne'er  could  find 
Another  confort  of  fuch  noble  kirid  ; 
Much  lefs  a  youth  in  virtue  or  in  fame 
To  rife  fuperior  to  Rogero*s  name. 

He  faid  :  v/ith  anger  Amon  heard  his  fon,  235 

Who  durft  (unafk'd  of  him)  his  purpofe  own 
To  raife  Rogero  to  his  fifter's  bed. 
Whom  he,  with  higher  thoughts,  defign'd  to  wed 
The  heir  of  Conftantine,  not  one  whofe  hand 
No  fceptre  fway*d,  who  fhar'd  nor  wealth  nor  land.  240 
The  boaft  of  blood  but  little  can  avail. 
And  virtue  lefs,  when  large  pofTeflions  faiL 

But,  more  than  Amon,  Beatrice  inflam'd 
Againft  her  fon's  prefumption,  loud  exclaim'd  : 
Abroad,  at  home,  Ihe  ceas'd  not  to  declare  245 

RiOgero  never  ihould  polTefs  the  fair  -, 
Refllefs  ambition  kindling  in  her  bread 
To  fee  her  daughter  emprefs  of  the  eaft. 
Rinaldo  to  his  purpofe  fix'd  remain'd. 
And  what  he  promised  firmly  yet  maintained.         250 
The  mother,  who  believes  her  daughter's  will 
With  hers  coacurr'd,  incites  the  virgin  Hill 
To  avow,  fhe  fooner  would  forego  the  light, 
^Tl^an  live  the  confort  of  a  needy  knight  ^ 

With 
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With  threats  for  her  t'  abjure  a  parent's  namc> 
If  from  a  brother  fhe  receiv'd  fuch  Ihame  ;  256 

And  vow'd  Rinaldo's  power  in  vain  Ihould  prove 
To  force  his  filler  to  Rogero's  love. 

Unhappy  Bradamant,  with  downcaft  eye 
Appeared,  nor  to  her  mother  made  reply.  26c 

Such  was  her  reverence  of  nnlaternal  fway. 
That  filial  duty  urg*d  her  to  obey. 
While  her  free  foul  difdain*d  to  avow  th'  intent. 
To  which  her  will  could  never  yield  confent. 
But  ah  !  what  will  is  hers,  when  palTion  reigns       265 
In  every  pulfe,  and  every  wiih  conftrains  ? 
She  dares  not  difapprove,  nor  dares  appear 
In  mind  composed,  but  fighs  with  doubt  and  fear  ; 
And  when  retir'd  from  every  eye  apart. 
She  pours  the  tear  to  e  afe  her  burthen'd  heart  ;      270 
Beats  her  white  bofom,  rends  her  golden  hair. 
And  thus  in  fecret  vents  her  foul's  defpair. 

Alas  1  I  mourn  thofe  vows,  which  fhe  whofe  will 
Should  rule  o'er  mine,  forbids  me  to  fulfil  : 
Shall  I,  of  filial  love  forgetful  grown,  275 

Thus  to  a  mother's  hopes  prefer  my  own  ? 
What  greater  crime,  than  to  negledl  the  claina 
A  parent  holds,  can  flain  a  daughter's  name  ? 

9  .  '  Shall 
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Shall  I  a  confort  choofe. where  flic  denies, 

Who  aflcs  obedience  by  the  clofeft  ties  ?  cBo 

Yet,  ah  ! — fo  ftrong  muft  filial  duty  prove. 

To  make  me,  lov'd  Rogero  !  e'er  remove 

My  thoughts  from  thee!— expunge  my  faithful  Bres, 

To  nourifh  other  hopes,  and  new  deflres  ! 

Or  fliall  I  every  dear  refpecl  forego,  2^5 

Which  pious  children  to  their  parents  owe. 

And  only  prize  the  blifs  that  fways  my  heart  ? 

Ah  !  me — too  well  I  knov/  a  daughter's  part. 

I  know — but  ah  !  fuch  knowledge  nought  avails. 

When  palTion  conquers,  and  when  reafon  fails  I     coo 

Love  rules — as  he  dire(5i:s,  I  give  my  hand  ; 

I  think — I  aft — I  fpeak— at  his  command  ! 

Of  noble  Beatrice,  and  Amon  born, 

I,  flave  to  love — am  made  of  love  the  fcorn  ! 

Grant  I  ofi^end  my  parents — I  may  live  ^9S'^ 

To  hope  their  pardon — but  will  Love  forgive. 

If  him  I  flight  ?— no  reaibn  will  fuffice 

To  calm  his  anger — till  his  vi6lim  dies  ! 

How  have  I  long  unweary'd  fought  to  draw 

Rogero  to  embrace  the  Chriftian  law  ?  joo 

At  length  I  have  prevailed — and  lo  !  the  f^uit 

Another  gathers  of  my  vain  purfuit  I 

Thus 
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Thus  never  for  herfelf  the  bee  renews 

Her  annual  treafure  of  neftareous  dews  I 

Firft  let  me  die — but  never  be  it  faid^  2^$ 

I  any  confort,  fave  Rogeroj  wed  5 

And  fliould  I  dare  difpute  my  parents'  fway. 

At  leaft  in  this  a  brother  I  obey  ; 

Whole  better  judgment  unobfcurM  appears 

With  weaknefs  that  attends  declining  years.  310 

Orlando,  what  Rinaldo  feeks^  approves. 

And  both  alike  confirm  our  mutual  loves  : 

A  pair,  whom  all  mankind  in  honour  place 

Above  the  reft  of  our  illuftrious  race* 

Our  choice  approved  by  thofe,  whofe  merits  Ihine  315 

The  flower  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna^s  line  ; 

Ah  1  why  muft  Amon  claim  peculiar  right. 

Before  Rinaldo  and  Anglante's  knight  ì 

It  muft  not  be — the  treaty  fcarce  begun. 

Not  Conftantine  can  claim  me  for  his  fon,      320 

But  to  Rogero  plighted.  Heaven  has  made  us  one. 

If  thus  the  virgin  mourn'd  with  grief  oppreft, 
Not  greater  calm  enjoy'd  Rogero's  breaft. 
The  fatal  tidings,  through  th'  imperial  town 
Yet  undivulg*d,  by  him  too  well  was  known  ;      2'^^ 
And  oft  he  mourned  his  fortune's  cruel  Ipite, 
That  robb'd  his  foul  of  every  wifti'd  delight  ; 

§  Nor 


1 


BookXXIL         orlando*  383 

Nor  gave  him  fceptres,  wealth  or  ample  land, 

Oft  given  the  worthlefs  with  unlparing  hand. 

Of  every  other  good  mankind  receive,  330 

Which  virtue  can  acquire,  or  nature  give  j 

He  viewed  them  centered  in  himfelf,  and  more 

Than  ever  yet  a  youth  poffefs'd  before. 

The  comelieft  perfon  to  his  grace  muft  yield. 

No  prowefs  fcarce  can  meet  him  in  the  field  ;       335 

And  none  of  fame's  firft  fons  have  nobler  fhin'd. 

For  birth  illuftrious,  and  a  kingly  mind. 

The  vulgar  herd,  that  honours  oft  difpofc. 

By  turns  exalting  thefe,  deprefllng  thofe  ; 

That  wretched  vulgar  riches  only  prize,  349 

Above  the  good,  the  generous,  and  the  wife. 

Senfe,  virtue,  daring,  all  that  makes  defert, 

The  graceful  perfon,  and  the  blamelefs  heart. 

In  fordid  brealls  no  favoured  place  can  hold. 

Till  back'd  by  charms  of  ill-perfuading  gold.        345^ 

Alone  exempt  we  from  the  vulgar  name. 

The  man  whom  wifdom  gives  a  better  claim  : 

Not  fceptres,  crowns,  or  mitres,  can  exclude 

Kings,  popes,  or  emp'rors,  from  the  motley  crowd. 

But  wifdom  only,  and  true  judgment  given,  ^o 

To  few,  the  favourites  of  all-ruling  Heav'n  ! 


f 
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Rogero  then — If  Amon*s  fecret  aim 
Would  raife  his  daughter  to  an  emprefs'  name. 
Let  him  with  Leon  yet  the  league  delay. 
Till  Phoebus  once  has  coursed  his  annual  way:     355 
I  truft,  ere  then,  in  fight  to  overthrow 
Both  fire  and  fon,  and  lay  their  glories  low  ; 
And  when  this  hand  has  Leon^s  fceptre  won, 
I  may  deferve  the  rank  of  Amon's  fon. 
But  Ihould  he,  as  he  threats,  his  daughter  wed,      360 
And  give  her  now  to  blels  the  Grecian's  bed  -, 
The  promife,  made  me  by  Rinaldo,  flight. 
Made  by  his  kinfman,  great  Anglante*s  knight  ; 
Which,  to  confirm,  that  holy  l^ge  appeared  j 
The  marquis  Olivero  prefent  heard,  365 

With  king  Sobrino — Ihall  I  tamely  mourn  ? 
By  me  fuch  infult  like  a  woman  borne  ? 
Firit  let  me  die — but  can  I  therefore  move 
My  arms  againft  the  fire  of  her  I  love  ? 
Grant  now,  that  Arnon  perifh  by  my  fvvord,  370 

With  all  his  race— would  that  relief  afford 
To  what  I  feel  ? — Ah  !  no — 'twould  but  enfurc 
Increafe  of  woe  to  what  I  now  endure. 
Slf^T,  whofe  dearefl  wifli  was  flill  to  gain 
My  Sir-one's  love,  her  hatred  thus  obtain?  375 

For 


B<ìokXXII.  orlando.  385 

For  (liould  I  flay  her  fire,  and  on  his  race 
My  fury  vent,  would  not  fuch  deed  efface 
All  former  kindnefs  ?  Could  flie  then  beftow 

Her  hand  on  one  fo  prov'd  her  kindred's  foe  ? 

Yet  muft  I,  injured  thus,  for  ever  grieve  ?  380 

Forbid  it  Heaven! — Death  fliall  at  lead  relieve 
My  breaking  heart— but  ere  I  die,  fliall  fall. 
With  jufter  doom,  that  Leon,  caufe  of  all  ! 
The  wretch,  who  comes  to  rend  a  lover's  peace> 
Shall,  with  his  father  flain,  this  arm  Confefs:  385 

Not  Helen's  rape  on  Troy  fuch  woes  entail'd: 
Not  Proferpine,  in  elder  times  afiaiFd 
By  rafli  Pirithoos,  could  from  Pluto's  ire 
Such  vengeance  urge,  as  now  my  foul,  on  fire^ 
Prepares  to  wreak  upon  the  fon  and  fire.  390 

Perchance  thou  griev'fl:  not>  idol  of  my  heart  ! 
From  thy  Rogero  for  this  Greek  to  part  : 
And  wilt  thou,  for  thy  fire,  thy  kindred's  fake, 
Forego  my  love,  a  Arranger's  hand  to  take? 
Ah  I  much  I  doubt  thou  rather  feek'fl:  to  give        395 
E  afe  to  a  parent  than  my  woes  relieve  j 
And,  at  thy  nuptial  hour,  'preferr'fl  to  fee 
Casfar  thy  fpoufe,  to  one  fo  poor  as  me  I 
Yet— can  it  be  that  e'er  a  regal  name^ 
The  .mean  regard  that  pomp  and  titles  claim,        400 
Vol.  II.  C  c  With 
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With  all  die  wealth  of  all  the  eaft  combined. 
Should  taint  my  Bradamant's  exalted  mind  ; 
Should  make  her  lefs  efteem  her  promife  given. 
And  break  that  faith  fo  often  vow'd  to  Heaven  ; 
Nor  rather  ftand  for  Amon's  wrath  prepar'd,         405 
Than  e'èr  forget  what  once  her  lips  declared  ? 

Rogero  thus  -,  while  oft  fome  ftranger  near 
Would  chance  his  fighs  and  fond  complaints  to  hear  : 
And  hence  the  fair,  for  whofe  dear  fake  he  griev'd. 
With  tears  the  tidings  of  his  woes  received  :  410 

But  moft  ihe  mourn'd  Rogero  Ihould  fufped. 
She,  for  this  Greek,  could  e'er  her  vows  negleót. 
To  eafe  his  fears,  and  from  his  bread  remove 
A  thought  injurious  to  her  fpotlefs  love  ; 
She  from  her  menials  chofe  a  trufty  maid,  415 

By  whom  Ihe  thus  her  fecret  thoughts  convey'd. 

Such  as  I  was,  Rogero  !  will  I  live. 
And  mote,  if  more  can  be,  while  Heaven  fhall  give 
This  pulfe  to  beat— let  love,  or  fmile,  or  frown. 
Let  fortune  raife  me  high,  or  cafl  me  down,  420 

In  me  behold  a  rock  of  truth,  that  braves 
The  howling  tempefl  and  the  dafhing  waves: 
Not  fpring  or  winter  have  I  chang'd  my  place. 
Nor  aught  Ihall  ever  fhake  my  fteadfaft  bafe. 

§  Firft 
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Firft  fofteft  metals>  when  anneal'd  in  flame^  425 

Shall  fever  acjamant^s  impervious  franie. 

Ere  cniel  fortune,  or  a  ftranger's  love. 

Shall,  from  my  foul  her  conftant  faith  remove* 

Firft  Ihall  the  ftream  to  Alpine  heights  afcend. 

Ere  to  new  paths  nrty  wandering  feet  Ihall  bend»     430 

To  thee,  Rogero,  I  my  heart  refign  ; 

(Nor  weak  the  empire  o*er  a  heart  like  mine) 

Think  not  that  riches  can  my  thoughts  entice 

A  noble  heart  yields  not  to  fuch  a  price  ! 

Nor  proud  nobility,  nor  dazzling  height  435 

Of  regal  ftate,  that  lures  the  vulgar  fight; 

Nor  beauty,  that  can  changeful  bofoms  move, 

Shall  from  Rogero  e*er  eftraiige  my  love. 

Fear  not  another  form  my  heart  fhall  Ihake: 

My  heart,  by  proof,  not  fram^  of  wax>  to  take      440 

Each  new  impreflion — Love  his  (hafts  may  fend, 

But  thy  dear  image  fhall  my  breaft  defend. 

Ivory,  or  ftone,  or  gems  of  hardeft  vein. 

Where  forms  impreft  by  fculptur*d  art  remain. 

May  eafier  break,  than  ever,  to  receive  44J 

Another  form,  the  firft  imprefTion  leave. 

Such  is  my  heart,  which  love  fliall  fooner  break. 

Than  e'er  compel  a  fecond  form  to  take. 

C  c  2  Jhefe 
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Thefe  words  of  greeting  from  the  noble  maid. 
Fair  hope  and  comfort  to  his  foul  conveyed  ;  450 

Words,  that  had  power  a  thoufand  times  to  give 
The  lover  life,  and  bid  the  dying  live. 

Now  Bradamant  to  what  fhe  thus  declar'd, 
A  ftronger  proof  of  generous  truth  prepared  ; 
Her  courage  rous'd,  each  nice  refpecl  fhe.  broke,  455 
To  royal  Charles  flie  carne,  and  thus  fhe  fpoke. 

If  e'er  my  deeds  my  fovereign's  grace  have  mov*d, 
Be  what  I  now  demand,  O  king  !  approved  5 
But  plight  thy  royal  word,  ere  yet  expreft 
Thou  know'fl  my  fuit,  to  grant  what  I  requefl.     460 
And  fure  my  pUrpofe,  when  disclosed,  I  truft 
Thou  wilt  not  deem  ignoble  or  unjuft. 

O  maid  belov'd  !  (imperial  Charles  reply 'd) 
To  worth  like  thine  v/hat  fuit  fhall  be  deny'd  ? 
And  here  I  folemn  fwear,  fhould'fl  thou  require     465 
My  kingdom's  half,  to  grant  thy  full  defire. 

The  boon  I  afk  is  this,  (the  virgin  faid) 
Thou  fhalt  not  fuffer  one  this  hand  to  wed. 
But  he,  O  king  !  whofe  flcill  in  battle  fhown, 
Whofe  courage  and  whofe  force  eclipfe  my  own.  470 
Who  feeks  my  love,  I  firfl  his  arm  will  try, 
At  fword  and  fhield  in  equal  joufl  dc(y  : 

The 


BookXXIL         ORLANDO.  389 

The  firft  who  wins  fhall  take  me  for  his  fpoufe. 
The  vanquifh'd  to  another  bear  his  vows. 

She  faid  ;  and  princely  Charles  with  fmiles  rejoin'd. 
That  well  her  fuit  befeem'd  her  dauntlefs  mind,    476 
And  bade  her  reft  in  certain  faith  aflur'd. 
That  all  flie  wifh'd  his  royal  word  fecur'd 

In  fecret,  tidings  of  this  converfe  came 
That  day  to  Amon  and  his  haughty  dame.  480 

Againll  their  daughter  each  alike  exclaimed  j 
With  deep  refcntment  each  alike  inflamed. 
Too  well  in  this  perceived  fome  clofe  intent. 
More  to  Rogero  than  to  Leon  meant  ; 
And  hence  the  virgin  from  the  court  they  bore,     485 
To  a  ftrong  caflle  on  the  fea-beat  fliore  : 
They  held  her  there  a  prifoner  clofe  confin'd. 
And  thence  to  fend  her  to  the  eaft  defign'd  j 
Refolv'd,  whatever  befel,  fhe  fhould  forfake 
Rogero^  and  the  hand  of  Leon  take,  490 

The  generous  maid  no  lefs  for  rnildnels  prais*d 
Of  female  virtue,  than  for  courage  raised 
Above  her  fex,  with  modeft  meeknefs  bore 
Sufferings  inflidted  by  a  father's  power  : 
Yet  was  flie  firm  the  fharpeft  woes  to  prove  495 

Of  bonds,  or  death,  to  keep  unftain'd  her  love, 

C  r  3  Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  who,  by  Amon*s  crafty  flight. 
Beheld  his  filter  ravifh'd  from  his  fight. 
No  more  at  his  difpofal  to  remain  ; 
His  promife  to  Rogero  pledged  in  vain  ;  500 

Forgetting  all  refpeót  to  parents  ow'd, 
Againft  his  father  vents  complaints  aloud. 
But  little  Amon  heeds,  refolv'd  his  voice. 
And  not  his  fon's,  fhould  rule  his  daughter's  choice. 

This  heard  Rogero,  fearing  yet  to  mourn  505 

The  virgin,  from  his  arms  for  ever  torn  : 
Should  Leon  live,  he  doubts  long  fuit  may  gain 
Her  willing  hand,  or  force  at  length  conftrain  ; 
He  little  knew  the  late  convention  made 
With  royal  Charles,  that  well  her  truthdifplay'dj  510 
And  hence  (to  none  difclos'd  his  fecret  mind) 
The  death  of  Leon  in  his  foul  defign'd  ; 
Refolv'd,  if  valour  could  aflert  his  own. 
The  fire  and  fon  to  flay,  and  feize  the  Grecian  throne, 

Thofe  arms  he  took  which  Trojan  Hedor  wore. 
Which  Mandricardo  fince  in  triumph  bore  5  51$ 

Then  with  the  faddle  good  Frontino  prefs'd  ^ 
But  (phang'd  his  wonted  furcoat^  fhield,  and  creft, 
Jle  ghofe  not  now  his  fam'd  device  to  wield, 
Xh^^  argent  eagle  in  a  heayenly  field  i  5?^ 

But: 
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But  on  a  ground,  where  deep  vermilion  glow*d, 

A  unicorn,  all  lily-white  he  fliow'd  ; 

Then  Tingled  from  his  train  a  fquire  well  try'd, 

In  whom  for  truth  he  fafely  might  confide. 

Sole  partner  of  his  way,  with  Uriel  command         525 

To  keep  his  name  conceal'd  in  every  land. 

He  pafs'd  the  Maes  and  Rhine,  the  country  pafs*d 
Of  Oftericchie,  and  Hungaria  trac'd  ; 
Along  the  Ifter's  banks  his  courfe  purfu*d. 
And,  on  the  right,  at  length  Belgrado  view'dj       530 
Where  to  the  Danube  joined,  with  double  force 
The  Sava  to  the  ocean  bends  his  courfe. 
He  fees  encamp'd  a  numerous,  army  fpread 
Beneath  th*  imperial  flandard,  proudly  led 
By  Conftantine,  to  repoflefs  the  town,  535 

Which  from  his  rule  Bulgaria's  powers  had  won. 
There  Conftantine  himfelf  in  perfon  came 
With  him  his  fon  and  every  chief  of  fame. 
To  aflert  the  honour  of  the  Grecian  name. 
Without  Belgrado,  ftretch'd  in  profpeól  wide,        540 
Down  from  the  mountain  to  the  fubjeft  tide. 
Before  the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  army  ftood; 
And  either  army  drank  of  Sava's  flood. 
The  Grecians  o'er  the  ftream  prcpar'd  to  throw 
A  length  of  bridge  i  but  this  their  w^ry  foe  545 

C  q  ^  With 
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With  arms  opposed  ;  and  fierce  the  conteft  grew 

On  either  fide,  when  near  Rogero  drew. 

Four  times  r the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  bands  furpafs'd. 

And  barks  they  brought,  and  bridges  fram'd  to  caft 

Athwart  the  ftream  ;  and  oft  their  foes  defy'd,       550 

With  threats  by  force  to  gain  the  adverfe  fide. 

Back  from  the  ftream  meantime,  with  cautious  art 

Leon  retir'd,  and  on  a  different  part 

Far  wheeling  round  the  plain,  the  banks  elTay'd, 

And  join'd  his  bridges,  and  his  palfage  made.         555 

With  twice  ten  thoufand  foot  and  horfe  he  croft. 
And  on  their  flank  aflaiFd  Bulgaria's  hoft 
With  fudden  force — the  emp'ror,  who  defcry'd 
His  fon  advancing  on  the  further  fide. 
With  barks  to  barks  conjoined,  his  bridges  caft,     560 
And  with  the  remnant  of  his  army  pafs'd. 
The  king  and  leader  of  Bulgaria's  band, 
A6live  in  fight,  and  prudent  in  com^mand, 
(Vatranes  nam'd)  in  vain  with  dauntlefs  breaft 
Againft  the  Greeks  his  force  and  fkill  addrefs'd  :    565 
Him  Leon  met,  and  with  a  numerous  train 
Surrounding,  hurl'd  him  headlong  on  the  plain. 
Whom  bravely  fcorning  midft  his  foes  to  yield, 
A  thoufand  weapons  flaughter'd  on  the  field. 

The 
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The  fierce  Bulgarians  fought  yet  unfubdu*d;  570 

But  when  on  earth  their  king  and  chief  they  view*d. 

And  found  on  every  fide  the  tempell  grow. 

They  turn'd  their  backs,  and  fled  before  the  foe. 

Rogero,  mingled  with  the  Greeks,  beheld 

Their  arms  prevailing,  and  Bulgaria's  quell'd,        575 

And  now,  refolv'd  their  battle  to  reftore, 

(For  Conftantine  he  loath'd,  but  Leon  more) 

He  fpurr'd  Frontino  ;  rapid  as  the  wind 

Frontino  flying,  left  each  fl:eed  behind. 

And  foon  arriving,  where  the  routed  train  580 

Fled  to  the  mountain,  and  forfook  the  plain  ; 

He  breath'd  new  warmth  in  every  heartléfs  breaft. 

To  meet  the  Greeks  -,  then  plac'd  his  lance  in  refl:. 

While  with  fuch  force  his  thundering  fl;eed  he  drove. 

His  looks  might  flrike  with  terror  Mars  or  Jove!  585 

Amid  the  Grecians,  in  the  van  he  fpy'd 
A  daring  youth  in  vefl:s  with  crimfon  dy*d. 
That  o'er  his  arms,  refplendent  to  behold. 
Of  finefl:  filk  embroidered,  flione  with  gold  : 
Nephew  to  Confl:antine,  his  fifl:er's  fon,  590 

By  him  belov'd  and  honoured  as  his  own  : 
Rogero's  fpear  his  fhield  and  corflet  tore. 
And  iflli'd  at  his  back  befmear'd  with  gore  : 

He 
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He  left  him  dead,  and  Balifarda  drew 
Againft  the  neareft  of  the  Grecian  crew  :  jp  j 

On  thefe,  on  thbfe,  by  turns  the  fteel  he  fped; 
And  here  he  cleft  the  trunk,  and  there  the  head  ; 
Arms,  legs,  and  hands,  and  thighs,  afunder  hew'd. 
While  blood,  in  gufhing  ilreams,  the  vale  embru*d. 
Such  flaughter  feen,  no  Grecian  durft  withftand     600 
Th'  unequall'd  force  of  that  deftrudive  hand  : 
The  face  of  war  is  changed — and  thofe  who  fled 
From  bands,  which  Conftantine  vi6ì:orious  led. 
Now  felt  new  courage  rife  in  every  breaft, 
And  with  recovered  force  the  Grecians  prefs'd  :      605 
At  once  the  broken  ranks  were  feen  to  yield. 
And  every  ftandard  turned  to  quit  the  field. 

High  on  a  hill  imperial  Leon  placed. 
Beheld  below  his  numerous  fquadrons  chac'd  ; 
And  while  he  mark'd  them  with  a  fad  furvey,        610 
Where  from  afar  the  plain  in  profpeft  lay, 
Fix'd  on  the  knight  he  gaz'd,  by  whom  alone 
His  men  were  flain,  and  all  his  camp  overthrown  5 
Yet  could  not,  while  he  felt  the  vi6tor*s  hand. 
Withhold  the  praife  fuch  valiant  deeds  demand,     6 1 5 
Well  by  his  Ihining  arms  with  gold  inlaid. 
His  upper  veil  and  Ihield's  device  difplay'd^ 

He? 
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He  knew  the  warrior  came  not  with  his  foes. 
Though  now  agalnft  him  their  defence  he  chofe. 
His  more  than  human  force  with  wondering  eyes  620 
He  view'd  -,  as  if  fome  Angel  from  the  fkies 
Was  fent,  amidft  the  Grecians  to  difpenfe 
The  wrath  of  Heaven  for  fome  unknown  offence. 
Thus  what  in  vulgar  brcafts  had  hatred  rais'd. 
With  nobler  thoughts  exaked  Leon  prais'd.  62c 

As  when  fome  mother  (even  in  anger  mild) 
Chides  from  her  fight,  chaftis'd,  her  darling  child; 
The  fighing  innocent,  with  tearful  eyes. 
Nor  to  the  father,  nor  the  fifter  flics  s 
But  turns  to  her,  and  loft  in  infant  charms,  63^ 

Hangs  at  her  bread,  and  fondles  in  her  arms. 
So  Leon  feems,  who  fees  Rogero's  hand 
Overthrow  the  firft,  and  threat  each  remnant  band. 
For  lefs  the  fcourge  of  hoftile  arms  can  move 
His  anger,  than  the  glorious  deeds  that  prove  635 
The  champion's  valour,  warm  his  foul  to  love. 
While  Leon  him  efteems,  behold  the  knight 
With  ill  return  fuch  friendly  thoughts  requite  : 
Hini  long  he  feeks,  and  calls  aloud,  in  vain. 
The  Greek  to  meet  him  on  th*  emb^attled  plain  j    640 
Put  ftill,  with  caution,  through  the  warlike  lines 
The  prudent  Greek  th'  unequal  fight  declines. 

J.con, 
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LeoHj  left  threatening  fate  fhould  feize  on  all. 
Commands  the  fquadrons  fr©m  the  field  to  call 
J^ith  trumpet's  found  ;  and  fends  to  entreat  his  fire 
Beyond  the  ftream  for  fafety  to  retire,  646 

If  fafety  might  be  found  3  while  with  his  power 
Himfelf  the  bridges  fought  he  pafs'd  before. 
And  now  fecurely  reach'd  the  further  fhore.  J 

\Vhat  numbers  by  the  fierce  Bulgarians  dy'd  650 

Or  captives  groan'd  !  and,  but  th'  oppofing  tide 
Forbade  purfuit,  all  with  their  blood  had  ftain'd 
The  hoilile  fword,  or  prifoners  there  remained. 
Some  from  the  bridge's  fell,  and  whejm'd  beneath 
The  rufiiing  current,  found  unlook'd-for  death.      655 
Some  with  fwift  foot  to  reach  the  river  fled. 
And  fom.e  were  captives  to  Belgrado  led. 

Such  was  the  fight,  on  that  eventful  day. 
In  which  their  king  and  leader  breathlcfs  lay  ; 
And  lofs  and  Ihame  Bulgaria's  bands  had  known. 
Save  for  that  aid  the  ft  ranger's  arm  had  fiiown  :     66 1 
The  knight,  who  piclur'd  on  a  crimfon  field, 
A  unicorn,  of  fnow-white  hue,  reveal'd. 

Now  all,  who  faw  to  him  what  palms  they  ow'd. 
With  ftiouts  and  clamours  roundvthe  viólor  crowd  : 
In  awful  homage  bent  the  circling  band  ;  666 

One  kifs'd  his  feet,  one  bolder  kifs'd  his  hand  : 

Each 
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Each   throng'd  on   each,   more  near  and  near  they 

prefs'd, 
Who  neareft  view'd  efteem'd  his  fortune  blefl:  ; 
But  he  moft  blefl,  whofe  touch  that  man  explor^d^ 
Scarce  held  a  man,  but  like  a  God  adored  I  671 

While  all  on  him  with  voice  united  cry*d. 
Henceforth  to  lead  them  on— ^their  king  and  guide. 
Rogero  to  their  general  fuit  agreed. 
As  king  to  rule  them,  and  as  chief  to  lead,  675 

But  would  not  truncheon  then  nor  fceptre  bear. 
Nor  to  Belgrado  on  that  day  repair  : 
He  Leon  muft  purfue,  ere  from  his  fword 
He  further  Tcap'd,  or  fafe  repafs'd  the  ford  : 
Since  many  a  league  he  travers'd  hill  and  plain,     680 
To  late  his  great  revenge  with  Leon  flain. 

This  faid  ;  he  parted  thence,  and  eager  flew 
Through  ways  the  fquadrons  taught  him  to  purfue, 
By  which  the  Greek  to  reach  the  bridges  try*d. 
Ere  danger,  near  at  hand,  the  pafs  deny'd.  63^ 

Rogero  followed  clofe,  inflam'd  with  ire. 
Nor  cali'd,  nor  waited  for  his  lagging  fquire  : 
Yet  fuch  advantage  Leon's  flight  could  meet, 
(For  flight  it  mufl;  be  cali'd,  and  not  retreat) 
He  found  the  paflTage  free,  he  croft  the  ftream,      690 
Then  broke  each  bridge,  and  left  the  barks  on  flame. 

Rogero 
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Rogero  reached  the  banks  when  day  withdrew 
His  parting  beam,  nor  where  to  reft  he  knew^ 
And  thence  he  journey'd  by  the  moon's  pale  light. 
But  yet  no  town,  nor  caftle  met  his  fight.  695 

Unknowing  of  his  way,  all  night  he  prefs'd 
His  faithful  fteed,  till,  red  in  fplendor  dreft, 
Sors  eaftern  car  the  twilight  gloom  difpell'd. 
When,  on  the  left,  a  city  he  beheld. 
There  all  the  day  he  purposed  to  remain  700 

To  amend  the  wrong  Frontino  might  fuftain, 
On  whom,  nor  freed  from  bit,  nor  eas'd  from  toil. 
That  day  he  journey'd  many  a  weary  mile. 

For  Conftantine  Unguardo  held  the  place, 
A  man  exalted  in  his  fovereign's  grace  ;  705 

And  now  (in  dangerous  times)  a  numerous  force 
The  walls  contained,  of  mingled  foot  and  horfe. 

Rogero  entered,  when,  at  evening  light. 
Arrived  for  fhclter  a  Romanian  knight. 
Who  prefent  view'd  the  deeds  his  valour  wrought. 
When  late  to  aid  Bulgaria's  troops  he  fought.        711 
This  knight  had  fcarce  efcap'd  the  bloody  ftrife. 
And  ftill  he  trembled  for  his  threatened  life  j 
And  ftill  he  faw  in  fancy's  troubled  eye. 
The  furious  chief  purfue,  the  Grecians  fly.  715 

Soon 
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Soon  as  his  fight  explored  the  warrior-fhield. 
The  noted  enfign  and  vermilion  field. 
He  knew  the  knight,  whofe  arm  fiich  buckler  bore. 
Was  he  that  dy'd  the  plains  in  Grecian  gore. 
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The       argument. 

RoGERO  is  betrayed  in  his  lleep,  and  made  prifoner  by  Uft- 
guardo,  one  of  Qonftantine's  governors.  He  is  then  de- 
livered over  to  Theodora,  iiiler  to  Conftantine,  defirous  to 
revenge  the  death  of  her  fan  killed  in  the  battle  by  Rogero. 
The  challenge  of  Bradamant  is  publifhed  by  proclamation. 
She  returns  to  the  court.  Leon  generoufly  delivers  Rogero 
from  prifon  :  afterwards,  not  knowing  him  to  be  Rogero, 
he  engages  him  to  enter  the  lifts  with  Bradamant  in  his 
ftead.  Rogero,  under  the  name  and  enfigns  of  Leon,  fights 
with  Bradamant,  and  then  retires  in  defpair  to  the  woods. 
Lamentation  of  Bradamant.  Marphifa  pleads  the  caufe 
of  Rogero  with  Charle?,  and  contefts  the  claim  of  Leon. 
Orlando  and  Rinaldo  fide  with  her,  and  Amon  oppofes 
them. 
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RO  G  E  R  O,  by  his  eriterprize  begun. 
The  field  from  Leon  and  the  cniperor  \von  i 
So  far  confided  in  his  fingle  might 
For  fure  iuccefs  in  every  future  fight. 
Me  deemM  himfelf,  through  thoufands  in  array 
Of  horfe  and  foot,  could  force  his  bloody  \vay, 
With  fingle  arm  the  fire  and  fon  to  flay. 
But  flie  *,  who  wills  not  man*s  prefumptuous  mind 
Should  dare  to  promife  all  he  hop'd  to  find. 
Soon  taught  him  how  fhe  chang'd  from  high  to  low,  i  o 
And  now  a  friend  became,  and  now  a  foe  : 
For  lo!  the  knight,  who  from  the  fanguine  flrife 
Of  routed  Greeks  had  fcarcely  'fcap*d  with  life, 
*  Fortune, 

D  d  2  ^ow 
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Now  to  tJuguardo  welcome  tidings  brougHt, 
That  the  fierce  chief  ( whofe  arm  fuch  ruin  wrought  1 5 
On  Conftantine,  that  many  a  rolling  year 
Could  fcarce  the  lofs  in  that  defeat  repair) 
All  day  and  night  within  thofe  walls  remain'd  i 
Hence,  favouring  Fortune,  by  her  lock  detained. 
From  him,  their  prifoner  made,  would  haply  bring  lo 
Peace  to  their  country,  fafety  to  their  king  ; 
Conclude  the  war  with  one  decifive  ftroke^ 
And  on  the  proud  Bulgarians  fix  the  yoke. 

Unguardo,  from  the  troops,  that  fmit  with  dread. 
To  him  for  refuge  from  the  battle  fled,  25 

(For  numbers,  band  by  band,  arriv'd,  who  try'd 
In  vain  to  pafs  the  bridge,  or  ford  the  tide) 
Had  heard  what  llaughtering  rage  the  Greeks  purfu'd> 
How  half  the  hofl  lay  buried  in  their  blood  -, 
That  one  fole  champion,  who  an  army  brav'd,        30 
One  fufFering  camp  deflroy'd,  and  one  had  fav'd  -, 
And  much  he  marveli'd  with  himfelf  to  know. 
That,  felf-condu6led  to  his  fate,  the  foe 
Fell  in  the  fnare  -,  and,  with  a  cheerful  look. 
His  joyful  fpeech  his  fecret  triumph  fpoke.  35 

He  ftay'd  till  fleep  had  clos'd  Rogero's  eyes. 
Then  fent,  in  arms,  his  people  to  furprife 

Th' 
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Th'  unconfcious  knight,  whom,  funk  in  reft  profound. 

In  bed  they  feiz'd,  and  faft  with  fetters  bound. 

What  could  Rogero,  when  he  wak'd,  and  fpy'd      40 

His  naked  limbs  with  cords  ignobly  ty'd  ? 

By  his  own  fhield  the  champion  thus  betrayed, 

Jn  Novengradó*s  walls  was  captive  made 

To  glad  Unguardo,  firft  of  all  mankind 

For  ftorn  demeanour  and  a  ruthlefs  mind.  45 

Unguardo  now  a  trufty  envoy  fent. 
Who  with  the  tidings  to  the  emperor  went. 

Imperial  Conftantine,  his  routed  powers 
That  pafs*d  the  ftream,  that  night  from  Sava's  fhores, 
Had  fafe  to  Beleteca's  town  conveyed,  50 

Whofe  rule  Androphilus,  his  kinfman,  fway*d  ; 
The  fire  of  him,  who  firft  amid  the  fight. 
With  Ihatter'd  cuirafs  felt  th'  Herculean  might 
Of  that  brave  warrior's  unrefifted  hands. 
Whom  ftern  Unguardo  held  in  captive  bands.         55 

The  emp'ror  now  commands  with  heedful  care 
The  walls  to  ftrengthen,  and  the  works  repair  ; 
For  much  he  doubted  the  Bulgarian  hoft. 
That  fuch  a  warrior  for  their  chief  could  boaft. 
Would  reft  not  here,  but  to  the  laft  purfue  60 

The  fcattcr'd  remnants  of  the  Grecian  crew  : 

Pdj  But, 
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But,  he  a  prifoner  made,  no  more  alarms 
The  monarch  felt,  nor  fear*d  the  world  in  arms. 
Joy  fweird  his  foul,  and  fcarce  by  words  expreft 
Beam'd  in  his  face,  while  oft  his  fpeech  confefi'd     65 
The  warmeft  hopes — Bulgaria's  name,  I  truft. 
Shall  foon  (he  cry'd)  be  humbled  to  the  dufl. 

As  he  who  views  beneath  his  ftronger  hand 
The  foe  difmember'd,  feems  aflur'd  to  ftand 
Of  certain  palms— -exulting  thus  appear'd  70 

The  emperor,  when  Rogero's  fate  he  heard. 
Nor  more  rejoic'd  the  fire  than  generous  fon  -, 
Not  only  as  he  deem'd  Belgrado  won 
From  this' event,  and  all  the  lands  that;  lay 
Submitted  to  Bulgaria's  haughty  fway;  75 

But,  as  he  meant  each  friendly  art  to  prove. 
To  bend  the  warrior's  foul  to  peace  and  love, 
And  win  him  to  his  fide  ;  with  him  to  friend. 
The  valiant  peers  that  Charlemain  defend 
He  views  unmov'd  ;  nor  envies  him  the  fame  80 

Of  great  Orlando,  or  Rinaldo's  name. 

Far  different  pafTions  Theodora  felt. 
On  whofe  ill-fated  fon  Rogero  dealt 
The  fpeeding  lance,  that  in  his  cuirafs  flood. 
And  iffu'd  at  his  back  with  reeking  blood.  85 

This 
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This  dame  her  brother  Conflantine  addrefs*d  ; 
Before  his  prefence  low  her  fiiit  ihe  prefs*d. 
And  clasp'd  his  knees,  while  fall  the  tears  purfu'd 
Each  others  courfe,  and  all  her  breaft  bedewed. 

Ne*er  will  I  quit  thefe  (cct,  niy  liege  !  ((he  laid)  ^o 
Till  on  the  wretch,  by  whom  my  child  is  dead. 
Thou  giv'ft  me  to  revenge  a  mother's  fighs. 
While  now  a  captive  in  our  power  he  lies. 
Thy  filler's  fon  !— refied  how  thee  he  lov*d; 
Ah  !  think  for  thee  what  loyal  deeds  he  prov'd  :      95 
And  wilt  thou  hear  his  blood  for  juftice  call. 
Nor  on  the  murderer's  head  avenge  his  fall  ? 
Behold,  in  pity  of  the  Grecians  woe. 
How  Heaven  has  freed  us  from  fo  dire  a  foe  ! 
And,  like  fome  bird  in  tolls  unheeded  caught,       100 
Him  unfufpedbing  to  our  hand  has  brought  : 
To  me,  O  -gracious  prince  !  this  wretch  corifign, 
O  let  me  with  his  pains  alleviate  mine  ! 
Then  fhall  my  offspring,  on  the  Stygian  fhore. 
His  death  no  longer  unaton'd  deplore.  105 

She  faid  ;  and  fobbing  deep,  with  every  art 
Of  female  grief  affail'd  the  monarch's  heart. 
And  proftrate,  from  his  feet  refus'd  to  move. 
Though  Conflantine  with  fpeech  and  gefture  drove 

D  d4  To 
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To  raife  the  dame  :  the  danne  ftill  clofer  prefs'd,    1 10 
Till  forc'd  at  length,  he  granted  her  requeft^ 
And,  as  fhe  wilPd,  he  jlTu'd  his  còmnnand 
To  bring  the  knight,  and  yield  him  to  her  hand. 

To  cruel  Theodora  thus  conveyed. 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  was  made  ii  j 

Her  wretched  thrall,  whbfe  unrelenting  mind 
The  direft  death,  of  niofl:  opprobrious  kind. 
For  him  efteem'd  too  mild  i  her  thoughts  llie  bent 
With  every  pain  her  captive  to  torment. 
That  power  could  heap,  or  cruelty  inyent. 
With  arms;j  and  feet,  and  neck  in  fhackles  bound. 
Deep  in  a  dreary  tower,  in  gloom  profound, 
She  caft  him,  where  no  ray  of  cheerful  light 
Frpm  Phoebus  e'er  difpeird  the  difmal  night. 
Nor  there  with  uiher  fpod  his  hunger  (edy  i2^ 

But  a  fliort  portion  of  unwholefome  bread 
Putrid  and  foul  1  and  oft  withheld,  to  wafte 
His  life  by  flow  degrees  ;  and  p*cr  him  placed 
A  keeper,  who  excell'd  her  barbaroi]s  zeal 
To  make  him  every  human  mifery  feel,  130 

Had  Amon-s  fair  and  valiant  daughter  heard. 
Or  great  Marphifa  (both  through  earth  revered 
Ipoi  deeds  of  arms)  that  thus,  with  lingering  pains^ 
Rqgero  prifpncr  lay  in  galling  chains. 

To 
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To  fet  him  free,  how  foon,  without  regard  135 

Of  death  and  danger,  either  had  prepared  5 
No  more  had  Bradamant,  to  yield  him  aid, 
Refped  to  Beatrice  or  Amon  paid. 

Meantime  king  Charles,  revolving  ii;i  his  breaft 
His  promife  given  at  Bradamant's  requeft,  i^q 

That  none  in  marriage  fhould  her  hand  obtain, 
But  he  who  could  in  arms  her  force  fuftain. 
Not  only  at  his  court  with  trumpet's  found 
Her  challenge  told,  but  through  each  region  round 
That  own'd  his  fway  he  bade  the  lift  proclaim,       i4|, 
Till  wide  from  realm  to  realm  was  fpread  the  fame. 
The  terms  were  thefe,  declar'd  by  herald's  voice. 
That  who  on  Amon's  daughter  fix'd  his  choice. 
Should  firft  againft  her  prove  his  fingle  might 
From  rifing  Phoebus  till  his  fetting  light  :  1 50 

And  fhould  he,  unfubdu'd,  fo  long  withftand 
The  virgin's  force,  fhe  by  his  ftronger  hand 
Would  own  her  prowefs  conquer'd,  nor  deny 
Confent  to  knit  with  him  the  nuptial  tie  : 
That,  waving  all  pretenfions,  would  Ihe  yield         155 
To  him  the  choice  of  weapons  for  the  field. 
Amon,  who  durft  in  fuch  a  caufe  no  more 
Oppofe  his  fovereign,  gave  the  conteft  o'er  ; 

And, 
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Andj  after  various  thoughts  in  vain  revolv'd. 
To  lead  his  daughter  to  the  court  refoiv'd.  i6o 

Though  deep  refentment  fweird  the  mother's  breaft. 
Nor  in  herfelf  her  anger  fhe  fupprefs'd 
Againft  the  dame  -,  yet,  for  her  honour's  fake. 
She  caused  fair  robes,  with  fumptuous  coft,  to  make 
Of  blended  hues,  and,  as  her  rank  required,  165 

With  thefe  the  lovely  Bradamant  attir'd  ; 
Who  to  the  palace  with  her  fire  returned. 
Where  foon,  alas  !  her  abfent  knight  fhe  mourn 'd. 
As  one  in  April  fair,  or  genial  May, 
Who  leaves  with  blofTom'd  fweets  the  garden  gay,  170 
Again  returning,  when  the  folar  rays 
Decline  more  fouth,  and  fhorter  leave  the  days. 
Thinks  all  a  wild  ;  fo  feem*d  the  court  no  more 
To  her  that  fplendid  court  it  look'd  before. 
She  dares  not  afk,  left  queflion  might  reveal  175 

What  in  her  heart  flie  labours  to  conceal  j 
Yet  iiftens  oft,  and  hopes  fome  tongue  may  tell 
(UnafK'd  of  her)  what  chance  the  knight  befel. 
AU  knew  he  left  the  court  j  but  none  divin'd 
Yv^iat  courfe  he  took,  or  what  his  thoughts  defign'd  : 
Departing  thence,  he  to  his  fquire  alone,  181 

His  faithful  follower,  made  his  purpofe  known. 

8  Ah! 


Book  XXIII.  ORLANDO.  411 

Ah  !  how  fhe  figh'd  !  ah  !  how  with  fudden  dread 
Her  heart  was  feiz'd,  to  hear  her  Ipver  fled  ; 
Ah  !  how  Ihe  fear'd,  left  he  in  abfence  fought        185 
By  flow  degrees  to  drive  her  from  his  thought  ! 
That  finding  thus  their  loves  by  Amon  croft. 
And  every  hope  to  be  her  confort  loft. 
He  ftiunn*d  her  fight,  by  diftance  to  remove 
The  cruel  pangs  of  unavailing  love  ;  icjo 

Perchance  from  realm  to  realm  to  feefc  a  dame, 
Whofe  merits  might  expunge  his  former  flame. 
A  new  refleótion  then  fucceeds,  and  fliows 
Rogero  ever  conftant  to  his  vows  : 
Herfelf  flie  blames,  that  could  his  faith  diftruft       195 
With  weak  furmifes,  and  with  fears  unjuft. 
Now  ftie  accufes,  now  her  knight  defends  -, 
Now  finks  the  fcale  of  hope,  and  now  afcends. 
She  mourns,  as  for  fome  crime,  that  e'er  her  mind. 
To  groundlefs  fears  and  jealoufies  reflgn'd,  !20O 

Should  doubt  his  truth  -  then  beats  her  breaft  and  cries. 
As  if  ftie  prefent  her  Rogero  fpies. 

porgiv^e  me — I  have  err'd — but  ah  !  the  caufe. 
Through  which  I  err,  to  deeper  error  draws 
]V[y  haplefs  foul — the  caufe  is  love,  whofe  dart      205 
J  Jas  ti'ac'd  thy  deareft  image  in  my  heart  : 

There 
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There  lives  thy  courage,  there  each  grace  infhrin'd, 
Th'  acknowledged  praife,  the  theme  of  all  rnankind  ! 
It  cannot  be,  but  every  maid  or  dame 
Who  views  thy  charms,  muft  feel  the  gentle  flame,  210 
And  every  art  employ,  by  woman  known. 
To  loofe  my  ties,  and  bind  thee  with  her  own  ; 
Yet  had  but  love  thy  thoughts  as  juftly  trac'd 
Within  my  heart,  as  there  thy  form  is  placed. 
Full  fure  I  then  thy  fecret  thoughts  might  view,    2 1 5 
What  now  I  deem  them,  ever  kind  and  true  ; 
Then  every  anxipus  doubt  and  fcruple  o'er. 
My  heart  fhould  throb  wjth  jealous  pangs  no  more. 
As  when  the  mifer,  from  his  hoarded  gold 
Afar  disjoined,  in  thought  muft  ftill  behold  220 

His  dearer  part,  and  fees  with  fancy's  eyes 
Some  envious  thief  purloin  the  glittering  prize  : 
So>  my  Rogero,  when  I  ceafe  to  hear 
Thy  voice,  to  view  thy  face,  a  chilling  fear 
All  hope  deftroys— I  know  niy  fears  untrue,  225 

But  cannot,  as  I  would,  thofe  fears  fubdue. 
Turn,  my  Rogero,  turn — that  peace  reftore, 
which  grief  has  nearly  kilFd,  to  exift  no  more. 
As,  when  the  fetting  fun  forfakes  the  fkies, 
"VVith  {hades  increased  increafing  terrors  rife  i         a 30 

Spon 


[ 
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Soon  as  his  beams  return,  the  ihades  decreafe. 

And  with  the  leflening  fhades  our  terrors  ceafe  : 

Rogero  abfent,  every  hope  is  croft, 

Rogero  prefent,  every  fear  is  loft  ! 

Turn,  my  Rogero,  turn,  ere  fears  deftroy  235 

Each  little  hope,  and  poifon  future  joy  ! 

As  fparks  by  night  diffufe  a  gleamy  ray. 

That  fudden  fades  at  near  approach  of  day  : 

So  when  my  fun  withdraws  his  parting  light. 

My  grief  is  ftrengthen'd  with  the  mental  night  ;     240 

But  when  again  in  eaftern  ftate  he  burns. 

My  forrows  vanifti,  and  my  joy  returns  ! 

Come  then,  my  deareft  light  !  whofe  beams  control 

The  fable  terrors  that  furround  my  foul. 

When  the  low  fun  brings  on  the  ftiortening  days,  245 

The  earth  no  more  her  wonted  charms  difplays  ; 

The  hollow  winds  are  clogg'd  with  ice  and  fnow. 

No  birds  are  heard,  no  bloftbm'd  odours  blow  : 

So  thou,  my  life's  dear  fun,  whofe  rays  impart 

The  genial  warmth  to  cheer  my  drooping  heart,   250 

When  thou  art  gone,  what  cares  my  foul  infeft  ! 

What  more  than  winter  defolates  my  breaft  ! 

Return,  my  cheering  fun,  and  with  thee  bring 

The  fmiling  treafurcs  of  the  blooming  fpririgj 

§  Sa 
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So  Ihall  my  foul  thy  healing  influence  prove—      25^ 
O  !  chace  my  winter,  and  my  clouds  remove  ! 

As  Progne  or  as  Philomela  mourns. 
That  to  her  helplefs  young  with  food  returns, 
And  finds  the  neft  by  cruel  hinds  defpoil'd  : 
As  wails  the  turtle,  of  her  mate  beguil'd  :  260 

So  Bradamant  laments  her  abfent  knight. 
As  torn  for  ever  from  her  longing  fight  : 
Adown  her  cheek  the  trickling  forrows  Ileal, 
While  yet  flie  drives  her  anguifh  to  conceal 
How  had  her  grief  to  grief  unequalFd  grown,        26^ 
Could  llie  have  heard  (to  her,  alas  !  unknown) 
That,  kept  in  torment,  her  unhappy  lord 
Lay  prifoner,  fentenc'd  to  a  death  abhorr'd  ! 

The  dreadful  fufferings,  and  the  lingering  pains, 
Of  that  good  knight  who  groan'd  in  hoilile  chains,  270 
(His  fate  by  that  relentlefs  dame  defign'd 
With  tortures  keen  of  unexampled  kind) 
All-gracious  Heaven  (by  fuffering  virtue  won) 
Brought  to  the  ear  of  Csefar's  courteous  fon. 
And  his  great  foul  infpir'd  with  means  to  fave       27 1 
The  peerlefs  hero  from  a  cruel  grave. 

The  noble  Leon,  who  Rogero  lov'd, 
(His  name  unknown)  by  that  high  valour  mov'd 

Which, 
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Which,  firfl:  on  earth,  the  wondering  prince  efteenti*d 
Above  a  man's,  and  more  than  mortal  deemed;     280 
Long  counfeU'd  with  himfelf,  in  dole  debate , 
At  length  devis'd  fuch  means  to  elude  his  fate. 
That  Theodora  never  lliould  complain 
Her  wiih'd  revenge  by  him  was  rendered  vain. 
Apart  to  him  he  Ipoke,  with  whom  remained         285 
The  prifon's  charge,  whole  walls  the  knight  detained. 
And  told  his  purpofe,  ere  the  doom  Tevere 
Was  finifh'd,  with  the  prifoner  to  confer. 

'Twas  night  :  he  chofe  companion  of  his  way 
A  friend,  well  try'd  at  every  hard  efTay  :  290 

Then  to  the  captain  of  the  tower  he  came. 
And  inflant  gain'd  accefs  with  Leon's  name. 
The  keeper,  for  the  vi  fit  well  prepared, 
Sufpedling  nought,  without  his  wonted  guard. 
Led  Leon  and  his  friend  where  lay  con  fin 'd  295 

The  knight  to  death's  feverefl:  pangs  affign'd. 
Now,  near  the  place  arriv'd,  the  wary  two 
Purfu'd,  and  as  the  keeper  {looping  drew 
A  portal's  bar,  around  his  neck  they  call 
The  fatal  noofe— he  gafp'd,  and  breath'd  his  laft.  300 
A  door  they  rais'd,  and  by  a  ladder  plac'd 
For  fuch  intent,  the  prince,  with  friendly  bade 

Defcending, 
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Defcendlng,  went  to  where  Rogero  lay. 

Excluded  from  the  beams  of  cheerful  day. 

A  lighted  torch  he  held,  by  which  he  foundi         30  j 

Stretched  on  an  iron  grate,  the  champion  bound, 

Where,  not  a  palm  beneath  his  dreadful  bed. 

With  putrid  damps  a  ftagnant  water  fpread  : 

Without  the  hangman,  ax,  or  cord,  or  knife, 

The  place  had  foon  cut  ihort  his  wretched  life,      310 

Leon,  dilTolv'd  in  pity,  to  his  breaft 
Rogero  clofely  held,  and  thus  addrefs'd. 

Sir  knight  !  thy  virtues  o*er  my  willing  mind 
Full  empire  hold,  and  to  thy  fervice  bind 
My  future  life — thy  good  o'er  mine  I  prizes         315 
And  for  thy  fafety  I  my  own  delpife; 
My  friendfhip  ftands  avow'd — thy  love  I  place 
Above  my  fire,  my  kindred,  all  my  race. 
Then  hear  me — Leon  am  I  caird,  the  fon 
Of  Conftantine,  to  thy  afTiftance  won  :  jao 

In  perfon  view  me  here,  my  love  to  fhow. 
With  danger,  fhould  my  fire  my  purpofe  know. 
To  five  an  exile  from  his  regal  feat. 
Or  in  his  court  his  frowns  eternal  meet  : 
For  thee  he  hates,  by  whom  on  yonder  plain         325 
His  bands  were  near  Belgrado  chac*d  or  flain. 

He 
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He  faid  ;  and  while  he  thus  difcourfe  purfu'd, 
Whofe  gentle  cordial  ebbing  life  renewed. 
His  pious  hands  each  flraiten'd  batid  unty*d  : 
What  thanks  to  thee  I  owe  !  (Rogero  cry'd) —     330 
This  being,  fav'd  by  thee,  no  nnore  is  niine. 
This  to  my  dear  deliverer  I  refign  ; 
Whene'er,  O  prince  !  fhall  Heaven  my  prayers  attend. 
For  thee  my  fword  to  ufe,  my  life  to  fpend. 

Rogero  thus;  and  from  the  dungeon  fled,  235 

Where  in  his  place  remained  the  keeper  dead. 
Himfelf unknown,  unknown  with  him  the  two: 
Good  Leon  to  his  home  Rogero  drew. 
And  there,  in  friendly  guife,  fome  days  detained. 
With  promife,  while  in  fafety  he  remained,  340 

His  arms  and  generous  courfer  to*  reflore. 
Though  then  with-held  in  Hern  Unguardo's  power. 
The  prifon  open'd,  and  the  prifoner's  flight. 
And  keeper  kilFd,  were  known  by  morning  light. 
This  way  and  that  was  fway'd  the  hearers'  mind,  345 
Each  heard  the  tale,  but  none  the  truth  divin'd. 
None  through  the  world  had  Leon  e'er  believ'd 
The  friend  from  whom  Rogero  aid  receiv'd; 
That  Leon  who,   they  deem'd,  witli  hate  purfu'd 
The  knight,  nor  fought  his  fafety  but  his  blood.    350 

Vol.  il  E  e  Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  the  matchlefs  coiirtely  imprefs'd 
Such  grateful  wonder  in  Rogero's  breaft. 
Repentant  now  his  former  thoughts  he  view'd  ; 
Far  other  thoughts  the  fofteri'd  knight  purfu'd  : 
The  firft  by  hatred,  gall,  and  venom  fir*d;  355 

The  laft  by  love  and  love-born  peace  infpir*d. 
At  morn,  at  night,  he  ponder'd  in  his  mind, 
(No  other  cares  could  there  admittance  find) 
How  with  like  courtefy,  or  more,  to  pay 
The  grateful  debt  that  on  his  honour  lay  :  36a 

To  him  it  feem*d,  whatever  his  life's  extent. 
For  fuch  a  friend  fhould  all  his  days  be  fpent; 
A  thoufand  times  death  ventured  for  his  fake 
Would  fcarce,  he  deem'd,  a  jufb  requital  make.      364 

At  length  from  France  the  king's  decree  was  known. 
Which  wide  around  the  herald's  trump  had  blown. 
That  he  \yhofe  hand  would  Bradamant  obtain, 
Mufl  with  his  fword  and  lliield  her  force  fuftairt. 
Such  little  joy  this  news  in  Leon  bred. 
That  from  his  cheek  the  doubtful  colour  fled  :       370 
For  well  he  knew,  by  many  a  proof  dilplay'd, 
HÌ5  arm  too  weak  to  meet  the  Dordan  maid. 
Now  with  himfelf  he  feem'd  the  means  to  fpy. 
By  art  his  want  of  vigour  to  fupplyj 

If 
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If  cloth'd  like  him,  this  warlike  youth  conccard,  375 

He  fcnt  his  proxy  to  the  lifted  field  ; 

Whofe  force  and  courage  well  he  deem'd  might  ftand 

Againft  the  beft  of  Gallia's  martial  band. 

But  firft  it  refted  to  difpofe  the  knight 

To  enter  for  his  fake  the  field  of  fight  ;  380 

Then,  in  his  ftead,  from  all  difguis'd,  to  place. 

In  Grecian  garb  array 'd,  the  dame  to  face. 

Now  to  his  friend  the  fecret  of  his  breaft 
He  told,  and  urg*d  with  prayers  the  dear  requeft. 
Him,  for  his  fake,  beneath  a  borrow'd  name         385 
Attir'd,  to  meet  in  arms  the  martial  dame. 

Much  could  the  Grecian's  eloquence,  biit  more 
Than  all  his  eloquence,  the  facred  power 
Of  gratitude,  that  fingly  could  control 
The  tendereft  feelings  of  Rogero's  foul  :  390 

While  his  heart  fhudder*d  at  the  fuit,  he  try'd 
With  outward  fmiles  his  inward  pangs  to  hide  j 
And  anfwer'd,  that  he  ftood  prepared  to  prove 
All  hazards  due  to  noble  Leon's  love. 
Yet  fcarce  his  lips  had  given  thefe  accents  breath,  395 
When  at  his  heart  he  felt  a  ftroke  like  death. 
By  day,  by  night,  the  youih  more  wretched  grew; 
By  day,  by  night,  nor  peace  nor  reft  he  knew  : 

Ee2  He 
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He  faw  too  well  his  future  doom  was  feaFd, 

But  never  wifh'd  his  promised  word  repeal'd  :        400 

A  thoufand  deaths  he  rather  chofe  to  die. 

Than  e'er  a  fuit,  by  Leon  urg*d,  deny. 

His  death  is  fix'd  :  if  Bradamant  he  leaves^ 

He. leaves  his  life)  her  lofs  his  foul  bereaves 

Of  every  blifs — but  fhould  his  inward  grief  405 

Too  feeble  prove  to  work  its  own  relief, 

Himfelf  can  free,  with  predetermined  hand. 

His  tortured  fpirit  from  its  flefhly  band  : 

Prepared  for  all,  far  rather  than  behold 

Another's  arms  his  plighted  bride  enfold.  4»o 

Though  refolute  to  die,  his  mind  as  yet 

Uncertain  wavers  how  his  fate  to  meet  ; 

Sometimes  he  thinks  his  (kill  in  arms  to  hide, 

And  to  the  dame  expofe  his  naked  fide  : 

For  how  fo  happy  could  he  fink  in  death,  415 

As  by  her  hand  to  yield  his  parting  breath  ! 

But  foon  refle6tion  whifper'd  to  his  thought. 

Not  fo  muft  Leon's  friendfhip  be  forgot  : 

His  word  was  given  in  this  unwonted  flrife. 

To  win  for  him  fair  Bradamant  to  wife;  420 

Not  with  feign'd  Ihow  of  fruitlefs  arms  deceive, 

And  Leon  of  his  promised  aid  bereave. 

Thus 
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Thus  ftill  iinftain'd  his  candid  faith  he  held  ; 
And  while  his  thoughts  now  here,  now  there  rebelPd, 
He  turn'd  from  all  -,  fave  thofe  that  would  perfuade 
His  heart  to  keep  the  vow  his  friendfhip  made.     426 

Now  Leon  from  his  father  Conftantine 
Had  leave  obtained  to  forward  his  defign. 
With  arms  and  courfers,  and  a  numerous  guard. 
And  all  that  fui  ted  for  his  rank  prepared.  430 

His  march  begun  ;  with  him  Rogero  rode. 
Who  now  his  arms  rcftor*d,  and  courfer,  ow'd  * 
To  Leon's  care — day  following  day  they  pafs'd. 
Till  entering  France,  they  Paris  reach'd  at  laft. 
Here  Leon  llay'd  without  the  city's  gate,  435 

Then  pitch'd  beneath  the  walls  in  regal  ftate 
His  lofty  tent,  and  one  dilpatch'd  to  bear 
His  princely  greeting  to  the  monarch's  ear. 

Full  glad  was  Charles,  and  well  his  friendfhip  fhow'd 
By  vifits  paid,  and  coftly  gifts  beftow'd.  440 

His  caufe  of  coming  then  the  prince  difclos'd. 
And  pray'd  to  what  the  herald's  voice  propos'd 
A  fpeedy  iflue,  that  the  dame  who  chofe 
A  lord  who  fingly  could  her  ftrength  oppofe. 
The  lift  would  enter  j  fince  by  her  in  arms  445 

He  came  to  die,  or  win  her  virgin  charms. 

E  e  3  Thus 
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Thus  he;  and  Charles  for  Bradamant  declared. 
That  fhe  th'  enfuing  morn,  in  fteel  prepared. 
Would  pafs  the  gates,  and  in  the  lift  (by  night 
Beneath  the  bulwarks  forna'd)  await  the  fight.       450 

How,  from  the  fetting  fun  to  rifmg  day, 
Did  fad  Rogero  groan  the  hours  away  1 
So  waits  a  wretch  condemned  the  break  of  morn, 
The  light  that  muft  to  him  no  more  return  I 
All  arm*d  he  cl^ofc  to  enter  in  the  field,  455 

To  keep  from  each  his  looks,  his  mien  concealed  : 
No  fteed  he  rode,  nor  pointed  Ipear  would  jQiake, 
Nor,  fave  his  fword,  would  arms  ofFenfive  take  : 
The  fight  with  fpear  he  now  refolv'd  to  fliun  ; 
He  fear'd  Frontino  in  the  tilt  to  run  :  460 

Him  had  the  damfel  feen,  full  well  he  knew. 
Her  heedful  eyes  might  at  a  fmgle  view 
That  courfer  call  to  mind,  which  oft  fhe  rein*d. 
Which  long  at  Mount  Albano  fhe  detained. 
Rogero  thus,  whofe  every  thought  and  care  465 

Would  keep  his  perfon  fecret  from  the  fair. 
Nor  took  his  fteed,  nor  aught  that  might  revea]. 
By  tokens,  what  he  laboured  to  conceal. 
Another  fword  he  for  the  combat  chofe  : 
He  knew  with  Balifarda's  lighteft  blows  470 

Nor 


r 
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Nor  helm,  nor  fhield,  nor  cuirafs  could  avail, 

Nor  ftrongly-temper'd  plate,  nor  twifted  mail  : 

And  ere  the  falchion  by"  his  fide  he  plac'd. 

Its  point  he  blunted,  and  its  edge  defaced. 

To  feem  like  Leon,  o*er  his  arms  he  wore  475 

The  regal  fcarf,  by  Leon  worn  before  ; 

The  golden  eagle,  with  his  double  head. 

He  bore  emblazon'd  on  a  field  of  red. 

Th*  exchange  complete,  one  ifiTu'd  to  the  field. 

While  one  within  the  tent  remained  conceal'd.        480 

Thus  arm*d  amid  the  lifts  Rogero  ftood. 
When  with  the  dawn  the  bright  horizon  glow'd. 
From  his  far  difiirent  was  the  virgin's  will  : 
Rogero,  all  in  fear  her  blood  to  fpill. 
Rebates  his  weapon's  edge:  the  haughty  maid,      485 
Eager  with  his  to  bathe  her  beamy  blade, 
Adds  fliarpnefs  to  the  fteel  ;  and  hopes  to  view. 
Thro'  fever'd  plates,  the  wound  each  ftroke  purfue  ; 
With  point  or  edge  to  reach  the  vital  part. 
And  drive  the  falchion  to  her  fuitor's  heart.  450 

As  the  bold  courfer,  nerv'd  for  rapid  pace. 
Impatient  waits  the  fignal  for  the  race  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  fhifts  his  feet  by  turns> 
He  pricks  his  ears,  each  fmoking  noftril  burns  : 

E  e  4  So 
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So  the  fierce  dame,  who  little  thought  the  knight  495 

Her  dear  Rogero,  thus  prepared  for  fight. 

The  trunapet  waiting,  feem'd  thro'  all  her  fi-ame 

To  fwell  with  ardour,  and  to  glow  with  flame. 

As  often  to  the  thunder's  dreadful  found 

Dire  winds  fucceed,  and  from  the  dark  profound  500 

Upturn  the  waves  ;  or  from  the  defert  land 

In  thickening  volumes  hft  the  heapy  fand: 

Wild  ,i>ea{ls  and  fwains  with  flocks  aflrighted  fly  j 

Black  hail  and  rain  come  rattling  from  the  fky  : 

So  feem'd  the  virgin  when  the  trumpet  blew,        505 

So,  with  drawn  fword,  againfl:  Rogero  flew. 

Not  lefs  fome  ancient  oak,  or  fl:one-built  tower 

Of  deep  foundation,  yields  to  Boreas'  power  j 

Not  lefs  fome  folid  rock's  refilling  height 

To  angry  billows,  dafli'd  by  day  and  night  ;  5 1  q 

Than  good  Rogero  (in  his  fated  arms 

Which  Hedor  wore,  fecur'd  by  Vulcan's  charms) 

Yields  to  the  tempefl:,  that  with  rage  addrefl:^ 

Pours  on  his  boforn,  fide,  his  fliield  and  crefi. 

Now  at  full  length  the  maid  her  weapon  drove  j    515 

Now  endlong  thrufl:,  while  all  intent  flie  ftrove 

Between  the  jointed  plates  immers'd,  to  view 

Her  lover's  blood  the  fmoking  fl:eel  imbrue. 

Before^ 


Book  XXIII.        O    R    L    A    N    D    O.  i^^^ 

Before,  behind,  now  fliifting  fide  to  fide, 

Oft  wheeling  round  her  furious  ftrokes  Ibe  ply'd^  520 

And  inward  rav'd,  oppreft  with  high  difdain. 

To  find  that  every  ftroke  was  aim'd  in  vain. 

As  one,  that  to  fome  town  ftrong  fiege  applies, 

Whofe  circling  walls  in  folid  bulwarks  rife. 

Oft  gives  th'  a  (fault  ;  now  leeks  the  gates  to  break. 

Now  fill  the  foffe,  and  now  the  ramparts  Ihake:    526 

He  fees  his  falling  ranks  with  flaughter  thin, 

Y^t  vainly  hopes  his  entrance  foon  to  win  : 

So  toird  the  dame — but  nothing  could  avail 

Her  wonted  force  to  fhatter  plate  or  mail.  t^o 

Now  from  his  cuirafs,  now  his  helmet  high. 

Now  from  his  Ihield  fhe  makes  the  Iparkles  fly  : 

Thi^rk  and  more  thick,  as  on  the  ruftic  Ihed 

The  pattering  hail,  her  rapid  blows  fhe  fped. 

Rogero  flood  colleded,  to  attend  ^^^ 

With  (kill  his  fafety,  nor  the  maid  ofiend. 

He  lifts  his  Ihield,  and  parries  with  his  fleel 

The  ftrokes  he  fees  the  adverfe  weapon  deal  : 

Seldom  he  ftrikes,  or  ftrikes  with  fondeft  care, 

in  doubt  to  hurt  the  lov'd,  but  cruel  fair.  540 

Meanwhile  the  virgin  raves,  as  fading  light 

The  (ky  forfaking,  warned  to  end  the  fight. 

And 
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And  now  flie  caird  to  mind  the  terms  proposed. 
Her  danger  prefTing  as  the  evening  closed  ; 
For  fhould  Ihe  fail  in  one  day's  courfe  to  flay,        545 
Or  take  her  fuitor,  flic  becomes  his  prey.  • 
Now  where  the  flood  Alcides'  pillars  laves, 
Phoebus  prepared  to  plunge  beneath  the  waves 
His  golden  head,  when  firfl:  a  doubt  prevailed 
Of  her  own  fl:rength,  and  hope  of  conquefl:  fail'd.  550 
As  funk  her  hope,  the  more  her  fury  grew. 
And  thick  and  heavier  round  the  weapon  flew 
To  break  that  armour  which,  eflay'd  in  vain. 
Could  all  the  day  her  force  unhurt  fufl:ain. 
As  one,  who  to  fome  taflc  his  hand  applies,  551 

And  fees  the  night  th*  unfinifli*d  work  furprile, 
In  vain  with  double  toil  would  time  retrieve. 
Till  fl:rength  and  day-light  lofl:  his  views  deceive. 
O  wretched  damfel  !  wert  thou  given  to  know 
The  knight  at  whom  thou  aim'fl:  the  mortal  blow  ;  56s 
Far  rather  would^fl:  thou  die  than  fee  his  death. 
On  whofe  dear  life  depends  thy  fleeting  breath  ; 
And,  fliould  thy  own  Rogero  fliand  avow'd. 
How  would'fl  thou  mourn  each  fl:roke  thy  arm  be- 
fl:ow'd! 

King 
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King  Charles,  and  all  th'  afTenabled   peers,   who 
thought  565 

That  Leon  thus,  and  not  Rogero,  fought^ 
Beholding  how  fo  matched  in  equal  field 
He  flood  with  Bradaniant  his  arms  to  wield  j  f 
How  with  fuchfkill  he  could  hinafelf  defend. 
And  yet  the  fafety  of  the  dame  attend,  570 

With  wonder  gaz'd — while  breach'd  from  breaft  to 

breaft. 
Each  to  his  fellow  thus  his  thoughts  exprefs'd  : 
"  Sure  Heaven  has  aptly  formed  this  noble  pair  ; 
"  She  merits  well  the  knight,  and  he  the  fair  !" 

When  Phcebus  in  the  feas  had  quenched  his  light. 
Imperial  Charles  commands  to  (lay  the  fight;       576 
And  dooms  the  maid  no  more  delay  to  make. 
But  for  her  fpoufe  vidorious  Leon  take. 

Rogero  would  not  here  his  helm  unlace. 
Nor  from  his  limbs  the  weighty  mail  unbrace  \      580 
But  on  a  palfry  mounting,  fwifcly  went 
Where  Leon  waited  in  the  regal  tent  : 
His  arms  around  the  warrior  Leon  threw. 
And  like  a  brother  to  his  bofom  grew  ; 
Then  fwift  his  helmet  rais'd,  his  face  reveal'd,       585 
And  with  a  cordial  kifs  each  cheek  he  feal'd. 

My 
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My  all  is  yours  ! — difpofe  of  all  (he  cry'd) 

Partake  my  treafures,  and  my  power  divide  : 

Ne'er  fhall  L  reft  till  fome  return  I  make. 

For  friendfhip  thus  difplay*d  for  Leon's  fake.         590 

Yet  what  return  1 — how  fhall  I  e*er  repay 

The  boundlefs  gift  of  this  aufpicious  day  ? 

Not  though  the  crown  of  our  imperial  race 

I  take  from  mine,  and  on  thy  temples  place. 

Thus  he  :  Rogero,  who  in  anguifh  burn'd,        595 
Who  loath'd  his  being,  no  reply  returned  j 
But  to  the  prince  reftor*d  his  veft  and  (hield. 
So  late  his  enfigns  in  the  glorious  field  : 
His-  unicorn  he  took  ;  and  now,  as  preft^^ 
With  heavy  toil,  and  feigning  want  of  reft,  600 

He  thence  withdrew,  and  foon  his  tent  I'egain'd  ; 
Where,  when  the  night  in  middle  filence  reign'd, 
Unfeen  of  ail,  his  limbs  in  arms  he  cas'd. 
And  on  his  generous  fteed  the  trappings  placed  3 
Then  prefs'd  the  feat,  refolv'd  alone  to  ftray,  605 

And  his  Frontino  left  to  choofe  the  way. 

Frontino  now  dired,  now  devious  paft. 
Now  through  the  champaign,  now  the  woodland  wafte. 
And  all  the  remnant  night  his  lord  he  bore. 
Who  ceas'd  not  once  his  fortune  to  deplore':         6 10 

Qn 
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On  death  he  calFd  ;  from  death  invoked  relief. 
To  heal  the  anguilh  of  a  lover's  grief: 
Death,  and  death  only,  could  a  period  give 
For  woes  too  exquifite  to  bear  and  live  ! 

Of  whom,  alas  I  (he  cry'd)  ihall  I  complain,      615 
For  all  the  fufFerings  that  1  now  fuflain  ? 
Ah  !  would  I  now  revenge  the  pangs  I  feel, 
On  whom,  alas  !  fuch  vengeance  fhall  I  deal 
But  on  myfelf  ?  to  whom  my  fate  I  owe. 
From  whom  alone  my  fprings  of  forrow  flow  ?      620 
It  fits  that  on  myfelf  my  rage  1  turn, 
Myfelf  the  wretched  caufe  of  all  I  mourn  ! 
But  how,  when  on  my  Bradamant  is  brought 
An  equal  woe,  can  I  fupport  the  thought  ? 
Though  for  myfelf  I  unreveng'd  might  groan,       625 
Her  pains  that  vengeance  claim,  deny'd  my  own. 
Yes — I  will  die  for  thee — for  thy  dear  fake 
This  willing  life  Ihall  fome  atonement  make  : 
I  but  regret  fuch  fate  I  fail'd  to  prove. 
Ere  I  fo  far  had  injur'd  her  I  love  !  S^Q 

Why  dy'd  I  not,  when,  doomed  to  cruel  pains, 
I  lay  in  ruthlefs  Theodora's  chains  ? 
Then  had  I  hop'd  to  find  the  pitying  tear 
Of  Bradamant  bedew  Rogero's  bier  : 

But 
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But  when  flie  knows  that  Leon's  bhfs  I  held         635^ 
Above  her  own  j  that,  not  by  force  compeird. 
To  him  I  facrific*d  a  lover's  flame, 
How  will  fhe,  dead  or  living,  loath  my  name  ! 

While  words  like  thefe  his  inward  grief  confefs'd. 
Sighs  following  fighs  quick  burfting  from  his  bread, 
Uprofe  the  fun,  when  gazing  round  he  fpy*d  64I 

Thick  dreary  wilds  perplexed  on  every  fide. 
Fix'd  in  delpair,  and  refolute  to  die. 
Remote  from  man,  where  not  a  human  eye 
Might  view  his  &te  ;  this  place  appeared  defign'd  645 
To  fuit  the  dreadful  purpofe  of  his  mind. 
The  wood  he  pierc'd,  where  deepefl  he  furvey'd 
The  meeting  ih  ade  inwove  with  meeting  fhade  ; 
But  firfl  from  reins  and  bit  Frontino  freed. 
Released,  and  thus  addrefs'd  his  gallant  fleed.         650 

O  my  Frontino  !  were  it  mine  to  give. 
What  worth  like  thine  Ihould  from  thy  lord  receive  5 
Thou  fhould*il  not  envy  him  who  now  obtains 
A  Harry  feat,  on  heaven's  ethereal  plains  : 
O  firft,  O  noblefl  of  thy  generous  race  !  655 

For  Ihe,  the  pride  of  beauty,  valour's  grace. 
Oft  with  her  hand  fupply'd  the  foodful  grain. 
Thy  trappings  plac'd,  and  fix'd  thy  curbing  rein. 

'^-  •  Dear 
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Dear  wert  thou  to  my  dame — but  wherefore  mine  ! 
My  dame  no  more  ! — that  tide  I  refign  !—  660 

I  yield  her  to  another — trufty  fword  ! 
Now  turn  thy  point  againft  thy  faithlefs  lord. 

While  thus  Rogero  through  the  defert  grove 
Can  birds  and  beads  to  ihare  his  forrows  move. 
For  thefe  alone  his  mournto  plaints  attend,  66^ 

As  down  his  breaft  the  frequent  tears  defcend  ; 
Think  not  his  faithful  Bradamant  remains 
In  Paris  free  from  love's  heart-rending  pains  : 
No  vain  excufes  more,  no  feigned  delay 
With  Leon  can  elude  the  nuptial  day.  670 

What  would  Ihe  do  for  her  Rogero*s  fake 
Ere  yield  confent  another  lord  to  take  ? 
Break  every  tie,  the  king,  the  court  oppofe. 
Make  parents,  friends,  and  all  the  world  her  foes  : 
Should  nothing  yet  avail,  at  leaft  might  death,       675 
With  fword  or  poifon,  end  her  hated  breath  ; 
And  better  far  flie  deem'd  to  live  no  more. 
Than  living  her  Rogero's  lofs  deplore. 

Ah,  my  Rogero  !  whither  art  thou  fled  ? 
Art  thou  fo  far  remote  (the  mourner  faid)  680 

That  ne'er  to  thee  our  challenge  flood  reveal'd. 
From  thee  alone,  of  all  mankind,  conceal'd  ? 

2  O  !  could 
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0  I  could  the  news  have  reach'd  thy  faithful  ear. 
No  Ipeed  like  thine  had  met  the  fummons  here. 

Ah  !  wretch — what  other  can  my  thoughts  fuggeft^  685 
Than  that  which,  but  furmifing,  rives  my  bread  ! 
Why  com'ft  thou  not  to  make  my  joys  run  o'er — 
But,  ah  !  thou  liv'ft  in  bonds — or  liv*ft  no  more  ! 
Too  furely  Conftantine's  detefted  heir 
Has  for  thy  life  0/  freedom  fpread  the  fnare  j         690 
By  fraud  thy  timely  coming  to  prevent. 
Left  thy.return  fhould  fruftrate  his  intent. 
From  mighty  Charles  a  fovereign  grant  I  gain'd, 
A  grant,  which,  fave  myfelf,  had  none  obtain'd  ; 
In  firm  belief  thou  only  in  the  lift  695 

Of  fingle  trial,  couldft  my  arms  refift  : 

Thyfelf  except — all  others  I  defy'd 

Lo  1  Heaven  has  punifh'd  fuch  overweening  pride  -, 
And  he,  who  never  yet  in  arms  had  run 
One  glorious  courfe,  from  me  the  palm  has  won.  70Q 
But  am  I  vanquifh'd,  that  I  faiFd  to  take 
Proud  Leon's  life,  or  him  my  captive  make  ? 
Can  this  be  juft  ? — were  thefe  the  terms  agreed  ì 
Or  this  the  doom  by  partial  Charles  decreed  ? 
What  once  I  profFer'd,  if  I  now  difclaim,  705 

1  know  inconftancy  muft  brand  my  name  : 

But 
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But  am  I  then  the  firft  or  lafì:  to  fliow 

That  change  muft  ever  govern  all  below  ? 

Yet  call  me  lighter  than  the  falling  leaves 

Which  autumn's  plain  from  faplefs  boughs  receives  ; 

Let  but  my  truth  to  him  I  love  be  prov'd,  711 

Firm  as  a  rock,  by  furging  tides  unmov'd, 

Surpafling  every  praile  of  woman  told. 

In  modern  ftory>  or  in  times  of  old  ! 

Thefe  words  and  more  the  forro wing  virgin  Ipoke,  71^ 
While  fighs  incelTant  from  her  bofom  broke  : 
And  all  the  live-long  night  in  tears  fhe  lay> 
The  night  fuCceeding  that  ill-omen'd  day. 

By  Heaven  impelled,  at  morn  the  fearlefs  dame, 
Marphifa,  to  the  fovereign  prefence  came  ;  720 

And  faid,  her  foul  in  fecret  had  difdain'd 
The  wrong  Rogero  in  his  wife  fuftain'd  ; 
His  was  the  bride— nor  would  a  lifter  view 
Another's  claim  ufurp  her  brother's  due  ; 
And  proffer'd  to  maintain  in  fingle  fight  725 

The  hand  of  Bradamant  Rogero's  right  ; 
But  profFer'd  chief,  before  the  deftin'd  bride 
To  prove  the  truth  (if  Ihe  fuch  truth  deny'd) 
That  oft  herfelf  the  folemn  words  had  heard 
Of  faith  exchang'd,  by  all  mankind  rcver'di  730 

Vol.  IL  Ff  Given 
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Given  to  Rogero  by  the  virgin  fair 

With  every  form  that  binds  th*  affianc'd  pair. 

T6us  fhe  :  and  Charles  wis  mov'd  at  what  fhe  faid. 
And  bade  the  virgin  to  his  fight  be  led. 
To  her  the  king  Marphifa's  words  declared,  735 

Aiid  Amon,  prefent,  in  the  converfe  Ihar'd  -, 
While  Bradamant  with  eyes  caft  downward  Hood, 
sNor  yet  the  truth  deny'd,  nor  yet  avow'd  ; 
Yet  feem*d  her  mien  and  modefl:  blufh  to  own 
What  thus  Marphifa's  friendly  zeal  made  known.  740 
Rinaldo  much,  and  much  Anglante's  knight 
Rejoic'd  to  hear  Rogero's  facred  right 
So  well  maintained  5  the  nuptials  fet  afide, 
And  Leon  bafiied  of  his  promis'd  bride. 
Rogero  now  mufl:  Bradamant  efpoufe,  745 

They  deem,  nor  Amon  more  control  their  vows  s 
And  file,  delivered  from  her  fire's  command^ 
To  young  Rogero  give  her  willing  hand. 

Impatient  Amon  then — A  fliallow  wife 
is  this,  contrived  a  parent  to  beguile.  75a 

But  were  it  thus,  as  you  in  fraud  pretend. 
Believe  not  here  my  fix'd  refolves  to  bend. 
For  let  us  grant  (what  yet  Ì  ftill  deny) 
My  daughter  could,  in  fome  fond  hour,  comply 

To 
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To  ^ive  her  hand  in  marriage  to  the  youth,  755 

And  he  to  her  had  pledg'd  his  future  truth  ; 

Say,  when  or  where  was  this  exchange  of  heart  ? 

The  time,  the  place,  each  circumilance  impart. 

Such  contraòt  muft  have  been  (if  e'er  beHev'd) 

Before  Rogero's  foul  our  faith  received.  760 

But  what  imports  a  contract  made  before 

Rogero  had  embracM  the  Chriftiah  lore  ? 

Such  vows  can  never  with  our  laws  agree. 

When  he  a  Pagan,  a  Believer  fhe. 

For  this  has  Leon  rifk'd  his  fame  in  vain  765 

With  Bradamant,  on  yon  contefted  plain  ? 

And  will  our  monarch,  ftill  for  jullice  fam*d, 

Reverfe  the  fentence  he  fo  late  proclaimed  ? 

Thefe  pleas  of  vain  delay  that  each  would  bring. 

You  fhould  long  fince  have  urg'd,  ere  yet  the  king,  770 

At  her  requeft,  the  martial  challenge  fpread. 

Which  to  the  trial  generous  Leon  led. 

Thus  Amon,  who  to  part  the  lovers  fought, 

Againft  Rinaldo  and  Orlando  brought 

His  fpecious  charge — while  Charles,  to  either  fide  775 

Impartial,  nor  to  this,  nor  that  reply'd. 

As  when  fome  wood  the  rifmg  wind  receives, 

A  murmuring  noife  is  heard  among  the  leaves  : 

Ffa  Or 
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Or  Eolus  his  wrath  on  Neptune  pours. 

The  loud  waves  dalh,  and  refluent  beat  the  fhores.  78Q 

The  rumour  thus  of  deep  diflention  bred 

Among  the  peers,  through  all  the  kingdom  fpread  : 

On  this  alone  each  car  attentive  hung  5 

And  this  the  theme  of  every  eager  tongue. 

Some  with  Rogero,  fome  with  Leon  join'd  ;         785 

But  moft  to  good  Rogero's  caufe  inclined. 

For  one  that  favoured  Amon,  ten  preferred 

The  lover's  claim  :  the  emperor  filent  heard. 

Referred  the  juft  decifion  to  the  laws. 

And  to  the  nation's  council  left  the  caufe.  790 

The  nuptials  now  delayed,  Marphifa  came. 
And  new  conditions  thus  began  to  frame. 

Since,  while  my  brother  lives,  none  elfe  (fhe  cry'd) 
Can  with  his  dame  in  wedlock's  bands  be  ty'd. 
Let  Leon  (if  he  feeks  the  maid  to  wife)  795 

Firfl  meet  Rogero's  arm  in  fingle  flrife. 
And  he,  by  whom  his  noble  foe  is  flain. 
Without  a  rival  fliall  his  blifs  obtain. 

Marphifa  faid  :  the  trial  thus  proposed, 
Imperial  Charles  to  Leon's  ear  difclos'd,  8ogt 

Who,  while  he  faw  auxiliar  at  his  fide 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  abide, 

§  Secure 
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Secure  of  conqueft  o*er  Rogero  flood. 

And  every  enterprize  undaunted  viewed. 

He  heard  unmoved  Marphifa's  challenge  giv^n  ;    805 

But  little  dreamt  that  grief  his  friend  had  driven 

To  favage  wilds,  abandoned  and  forlorn  j 

And  vainly  long  expedled  his  return. 

One  day,  another  came,  nor  yet  appeared 

The  abfent  knight,  nor  tidings  yet  were  heard.      810 

By  proof  too  well  aflur'd,  he  knew  his  hand 

Could  ne'er  in  combat  with  Rogero  Hand  ; 

And  hence  alarmed,  he  bent  his  anxious  mijid 

The  warrior  of  the  unicorn  to  find. 

Through  cities,  towns,  and  ruftic  wilds  he  fent,     815 

Afar  and  near  his  trufly  envoys  went  : 

Nor  this  fuffic'd,  in  perfon  next  he  prejs'd 

His  fteed,  and  to  the  fearch  himfelf  addrefs'd  : 

He  fought  amidft  th'  unnumber'd  Chriftian  train  ; 

But  vain  his  fearch,  enquiry  all  as  vain,  820 
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Leon  goes  in  fearch  of  Rogero,  and  is  met  by  Melifla,  who 
conducts  him  to  the  wood  where  Rogero  had  retired  with  a 
refolution  to  end  his  life.  Meeting  of  the  two  friends.  Ro- 
gero difcovers  himfelf  to  Leon.  Generofity  of  Leon.  Ro- 
gero returns  with  them  to  the  court  of  Charles.  His  recep- 
tion there.  The  Bulgarian  ambafladors  invite  him  to  take 
poflcilion  of  the  throne  of  Bulgaria.  Amon  and  Beatrice 
confent  to  give  him  Bradamant  to  wife,  and  the  marriage  is 
celebrated  with  great, ppmp.  On  the  laft  day  of  the 
feftival  a  knight  appears  before  the  aflembly,  and  chal- 
lenges Rogero  to  fingle  combat.  The  knight  proves  to  be 
Rodomont.  Rogero  accepts  the  challenge;  and,  after  a 
dreadful  battle,  Rodomont  is  flain  i  with  whofe  death  the 
poem  concludes. 
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T5  UT  wife  Melifla,  whofe  benign  intent, 

•^"^  To  Bradamant  and  her  Rogero  bent. 

Had  ever  watch'd,  with  fond  maternal  care. 

What  good  or  ill  befel  the  faithful  pair  j 

She,  who  in  every  wifh  and  adi  confpir'd  c 

To  fee  that  union  which  her  foul  defir'd. 

Commanded  now  her  fpirits  to  and  fro. 

By  magic  art  on  her  behefts  to  go  ; 

And  ftill  as  one  went  forth,  another  came 

With  tidings  gather'd  for  his  anxious  dame.  lo 

By  thefe  fhe  learnt  that  brave  Rogero  lay 

In  defert  wilds,  to  pining  grief  a  prey. 

With  dire  refolve  to  abftain  from  all  repaft 

Of  ftrengthening  food,  and  wafte  with  cruel  fafl: 

His 
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His  wretched  life  :  but  foon  Melifla  gave  1 5 

Her  pitying  aid  the  love-lorn  youth  to  fave. 

To  feek  the  knight  her  dwelling  fhe  forfook. 

And  took,  by  chance,  the  path  that  Leon  took  : 

The  prince  Ihe  met,  who  late  had  fent  before 

His  envoys  every  region  to  explore  ;  w 

And  now  in  perfon  went  with  anxious  mind 

The  champion  of  the  unicorn  to  find. 

If  in  your  foul  fuch  courteous  thoughts  refide. 
As  fure  your  noble  mien  befpeaks  (fhe  cry'd) 
Vouchfafe  your  aid  and  comfort  to  a  knight,  2^ 

Firfi:  of  this  age  in  virtue  as  in  might. 
The  bravefl:  knight,  that  ever  at  his  fide 
The  fword  has  girt,  or  to  his  breaft  apply'd 
^he  cuirafs  bright,  that  ever  yet  could  wield 
The  beamy  fpear,  or  lift  the  fencing  Ihiéld  ;  30 

The  gentleft,  comelieft  yopth  th^  world  has  knowi] 
In  ancient  times,  or  boafted  in  our  own  h 
For  one  unheard-of  ad  in  friendftiip's  caufe. 
Without  fome  aid,  to  life's  fad  period  draws. 
Then  deign,  O  prince  !  to  view  h;s  wretched  ftate,  35 
And  prove  if  aught  can  yet  avert  his  fate. 

She  ceas'd  ;  and  Leon,  who  in  thought  divin'd 
That  this  was  he,  the  knight  he  wiih'd  to  find, 

Purfu'd^ 


ì 
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Purfu'd,  without  delay,  the  path  fhe  led. 
To  fnatch  fo  brave  a  warrior  from  the  dead  j  40 

And  ere  they  far  had  pierc'd  the  defert  way. 
They  came,  wjiere  next  to  death  Rogero  lay. 

They  found  him  weak  and  Ipent,  fo  nearly  pafl 
All  human  help,  with  three  days  cruel  fall. 
That  fcarce  was  vigour  left  him  from  the  plain  45 
To  rear  his  bulk  ;  but  all  his  ftrength  in  vain 
Had  proved  his  trembling  members  to  fuftain. 
Out-ftretch'd  he  lay,  with  armour  cover'd  o'er, 
JrLis  head  the  cafque,  his  fide  the  falchion  bore  s 
His  pillow  rude  the  famous  targe  he  made,  50 

Whofe  field  the  fnow-white  unicorn  dilplay'd  : 
He  figh'd — he  rav-d — he  qall'd  himfelf  ingrate. 
That  gave  the  bittereft  dregs  of  crupl  fate 
To  her  he  lov'd  ;  while  tears  his  face  o'erflow'd, 
'^hile  every  look  and  frantic  geflure  fhow'd  5  c 

His  fix'd  defpair,  and,  lofi  to  all  befide. 
Nor  Leon  nor  MelifTa  he  defcry'd  i 
Nor,  at  their  fight,  his  tears  or  plaints  fupprefs'd, 
Npr  ftopt  the  fighs  quick  burfting  from  his  breafl. 

Leon  attentive  flood  his  fpeech  (o  hear,  (So 

Then  left  his  fleed  ;  and  now  advancing  near. 
He  found  that  love  had  pierc'd  his  bleeding  heart, 
JBut  knew  not  her  whofe  beauty  wing'd  the  dart  : 
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For  while  Rogcro's  lips  his  forrows  fhow*d, 

f  hey  nam'd  not  her  from  whom  his  forrows  flowed.  65 

Near  and  more  near  the  prince  advancing  drew. 
Till  face  to  face  he  flood  in  open  view  ; 
Then  with  a  brother's  warmth  the  youth  addrefs'd. 
Lay  at  his  fide,  and  clafp*d  him  to  his  breaft. 
With  gcntleft  words  that  friendfhip  could  impart,    70 
To  foothe  the  anguifh  of  a  wounded  heart. 
Thus  Leon  fpoke — Refufe  not  to  difclofe 
The  fecret  caufe  from  which  thy  lufFering  flows  : 
Few  are  the  pangs  which  human  kind  endure. 
But  knowledge  of  the  wound  may  point  the  cure:  75 
Tell  me  thy  grief— while  yet  of  hfe  polTcfl:, 
Ah  !  let  us  ne'er  of  hope  our  fouls  diveft» 
It  grieves  me  fore,  what  touched  thy  woe  or  weal. 
Thou  ihould'fl  from  me,  thy  trueft  friend,  conceal  : 
Not  only  now  by  friendlhip  firmly  ty'd,  80 

No  time  henceforth  our  union  fhall  divide  ; 
But  from  that  moment,  when  thy  viftor-fword 
Seem'd  every  caufe  of  hatred  to  afford. 
Thou  ftill  wert  mine  ;  and  might'fl  from  me  receive 
Whate'er  my  wealth,  my  friends,  my  power  could  give  ! 
Decline  not  then  to  impart  thy  fecret  grief,  86 

And  leave  a  friend  to  work  a  friend's  relief. 

Should 
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Should  all  my  help  be  fruiclefs  to  remove 

Thy  fouFs  diftrefs — the  laft  fad  refuge  prove 

Of  welcome  death— but  ah  1  fuch  thoughts  refrain,  5^ 

Till  every  human  aid  is  try*d  in  vain. 

He  faid;  and  with  fuch  friendly  zeal  addrefs*d 
His  foothing  fpeech,  and  urg'd  the  dear  requeft. 
That  fad  Rogero's  heart,  not  fram'd  of  fteel 
Or  hardened  adamant,  but  made  to  feel  95 

Fair  friendfhip's  power,  refused  not  to  comply 
With  what  he  deemed  difcourteous  to  deny  : 
Yet  ^hrice  he  ftrove  to  fpeak,  while  on  his  tongue. 
With  open  lips,  the  faltering  accents  hung. 

At  length  he  fpoke — When  I,  O  prince  !  proclaim 
(As  foon  I  Ihall)  my  unexpeded  name,  loi 

Trufi  me,  thou  wilt  no  more  oppofe  my  fate. 
But  rather  wifli  this  objeót  of  thy  hate 
A  fpeedier  death — In  me  Rogero  view  ! 
Whofe  rage  fo  lately  could  thy  life  purfue,  joj 

Left  Bradamant,  obtained  from  me,  fhould  fill 
Thy  liappier  arms  j  well  known  that  Amon*s  will 
Favoured  thy  fuit — but  fince  man's  erring  kind 
Oft  plans  what  tieaven  has  other  far  defign*d. 
Thy  matchlefs  courtefy,  O  prince  !  reprefs'd  1 10 

The  vengeful  purpofe  of  my  jealous  brcalL 

Not 
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Not  only  former  hatred  I  refign'd. 

But  to  thy  welfare  all  my  thoughts  inclin'd. 

Thou  pray'dft  me  (little  confcious  that  thy  prayer 

Rogero  urg'd)  to  win  the  peerlefs  fair-—  1 1  j 

To  win  for  thee  ! — and,  ah  !  thou  might'ft  as  well 

From  this  fad  heart  the  vital  flame  expel  : 

Yet,  ah  !  too  fure  the  dear  event  has  Ihown, 

If  thy  defires  I  priz'd  beyond  my  own. 

Lo  !  Bradamant  is  thine  ! — fecure  with  her  i2Q 

Thy  happinefs.,  which  I  to  mine  prefer  : 

But  fince  to  me  lhe*s  loft — wilt  thou  deny 

My  woes  the  only  privilege  to  die  ? 

What  can  this  breaft  of  wretched  life  deprive^ 

If  I  the  lofs  of  Bradamant  furvive  ?  i^j 

Yet  more — thou  canft  not,  v/hile  I  live,  addrefs 

A  lawful  plea  the  virgin  to  pofTefs  : 

Oft  have  our  names  been  join'd  in  nuptial  vows. 

Nor  can  fhe  link  with  me  a  fecond  fpoufe. 

When  I.eon,  in  his  friend,  Rogero  viewed,         130 
Awhile  unmov'd  in  filent  gaze  he  ftood  ; 
Fix'd  as  a  fculptur'd  form  memorial  ftands. 
In  fome  fair  temple  raised  by  pious  hands. 
He  deem*d  an  a6b  fo  courteous  muft  excel 
Whatever  the  paft  or  prefent  times  can  tell.  135 

Then 
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Theii  thus— If  on  that  memorable  day 
When  to  thy  valiant  arm  my  camp  gave  way. 
Thy  hated  name  to  me  had  flood  reveal'd, 
(Thy  name,  Rogero,  till  this  hour  conceal'd) 
Still  had  thy  worth  no  lels  my  favour  won,  14Q 

Than  when  I  view'd  thy  deeds,  thyfelf  unknown  : 
The  love  I  bear  thee  now,  alike  confeft 
Even  then  had  banilh'd  hatred  from  my  breaft, 
Rogero 's  name  I  loathed  before  I  knew 
That  to  thyfelf  this  hated  name  was  due.  145 

Thus  far  I  own — but  think  not  what  before 
My  hatred  raised,  can  raife  my  hatred  more. 
For  had  I  known  (when  doomed  to  racking  pains 
I  fet  thee  free  from  Theodora's  chains) 
What  fince  I  know — my  foul  had  flill  purfu'd,      150 
As  now,  whatever  might  work  thy  future  good. 
If  from  my  hand  fuch  friendfhip  couldfl  thou  prove. 
Not  bound  by  facred  ties  of  grateful  love  ; 
Should  I  not  now  thy  dearefl  wiHi  purfue, 
O  !  I  were  bafefl  of  th'  ungrateful  crew.  155 

Self-robb'd  of  every  blifs  thy  bofom  ow'd 
To  Heaven  and  love — on  me  thou  hafl  beflow'd 
Th'  invalu'd  gift — but,  lo  !  to  thee  I  give 
Th*  invalu'd  gift  again,  and  bid  thee  live. 

Happier 
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Happier  in  this,  thy  anguilh  to  relieve,  i6o 

Than  from  thy  hand  the  virgin  to  receive. 
No  claim  have  I — to  thee  belongs  her  heart: 
What  though  I  love  her  for  her  high  defert. 
Should  flie  another  wed,  my  fecret  grief^ 
Not  fix*d  as  thine,  might  find  from  time  relief.      165 
Ah  !  can  I  wifh  that  death  fhould  loofe  the  bands 
That  hold  in  nuptial  league  your  plighted  hands. 

And  give  me,  eas'd  of  every  rival  ftrife. 

To  take  the  virgin  for  my  lawful  wife  ? — 

Not  her  alone — but  all  the  world  can  give^  ijo 

I  here  abjure — — O  let  me  ccafe  to  live. 

Rather  than  men  ihould  fay,  one  thought  di{lrefs*d> 

Through  me,  the  peace  of  fuch  a  champion's  breaft  ! 

Yet  let  me  here  thy  doubts  unkind  reprove. 

That  thou,  who  like  thy  own  my  foul  canfl  move>  175 

Whofe  will  is  mine,  Ihouldfl;  fooner  choofe  to  die. 

Than  on  my  friendly  zeal  for  help  rely. 

Thefe  words,  from  Leon's  lips,  at  length  fubdu*d 
Rogero's  purpofe,  who  no  more  purfli'd 

His  dire  refolve 1  yield,  I  yield  !  (he  faid)       180 

Nor  longer  feek  to  mingle  with  the  dead. 
But  what  to  thee  is  due,  whofe  faving  breath 
Has  twice  redeemed  me  from  the  ftroke  of  death  ? 

Then 
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Then  collly  wines,  and  meats  of  fìavorous  tafte, 
MelifTa's  care  before  Rogero  plac'd,  185 

And  with  kind  words  confol'd  the  gentle  knight, 
Whofe  fainting  fpirit  flood  prepared  for  flight* 
Meantime  Frontino^  who  the  neighing  heard 
Of  kindred  courfers,  from  the  woods  appeared  ; 
Him  Leon  bade  th'  attending  fquires  receive,         190 
And  rein'd  and  faddled  to  his  mafber  give. 
Who,  led  by  Leon,  fcarce,  with  trembling  feet 
And  finking  knees,  could  mount  his  wonted  feat* 
So  was  that  flrength  decay'd,  that  ftrength  which  late 
Amidfl  an  army  fcatter'd  death  like  fate,  195 

When  decked  with  cuirafs,  helm,  and  fhield  unknown. 
The  Greeks  by  him  beheld  their  camp  overthrown. 

Now  from  the  wood  thefc  three  their  way  purfue. 
And  foon  an  abbey's  friendly  walls  they  view, 
Whofe  kind  retreat  receives  each  welcome  guefl  :  200 
That  day,  and  two  fucceeding  days,  they  refi. 
Till,  by  the  flumbering  couch  and  genial  6oard, 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  reflor*d 
To  prifline  vigour,  with  th'  enchantrefs-dame,, 
And  Leon,  to  th*  imperial  city  came.  205 

Here  chofen  envoys  were  receiv'd  but  late. 
On  folemn  bufinefs,  from  Bulgaria's  fiate, 
Yql.  II,  Gg  To 
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To  find  their  prince,  and  thither  fent  to  bring 
From  royal  Charles  their  new-eleóled  king. 
That  each  to  hina  might  pay  a  fubjedl's  vows,        210 
And  with  the  diadem  en  wreath  his  brows. 

With  thele  ambaiTadors  the  fquire  appeared. 
From  whom  the  tidings  of  his  lord  were  heard  j 
How  near.Belgrado's  walls  Rogero  fought. 
What  deeds  his  valour  for  Bulgaria  wrought,         215 
And  how,  in  Novengrado's  town  betray 'd. 
The  youth  by  ftern  Unguardo  was  conveyed 
To  Theodora's  hands;  when  foon  was  fpread 
The  certain  rumour  of  the  keeper  dead. 
The  prifon  open'd,  and  the  prifoner  fled.  220 

But  none  by  tidings  or  furmife  could  tell 
What  fortune  fince  the  noble  knight  befel. 

Now  unobferv'd,  with  veftments  not  his  own, 
Rogero  entered  Charles'  imperial  town 
Through  private  ways;  and  at  the  morning  light  225 
With  Leon  came,  before  the  emperor's  fight. 
Rogero  held,  with  double  branching  head, 
TTie  golden  eagle  on  a  field  of  red  ; 
And,  as  agreed,  the  Grecian  habit  wore. 
And  all  thofe  arms  which  in  the  lift  he  bore.  230 

With  him,  unarm'd,  came  Leon  at  his  fide, 
Array'd  in  coftly  robes  with  regal  pride  ; 

t  And 
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And  all  around  the  prince  was  feen  to  wait 

A  train  that  well  befeem'd  his  lofty  fiate. 

To  Charles  he  bow'd,  who  frooi  hisfovereign  feat  235 

Already  rofe  the  noble  pair  to  meet  -, 

When  Leon  by  the  hand  Rogero  led. 

On  whom  all  eyes  were  fix'd,  and  thus  he  faid. 

Lo  !  here  the  knight,  who  late  fuftain'd  the  fray 
From  morning's  early  dawn  till  clofe  of  day  :         240 
If  rightly  he  conceives  your  high  decree. 
He  afks,  O  king  !  the  meed  of  viólory. 
The  virgin  won — and  comes  from  thee  to  take 
That  hand,  which  valour  thus  his  own  could  make. 
Though,  from  thy  late  difpofal,  none  ihall  dare     245 
Contend  with  him  to  wed  the  matchlefs  fair  s 
Yet  fay,  if  courage  may  deferve  the  dame. 
What  other  knight  can  urge  a  nobler  claim  ? 
If  his  the  prize,  who  holds  her  mofl  above 
Her  lovely  fex,  what  heart  like  his  can  love?         250 
And  here  he  {lands,  prepared  in  fingle  fight. 
With  arms  undaunted  to  defend  his  right. 

Imperial  Charles,  and  all  his  court,  amaz'd. 
When  this  they  heard,  awhile  in  filence  gaz*d  j 
Each  deem'd  that  Leon  had  the  combat  won,       255 
Not  this  ftrange  knight,  who  feem'd  to  all  unknown. 

G  g  2  Marphifa, 
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Marphifa,  who,  with  many  a  noble  peer. 

Stood  filent  by,  fcarce  gave  a  patient  ear 

Till  Leon  ceas'd  -,  but  with  difdain  inflanm'd, 

Stept  forth,  and  thus  in  hafly  words  exclaimed.       a6o 

Since  abfent  hence,  Rogero  is  deny'd 
To  aiTert  his  title  to  the  plighted  bride. 
Left,  wanting  friends  to  yield  a  generous  aid. 
Another  undifputed  Ihould  invade 
His  facred  rights — lo  !  I,  his  fifter,  dare  265 

The  boldeft  he,  who  rafhly  fhall  declare 
For  Bradamant  à  lover's  boaftcd  name. 
Or  vie  prefumptuous  with  Rogero*s  claim. 

Sternly  fhe  fpoke  -,  and  from  her  eyes  appeared 
Such  fiery  glances,  that  th'  affiftants  fear'd,  270 

Left,  not  awaiting  lifts  by  Charles  prepared. 
Her  hand  had  then  fome  deed  of  vengeance  dar'd, 
Leon  no  more  Rogero  now  concealed. 
But,  lifting  up  his  helm,  his  face  reveal'd  ; 
Then  to  Marphifa  turn'd — Behold  (he  cry'd)         275 
Himfeif  appears  the  conteft  to  decide  ! 
As  old  ^geus  gaz'd,  with  ghaftly  hue. 
When  at  the  direful  board  his  fon  he  knew. 
To  whom  he,  by  his  impious  wife  impelled. 
In  ruthlefs  ire  the  deadly  poifon  held  -,  a  So 

Who, 
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Who,  had  not  then  the  monarch's  eyes  defcry'd 

The  fatal  fword,  had  by  his  father  died  : 

So  look'd  Marphifa,  when,  by  Leon  Ihown, 

She  found  Rogero  in  the  knight  unknown  : 

Sudden  around  his  much-lov'd  neck  Ihe  clung      285 

With  eager  grafp,  and  at  his  bofom  hung. 

Orlando  then,  Rinaldo  then  exprefs'd 

Their  love  -,  but  firft  imperial  Charles  addrefs'd 

The  noble  youth  :  not  Olivero  bold. 

Not  gallant  Dudon,  nor  Sobrino  old,  290 

Could  from  his  wifh'd  embrace  their  arms  withhold. 

Knights,  barons.  Paladins,  alike  enjoy'd 

The  happy  change,  that  every  thought  employ'd. 

Leon,  whole  lips  in  fpeaking  could  excel. 
At  length,  thefe  greetings  done,  began  to  tell         295 
Before  the  king  and  nobles  of  the  Hate, 
(Who  ftood  to  hear  the  prince  his  tale  relate) 
What  brave  Rogero's  matchlefs  force  in  arms. 
Had  proved  to  his  and  to  his  people's  harms  j 
That,  when  to  torture  doom'dby  her  whofe  hands  300 
Detained  him  prifoner  in  unfeeling  bands, 
The  grateful  warrior  from  his  prifon  freed, 
Repaid  the  fervice  with  a  generous  deed. 
That  pail  nor  future  ages  could  exceed.  ^ 

G  g  3  He 
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He  told,  how  inly  flung  with  deep  delpair,  305 

When  for  his  ffiend  he  won  the  martial  fair. 
The  knight  refolv'd  to  die,  and  verg'd  on  death. 
Till  timely  aid  prolonged  his  fleeting  breath  : 
And  in  fuch  moving  phrafe  the  tale  he  drefs'd. 
That  not  an  eye  the  feeling  tear  fupprefs'd.  310 

He  ended  here  5  and  then  perfuafive  woo'd 
Relentlefs  Amon,  till  his  words  fubdu'd 
Tenacious  age  ;  nor  only  from  his  thought 
Drove  his  firfl  purpofe,  but  fo  far  he  wrought, 
Amon  refus-d  not  at  Rogero's  hand  315 

To  plead  excufe,  and  urge  the  nuptial  band  ; 
Befeeching  now  the  youth  to  crown  his  vows. 
To  accept  in  him  his  fire,  in  Bradamant  his  fpoiife. 

Soon  to  the  virgin,  where  retired  fhe  fate. 
And  mourned  the  turns  of  her  difaflrous  fate,         32Q 
With  gladfome  accents  many  a  tongue  convey'd 
The  happy  news,  which  when  the  love-fick  maid 
At  firfl  received,  the  blood  around  her  heart 
By  grief  calle6led,  from  that  vital  part 
So  fudden  flew,  as  near  with  joy  had  left  325 

Her  chilly  frame  of  life  itfelf  bereft  : 

All  trembling  and  unnerv'd  her  feet  in  vain. 
With  llrength  exhaufl:ed,  would  her  weight  fufl:ain. 

Not 
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Not  greater  joy  the  wretch  condemn 'd  can  feel, 
When  fentenc'd,  by  the  gibbet,  axe,  or  wheel,       330 
To  fhameful  death  ;  or  when  the  hangman^s  hand 
]Has  folded  o'er  his  fight  the  fatal  band  ; 
If  chance  his  ears  th'  unhop'd-for  found  receive 
Of  that  bleft  voice  which  brings  his  life's  reprieve. 

With  tranlport  Clarmont  and  Mograna  view'd  ^^S 
Between  each  houfe  what  union  fair  enfu'd  : 
Th'  ambafTadors,  that  from  Bulgaria  fent. 
To  Charles'  high  court  to  feek  Rogero  went. 
In  hopes  that  valiant  knight,  their  king  defign'd. 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  to  find  ;  340 

When  him  they  met,  they  blefs'd  the  happy  hour 
That  to  their  wilh  could  him  they  fought  reftore. 
Their  chief  belov'd  !  and  him  on  bending  knee 
Implor'd  with  them  Bulgaria's  realms  to  fee. 
And  vifit  Adrianople's  regal  town,  345 

That  kept  for  him  the  fceptre  and  the  crown. 
Their  hopes  on  him  they  plac'd,  with  conquering  arms 
To  guard  their  threatened  itate  in  new  alarms  : 
For  Conftantine  in  perfon,  with  a  force 
More  numerous,  thither  bent  his  threaten'd  courfe  : 
But  with  their  king  Rogero's  prefence  blefl,  3^ 

They  hop'd  from  Greece  th'  imperial  fway  to  wreft. 

G  g  4  Won 


45^  ORLANDO.        Book  XXIV, 

Won  by  their  gratitude  and  loyal  prayer, 
Rogero  gave  confent  the  crown  to  wear  ; 
And  vów'd,  if  nought  his  purpofe  fhould  withftand, 
In  three  Ihort  months  to  reach  Bulgaria's  land.      356 
Leon  Auguftus,  at  the  converfe  nigh. 
Here  bade  Rogero  on  a  prince  rely  ; 
That  fince  his  hand  Bulgaria's  Iceptre  fway'd,  ^ 
With  them  and  Conftantine  the  peace  was  made  -,  360 
And  pledged  his  honour  (in  a  father's  name) 
Of  every  conqueft  to  renounce  the  claim. 

No  virtue  that  Rogero's  foul  poffefs'd 
Could  move  fo  far  th'  ambitious  mother's  breaft. 
Or  to  her  love  her  promis'd  fon  endear,  365 

As  join'd  with  his  the  name  of  king  to  hear. 

The  rites  were  folemniz'd  with  regal  pride. 
Befitting  Charles,  whofe  care  the  pomp  fupply'd  ; 
And  every  honour  on  the  maid  beftow'd. 
As  if  to  him  a  daughter's  name  fhe  ow'd;  370 

Such  was  the  virgin's  worth  (nor  need  wc  join 
To  hers  the  worth  of  all  her  noble  line) 
The  generous  prince  had  fcarcely  deem'd  it  loft. 
Though  half  his  realm  were  wafted  in  the  coft. 
He  bade,  by  found  of  trumpet,  wide  proclaim       375 
/in  open  court,  where  each  unqueftion'd  came; 

And 
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And  granted,  till  the  ninth  revolving  day. 

Free  lifts  for  all  to  naeet  in  martial  play. 

Amid  the  plain  he  reared  delightful  bowers 

Of  twining  branches,  wreath'd  with  odorous  flowers. 

Where  filk  and  gold  difplay'd  fuch  blended  light,  381 

No  eye  had  e'er  beheld  fo  fair  a  fight  : 

For  not  the  walls  of  Paris  could  contain. 

From  various  nations,  fuch  a  countlefs  train. 

There  rich  and  poor;  there  all  degrees  on  earth,  385 

Of  Grecian,  Latian,  and  Barbarian  birth. 

Throughout  the  world  ;  that  tongue  can  fcarce  relate 

The  lords  and  envoys  lent  from  every  ftate  ; 

All  lodg'd  at  eafe,  in  various  Ihelters  fpread, 

F^rom  rich  pavilions,  to  the  humble  fhed.  390 

The  night  before,  the  fage  divining  dame 
Had  bent  her  care  the  nuptial  couch  to  frame. 
And  nuptial  tent,  for  that  great  day  defign'd. 
That  day  for  ever  prefent  to  her  mind. 
This  work  of  fkill  on  Thracia's  diftant  fliore  395 

From  Conftantine  the  wife  enchantrefs  bore. 
With  Leon's  fair  confent — but  more  to  raife 
The  prince's  wonder,  and  the  court's  amaze  ; 
To  fhow  her  matchlefs  power,  that  could  retain 
Th'  infernal  dragon  in  her  curbing  chain  3  400 

Of 
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Of  him,  as  fuited  her  defigns,  dtlpofe. 
And  all  the  band  of  God's  rebellious  foes  5 
This  rich  pavilion  at  the  noon  of  day. 
From  Conilantine,  who  held  imperial  fway. 
Through  air  fhe  brought,  and  in  the  field  Ihe  fpread 
A  fumptuous  lodgment  for  Rogero's  bed.  406 

The  feaft  complete,  again  the  nuptial  tent 
To  Conilantine  by  miracle  ihe  fent. 

Two  thoufand  years  had  circled  fince  a  dame. 
Of  Ilion's  race,  employed  her  hand  to  frame  410 

The  wondrous  work  :  her  Heaven-inilruóled  mind 
Here  great  events  of  future  days  defjgn'd. 
CaiTandra  was  her  name  :  this  tent  fhe  gave 
Her  brother  Heólor,  braveil  of  the  brave  : 
This,  Hedor,  as  her  gift,  rejoic'd  to  take,  415 

For  the  gift's  value,  and  the  giver's  fake. 
And  priz'd  till  death  :  but  when,  by  treafon  llain. 
He  fell,  and  Greeks  fubdu'd  the  Trojan  train; 
When  Sinon  to  his  friends  the  gates  unbarr'd. 
And  worfe  enfu'd  than  words  have  yet  declar'd  ;     420 
This  tent  by  lot  was  Menelaiis'  ihare  : 
This  tent  he  chanc'd  to  Egypt's  realm  to  bear. 
There  for  his  wife,  of  whom  he  ilood  bereft 
By  Proteus'  hand,  with  him  the  gift  he  left  ; 

ThcA 
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Then  to  the  Ptolemies  in  due  defcent  425 

It  fell;  and  next  to  Cleopatra  went; 

Till  in  the  feas  of  dread  Leucadia  loft. 

It  fweird  the  plunder  of  Agrippa's  hoft; 

And  by  Auguftus  and  Tiberius  gain'd, 

Preferv'd  at  Rome  till  Conftantine  remained  :         430 

When  Conftantine  removed  from  Tyber's  fliore. 

The  precious  tent  he  to  Byzantium  bore. 

Rich  cords  of  gold  the  fair  pavilion  ftrain'd. 
An  ivory  pole  the  canopy  fuftain'd  : 
There  comelier  forms  embroidered  role  to  view^    435 
Than  e'er  Apelles'  wondrous  pencil  drew. 
There  gaily  clad  in  Ihining  robes  are  iecn 
The  Graces  three,  miniftrant  to  a  queen 
In  matron- throes,  of  whom  a  child  is  born 
To  blefs  his  age,  and  all  mankind  adorn.  440 

See  near  him  Jove  and  fpeech-fam*d  Hermes  ftand. 
And  Mars  and  Venus  :  with  unfparing  hand 
Each  Iheds  the  tribute  of  ethereal  flowers. 
And  rofeate  unguents  in  celeftial  ihowers  ! 
The  infant  fwathes  in  letter'd  gold  proclaim  445  . 

Hippolito — a  future  glorious  name  ! 
The  figur'd  work  a  foreign  train  exprefs'd. 
With  length  of  hair  and  long  defcending  veft; 

Thcfe 


ifi'j  ORLANDO.        Book  XXIV. 

Thefe  envoys  from  Corvino  to  require 

The  growing  infant  of  his  tender  fire.  4^0 

Soon  in  the  Vatican  behold  him  plac'd 

A  ftripling  cardinal — while  prudence,  grac'd 

With  foft  perfuafion,  from  his  lip  diflils. 

And  with  furprife  the  hallow'd  conclave  fills. 

Lo  !  there  are  games  and  fports  depifted  view'd,  455 

The  paftimes  by  th'  iliuftrious  youth  purfu'd  ; 

Who  now  on  Alpine  heights  the  woodland  bears. 

And  now  wild  boars  in  fen  and  valley  dares  : 

Borne  on  a  courfer  that  outftrips  the  wind. 

He  holds  in  chace  the  goat  or  fleeter  hind.  460 

Behold  him  there  amid  the  learned  band 

Of  fage  philofophers  and  poets  ftand  : 

One  fets  to  view  the  planetary  tribes. 

While  one  the  heavens,  and  one  the  earth  defcribes. 

Thefe  mournful  elegy  or  joyous  verfe,  465 

Thofe  epic  drains  or  fprightly  odes  rehearfe. 

Mufic  he  hears  in  dulcet  notes,  that  roll 

To  lull  the  palTions,  or  to  fire  the  foul  ! 

In  other  parts,  with  lliining  arms  array'd. 

He  flies  to  give  the  threatened  church  his  aid  :       470  * 

Alone  his  prefence  can  fuffice  to  cheer 

The  holy  brethren,  and  relieve  their  fear  5 
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And  he  whofe  hand  fo  foon  the  flame  repell'd. 
May  juftly  boaft — I  came — I  faw — and  quell'd  ! 

The  knights  and  dames  beheld  with  eyes  intent,  475 
But  knew  not  what  the  myftic  figures  meant  ; 
Yet  all  with  pleafure  gaz'd,  their  fight  amus'd 
With  each  fair  form,  and  all  the  fcrolls  perus*d. 

What  verfe  the  courteous  praifes  can  report 
Of  royal  Charles,  and  all  his  fplendid  court  ?         480 
Pleafures  ftill  new  the  feftive  hours  afford. 
And  plenteous  viands  crown  the  finiling  board. 
Each  hardy  knight  his  hardy  deeds  effays. 
Each  day  a  thoufand  fhiver'd  fpears  difplays; 
By  foot,  by  horfe,  are  various  battles  wag'd,  48  r 

Some  paired,  and  fome  in  mingled  rout  engaged. 
But  o'er  the  refi  Rogero  bears  the  fame. 
And  wins  the  palm  from  every  rival  name; 
In  wreflling  and  the  dance,  in  every  kind 
Of  youthful  feats  he  leaves  his  peers  behind.  490 

The  lafl  great  day,  ere  games  and  tilting  ceas'd. 
The  nobles  feated  at  the  foiemn  feafl. 
Where  Charles  upon  his  left  Rogero  plac'd. 
And  lovely  Bradamant  his  right  hand  grac'd  ; 
Lo  1  pacing  o*er  the  plain,  appeared  in  view  495 

\  knight  all  arm'd,  that  near  th'  afìembly  drew; 

Himfeif,  • 
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Himfelf^  his  deed,  with  fable  covered  o'er. 

His  flature  large,  and  femblance  proud  he  bore  : 

This  knight  was  Sarza's  king,  who  fnnit  with  fhame 

What  time  the  virgin  at  the  bridge  overcame         500 

His  boalled  might,  had  fworn  thenceforth  to  quit 

His  fword  and  arms,  nor  rein  the  foamy  bit  ; 

But  like  a  hermit,  in-  fome  lonely  cell, 

A  year,  a  month,  and  day  in  penance  dwell. 

So  punifh'd  on  himfelf  each  ancient  knight  505 

His  honour  tarnifh'd  by  fuccefslefs  fight. 

Though  yet  of  Charles  he  heard  loud  fame  relate. 

And  what  his  fovereign  lord's  unhappy  fate  ; 

True  to  his  oath,  no  more  his  fword  he  drew. 

Than  if  nor  Charles  nor  Agramant  he  knew.         510 

But  when  at  length,  complete  the  time  required. 

He  faw  the  year,  the  month,  and  day  expir'd. 

With  other  armour,  ileed,  and  fword  and  lance. 

He  reach'd  with  eager  fpeed  the  court  of  France. 

His  courfer's  feat  he  kept  unmov'd,  nor  bow'd  5 1 5 
His  haughty  head,  nor  fign  of  reverence  Ihow'd  j 
As  if  he  fcorn'd  king  Charles  and  all  the  ftate 
Of  thofe  high  peers  that  there  alTembled  fate. 
Each  one  .his  wonder  in  his  looks  exprefs'd. 
To  fee  this  bold,  this  felf-intruding  gueft  ;  5  20 

And 
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And  all  forgot  their  food  and  talk,  intent 

To  hear  the  knight,  and  what  his  coming  meant. 

When  now  full  oppofite  to  Charles  he  ftood. 

Where  by  his  fide  the  noble  youth  he  viewed 

With  fiery  glance  ;  the  filence  firft  he  broke,  52 S 

And  thus  aloud  in  threatening  accents  fpoke. 

The  prince  of  Sarza,  Rodomont  am  I, 
And  thee  Rogero  to  the  lift  defy  ! 
And  ere  the  night  extends  her  raven  wing. 
Will  prove  thee  here  difloyal  to  thy  king  :  530 

That  thou,  whofe  name  a  traitor's  deeds  dilgrace, 
Deferv'ft  not  'midft  thefe  peers  an  honoured  place  : 
Though  well  to  all  thy  falfehood  muft  be  known. 
Nor  thou,  a  Chriftian,  canft  the  charge  dlfown  : 
And  now,  to  fix  on  thee  a  traitor's  ftain,  535 

I  come  to  call  thee  to  th'  embattled  plain  : 
Or,  is  there  one  will  offer,  for  thy  fake. 
To  meet  my  arms — his  offer  here  I  take  -, 
Or  if  ye,  fingly,  fhrink  the  lifts  to  try — 
Come  more — your  force  united  I  defy—  540 

Whatever  the  odds,  this  fword  yon  knight  Hiall  prove, 
A  recreant  to  his  lord  and  country's  love. 

He  ceas'd  :  Rogero  from  the  emperor's  fide 
Arofe,  and  thus,  with  leave  of  Charles,  reply'dj 

That 
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That  he,  or  any  tongue  that  durfl  defanae  545 

His  deeds,  and  brand  him  with  a  traitor's  name, 

Moft  foully  ly'd — that  to  his  fovereign  juft. 

None  rightly  could  arraign  his  breach  of  truft  ; 

And  that  he  flood  prepared  his  truth  to  prove 

In  loyal  duty,  and  a  fubjeól's  love:  550 

Nor  needed  others  here  his  caufe  befriend  ; 

His  own  right  hand  fuffic'd  him  to  defend 

His  name  traduced,  and  well  he  deem'd  it  fuch. 

The  foe  perchance  might  find  that  one  too  much. 

Upftarted  then  Rinaldo,  Brava's  knight  *,         555 
The  marquis  f^  with  the  brethren  J,  black  and  white  ; 
Marphifa,  Dudon — thefe  whom  friendlhip  draws 
To  engage  the  Pagan  in  Rogero's  caufe  ; 
Thefe  feven  united  plead,  that  he  whofe  hand 
So  late  was  knit  in  Hymen's  holy  band,  560 

Should  at  his  nuptial  feaft  from  quarrels  ceafe. 
Nor  {lain  with  fanguine  war  the  rites  of  peace. 

No  more — no  more — (Rogero  thus  replies) 
Think  not  fuch  reafons  can  for  me  fuffice. 
Then  fwift  thofe  arms  are  brought,  which  late  in  fight 
He  conquer'd  from  the  ftern  Tartarian  knight.      ^66 
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Charles  girds  his  trufty  falchion  to  his  fide  ; 

By  great  Orlando's  hand  his  Ipurs  are  ty'd  t 

Marphifa  and  his  Bradamant  inveli 

With  plate  and  mail  his  linnbs  and  manly  breaft  t  57 0 

Aflolpho  brings  his  horfe  of  generous  breed  : 

The  Dane's  brave  fon*  befide  the  ready  ftecd 

His  ftirrup  holds  :  Rinaldo>  and  the  care 

Of  Namus,  for  the  knights  the  field  prepare  ; 

With  thefe  the  marquis  Olivero  join'd  :  575 

Now  here,  now  there,  they  drive  the  vulgar  kind 

From  the  proud  lifts  for  deeds  of  arms  affign'd. 

The  dames  and  damfels,  ftruek  with  panic  fear. 
With  features  pale,  like  frighted  doves  appear, 
That  driven  by  threatened  tempeft  from  the  plain,  580 
Quit  for  their  dear-lov'd  nefts  the  fpringing  grain. 
When  hollow  winds  are  heard,  when  lightnings  fly. 
When  thunders  rumble  from  the  darkened  flcy, 
Prefaging  on  the  dclug'd  fields  to  pour. 
From  low-hung  clouds  the  hail  or  rattling  fliower.  585 
Each  female  for  Rogero  felt  alarms, 
Oppos'd  to  fuch  a  dreadful  foe  in  arms. 
So  fear  the  vulgar  herd— while  many  a  knight, 
And  many  a  baron,  fcem'd,  to  doubt  die  fight: 

*   DUDON, 
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Thofe  deeds  were  prefent  yet  to  every  thought,     590 
Deeds  which  in  Paris*  walls  the  Pagan  wrought. 
When  he,  with  fmgle  arm,  by  fword  and  fire 
Such  ruin  fpread,  and  made  whole  holts  retire. 

The  heart  of  Bradamant,  above  the  reft. 
With  all  love's  terrors  heav*d  her  gentle  breaft  :    595 
Not  that  Ihe  deemed,  however  for  prowefs  held. 
The  Saracen  Rogero's  force  exceird. 
Or  thought  that  Rodomont  muft  furely  claim 
The  meed  that  crowns  in  arms  the  viélor's  name. 
Yet  could  fhe  not  her  bufy  doubts  remove,  600 

Such  doubts  as  ever  Ipring  in  thofe  that  love. 
O  !  with  what  rapture  would  fhe  prove  her  might 
In  all  the  dangers  of  this  untry^d  fight  ! 
Though  more  than  certain  fate  had  there  defign'd 
Her  life's  fad  period — her  unconquer'd  mind         605 
Had  dar'd  for  one  a  thoufand  deaths  to  face, 
(Could  death  fo  oft  be  met  by  human  race) 
Rather  than  fee  the  lord  of  all  her  vows 
A  life,  far  dearer  than  her  own,  expofe. 
But  fince  fhe  knew  no  prayer  would  bend  her  knight 
To  yield  to  her  the  perils  of  the  fight,  6 1 1 

A  fad  fpeélatrefe,  with  dejefted  look. 
She  fate,  while  frequent  fighs  her  bofom  fhook. 

X  Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  Rogero  there,  the  Pagan  here, 
Againft  each  other  rufh  with  ready  ipear  :  615 

Without  efFeéb,  though  faithful  to  its  aim. 
The  Pagan  lance  againfl  the  buckler  canne. 
But  fnapt  againft  that  orb,  which  Vulcan  fram'd 
For  Heótor's  ufe — his  point  Rogero  aim'd 
With  better  force,  that  'midft  the  hoftile  fhield      620 
Through  fteel  and  bone  its  furious  pafTage  held. 
That  thruft  had  to  the  fight  a  period  given. 
But  fhort  the  weapon  broke,  and  fwift  to  Heaven 
The  fplinters  flew  ;  while,  ftagger*d  with  the  courfe. 
Back  on  his  crupper  fell  each  warrior-horfe.  625 

Full  foon  with  fpur  and  rein  each  fearlefs  knight 
His  fteed  recovered  to  purfue  the  fight. 
Their  ufelefs  fpears  difmift,  their  fwords  they  drew. 
And  wheel'd  their  fteeds,  while  round  their  heads  they 

threw 
The  flafhing  fteel,  and  now  with  pointed  blade      6jo 
On  plate  and  mail  the  weakeft  part  eflfay'd. 
No  ferpent  lldn  then  arm*d  the  Pagan's  breaft. 
That  hide  which  once  the  hoftile  ftroke  reprefs*d  : 
Nor  Nimrod's  dreadful  fword  that  day  he  wore. 
Nor  on  his  brows  the  wonted  helmet  bore:  6jj 

For  when  along  the  bridge  the  tilt  was  run, 
And  Bradamant  from  him  the  conqueft  won, 

H  h  2  His 
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His  arms  againfl  the  facred  fhrine  fhe  placed, 
A  .mournful  trophy  of  his  deeds  difgrac'd. 

When  Rodomont  in  many  a  place  had  view*d  640 
His  own  bright  mail  with  purple  gore  bedew'd. 
He  rag'd — he  foam'd — not  with  fuch  fury  raves 
The  ffcormy  fea,  when  black  with  wintry  waves  ; 
His  buckler  caft  afide,  his  fword  he  drove. 
With  eidier  hand,  refiftlefs  from  above,  645 

On  good  Rogero^s  crefl — fo  from  the  fky 
Some  ponderous  weight,  by  leavers  rais'd  on  high. 
Falls  thundering  down  —  v/ith  every  nerve  the  foe 
Full  on  Rogero  dealt  the  ftaggering  blow; 
And  ere  his  fcatter'd  fenfe  the  youth  recals,  650 

From  the  ftern  foe  the  ftroke  repeated  falls  ; 
A  third  fucceeds — but  foon,  the  blade  unfit. 
With  fuch  fierce  ftrokes,  th'  enchanted  cafque  to  meet. 
In  fhivers  breaks,  its  mafter^s  aim  deceives. 
And  in  his  grafp  the  broken  weapon  leaves.  655 

Still  Rodomont,  v/ith  fury  unreftrain'd, 
Rogero  prefs'd,  who  fenfelefs  yet  remained  ; 
Him  foon  the  Saracen  from  fleep  awoke. 
With  nervous  arms  he  clafp'd  his  neck,  and  fnook 
The  gallant  youth,  till  from  his  feat  he  drew,^^     660 
And  to  the  ground  the  (Iruggling  warrior  threw  : 

§  Scarce 


! 


Book  XXIV.        ORLANDO.  469 

Scarce  had  he  faU'n,  when  fwifc  from  earth  he  fprun^ 
With  anger  deep,  with  fhanie  yet  deeper  ftung: 
For,  as  on  Bradamant  he  caft  his  eyes. 
He  faw  pale  terror  o*er  her  features  rife  :  665 

She  viewed,  and  trembling  viewed,  her  deareft  knight 
Hurl'd  from  his  feat  j  and,  fickening  at  the  fight, 
Her  tender  foul  feem'd  ready  wing'd  for  flight. 

Rogero,  who  to  heal  his  fhame  prepar'd. 
His  falchion  bi-andifh'd,  and  the  Pagan  dar*d         670 
To  new  affault — the  Pagan  ipurs  his  Heed 
To  overwhelm  the  knight  j  the  knight  with  fkilful  heed 
Eludes  the  fhock,  and  in  his  hand  reflrains 
The  hoftile  courfer  by  the  flraiten'd  reins  : 
He  whirls  him  round,  and  (lands  with  point  addrell  675 
To  pierce  the  mailed  fide  or  plated  bread  : 
With  two  deep  wounds  he  galls  his  thigh  and  fide  ; 
And  faft  from  either  flows  the  crimfon  tide. 
Rogero,  who  the  fair  advantage  knew. 
Had  feiz'd  his  arm,  and  now  with  force  he  drew  680 
The  furious  king,  and  bending  to  and  fro, 
Compeird  at  length  his  faddle  to  forego. 
He  fell— but  whether  by  his  force  or  Ikill^ 
So  fell,  he  feem'd  Rogcro's  equal  ftill. 
Alighting  on  his  feet — but  all  the  field  685 

That  faw  Rogero  yet  his  weapon  wield;^ 

H  h  3  High 
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High  hopes  conceived — meanwhile  with  every  flight 
The  youth  efTay'd  to  keep  the  Pagan  knight 
At  diftant  bay,  nor  clofc  too  near  with  one 
Of  fuch  huge  limb,  ftrong  nerve,  and  giant  bone.  690 
Still  in  his  grafp  the  furious  Pagan  held 
The  broken  weapon  ;  this  with  force  impclFd, 
He  threw — the  weapon  fent  with  certain  ainj 
Againfl  Rogero*s  helm  and  fhoulder  came. 
So  dreadful  was  the  ftroke,  the  gentle  knight     695 
Reerd  here  and  there,  and  fcarce  his  utmofl:  might 
Suffic'd  to  keep  his  tottering  bulk  upright. 
To  clofe  in  nearer  flrife  the  Pagan  try'd  : 
His  wounded  thigh  his  hafly  ftep  deny'd  -, 
And  while  he  urg'd  his  feeble  nerves  in  vain,         700 
One  knee,  beneath  him  bending,  touched  the  plain. 
His  time  Rogero  took,  he  prefs'd  the  foe. 
He  whirPd  his  falchion  round,  with  blow  on  blow, 
And  laid  once  more  the  haughty  Pagan  low. 
Again  more  fierce  he  rofe  -,  and  now  they  joined  3  705 
They  grafp'd,  with  arms  around  each  other  twin'd. 
Rogero  well  his  pliant  limbs  could  wield. 
And  long  had  praélis'd  in  the  wreftlers'  field. 
But  Rodomont,  with  rage  and  fhame  impelPd, 
Py  turns  Rogero's  neck  and  Ihouldcrs  held,  710 

Now 
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Now  forward  drew,  now  backward  thruft,  and  prds'd 
The  youthful  hero  to  his  cruel  breaft. 
And  lifted  high — now  here,  now  there,  he  drained 
The  dauntlefs  knight,  and  ftill  his  hold  retained. 
While  every  means  he  tries  on  earth  to  throw       715 
The  Chriftian  youth  ;  no  lefs  his  gallant  foe, 
Colleded  in  himfclf,  his  art  and  might 
Employs  to  difappoint  the  Pagan  knight. 
At  length  fierce  Rodomont  his  waift  enclosed 
With  firmeilgralp — now,.breaft  to  breaft  opposed,  720 
They  toil — they  pant — Rogero  chief  apply'd 
His  art  againft  the  Pagan's  wounded  fide  : 
Athwart  his  bending  knee  one  foot  he  thruft. 
And,  lifting,  hurl'd  him  proftrate  on  the  dull 
Headlong— when  thus  the  furious  Pagan  fell        725 
On  the  hard  earth,  the  blood,  as  from  a  well. 
Streamed  from  each  wound,  and  deep  on  every  fide 
The  fatal  plain  with  gory  crimfon  dy'd. 
Rogero  now,  with  Fortune's  favour  crown'd. 
To  keep  the  Pagan  prifoner  on  the  ground,  730 

One  hand  thè  dagger  to  his  fight  addrefs'd. 
One  hand  with  fearful  grafp  his  throat  comprefs'd. 
With  either  knee  upon  his  heaving  breaft. 
As  in  Pannonian  or  tberian  gloom, 
\Vhere  wretched  miners  cheerlefs  days  confume    735 

H  h  4  For 
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For  Ihining  ore,  if  fate  above  impends. 

And  fudden  ruin  on  their  head  defcends, 

Crufh'd  up  and  bruis'd,  their  fpirits  fcarccly  find 

A  vent  to  leave  the  mortal  part  behind  : 

So  lay  the  Sarzan  prmce,  fo  prefs'd  beneath  740 

His  vidor,  ftruggled  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

The  dagger,  now  unlheath'd,  Rogero  Ihook, 

And  at  his  vizor  feem*d  to  aim  the  flroke  : 

He  bade  him  yield,  as  vanquifh'd  in  the  ftrife. 

With  plighted  faith  to  Ipare  his  forfeit  life  :  745 

But  he,  whom  thought  of  death  far  lefs  difmay'd 

Than  aught  that  figns  of  daftard  fear  betray'd. 

Still  bent  and  tv/in*dj  while  all  in  vain  he  prov'd 

Againll  the  knight,  who  kept  his  place  unmov'd. 

As  when  the  maftiffi  panting  on  the  plain,  750 

Whofe  throat  the  nimble  greyhound's  fangs  conftrain 

With  deadly  gripe,  in  fruitlefs  fury  lies. 

With  jaws  dire  foaming,  and  with  fiery  eyess 

Not  all  his  force  the  vidlor  can  elude. 

By  (kill  and  vigour  not  by  rage  fubdu'd  :  755 

So  Rodomont  efiay'd  each  art  to  make 

The  conquering  youth  his  powerful  hold  forfake. 

He  flrove  to  rife  -,  but  ftill  the  wary  knight 

Prefs'd  him  to  earth  with  unabated  might. 

Now, 
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Now,  writhing  here  and  there,  the  Pagan  ftrain'd76o 
Each  nerve,  and  freed  at  length  his  better  hand. 
That  in  its  grafp  th'  infidious  ponyard  bore  ; 
(The  ponyard  from  the  Iheath  released  before) 
With  this  he  fought  to  aim  the  murderous  wound 
Beneath  Rogero's  reins-— the  youth  renown'd         76^ 
The  danger  faw,  iliould  ftill  his  generous  heart 
Defer  the  Pagan's  death,  his  jufl:  defert. 
Then  at  full  flretch  he  raised  his  arm  above 
The  furious  king,  and  thrice  the  weapon  drove 
Deep  in  his  galping  throat— fo  ends  the  ftrife,       770 
And  leaves  fecur*d  Rogero*s  fame  and  life. 
Where  Acheron's  infernal  waters  fpread. 
Freed  from  her  icy  limbs,  blafpheming  fled 
Th*  indignant  foul,  that  here  with  impious  pride 
AH  human  faith,  and  Heaven's  own  laws  defy'd.  775 
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Ag  RAMA  iVr  defeats  Charles, 
and  again  lays  fiege  to  Paris, 
xiii.  640.  Endeavours  to  corn- 
pole  the  quarrels  of  his  camp. 
Contrives  lots  to  decide  the  or- 
der of  combat,  728.  Offended 
with  Marphifa,  962.  Refers 
the  dilpute  between  Mandri- 
cardo  and  Rodomont  to  Dora- 
lis,  1003. 

m  honours  Rogero    after  his 

combat  with  Mandricardo,  xiv. 
579.  Is  affailed  in  the  night 
by  P  inaldo  with  great  {laugh- 
ter, 900.  Retires  to  Arli  with 
Rogero  wounded,  956. 

—  his  diftrefs.  Orders  Bru- 
nello to  be  hanged,  xv.  90. 

from  the  walls  of  Arli  fees 

Bradamant  unhorfe  three  of  his 
knights,  xvi.  264. 

■  I  calls  his  council.  His  fpeech 
xviii.  420.  Sends  an  embafìy 
to  Charles  to  decide  their  quar- 
rel by  two  champions,  581. 

. breaks  the  truce,  xix.  25. 

Defeated,  and  fets  fail  for  Afri- 
ca, 647.  Is  met  by  Dudon's 
fleet,  moft  of  his  veffels  de- 
Iboyed,  748.  He efcapes  with 
Sobrino,  808.  Lands  in  an 
ifland.  Meets  Gradaflb,  873. 
With  Gradaffo,  and  Sobrino, 
challenges  to  fight  Orlando  and 
tw©  other  knights,  945. 


Agramanty  his  converfation  with 
JBrandimart  the  night  before 
the  battle,  xx.  482.    His  death. 

Alardo  fets  out  with  his  brothers 
to  the  relief  cf  Charles,  xiv, 
665.  Unhorfed  by  Guido  Sa- 
vage, 691.  Prefent  at  the  at- 
tack of  the  Pagan  camp,  909, 
926. 

Alcejiesy  the  lover  of  Lydia,  dies 
through  her  ingratitude,  xvii. 
426  to  579. 

Aldiger  declines  Marphifa's  chal- 
lenge, xiii.  9.  Defeats  ^ich  his 
companions  the  troops  of  Ber- 
tolagi  and  the  Moors  45 .  Un- 
horfed and  wounded  by  Man* 
dricardo,  248. 

Aleriay  wife  to  Guido,  15  with 
Guido  when  he  meets  Rinald» 
and  his  kinfmen,  xiv.  675. 

Anion  treats  wiih  Conftantine  for 
the  marriage  of  Bradamant 
and  Leon,  xxii.  43.  Oppofe» 
her  nuptials  with  Rogero,  227, 

—  the  fame,  xxiii.  749. 

—  reconciled  to  the  marriage, 
xxiv.  311. 

Aquilànt  prefent  at  the  attack  of 
the  Pagan  camp,  xiv.  832. 

Adolphoy  his  flight  through  the 
air  on  the  grifiin-horfc,  xvii. 
126.  Arrives  at  the  country 
of  Preller-John.  Riches  of 
the  place,  166.  Account  of 
Senapus 


INDEX. 


Senapus,  189.  Reception  of 
Allolpho.  Drives  away  the 
harpies,  and  purfues  them  to 
the  mouth  of  hell,  279.  Enters, 
and  converies  with  the  ghoftof 
Lydia,  353.  Afcends  to  Fara- 
dife,  613.  Is  welcomed  by  St. 
John  the  Evangelift,  66 1,  to 
the  end. 

^Jiclpho  carried  by  St.  John  in  a 
chariot  to  the  moon,  xviii.  The 

-  wonders  he  faw  there,  38  to 
220.  Explained  by  St.  John. 
The  prajfe  of  writers,  229. 
Returns  to  Paradife  with  Or- 
Iando*s  wit.  Receives  an  herb 
to  rellore  Senapus  to  his  fight, 
329.  Leaves  Paradife.  Re- 
ceives a^iilance  from  Senapus, 
348.  Shuts  the  wind  in  a  bag, 
368.    Turns  Hones  to  horfes, 

384- 

•— waftes  the  kingdom  of  Africa, 
xix.  106.  Turns  leaves  to 
fhips,  152.  Cures  Orlando's 
madnefs,  321  to  441.  With 
Orlando  takes  Biferta  by  florm, 
481  to  646. 

■  difmiffes   the   Nubians   to 

their  own  country,  and  returns 
to  France,  xxii.  97. 

Atlantes-i  his  gholl  parts  the  com- 
bat between  Rogero  and  Mar- 
phifa,  xvi.  694. 

B. 

Bardino^  fof^er-father  to  Brandi- 
mart,  brings  him  an  account  of 
his  father's  death,  xix,  239, 
2Ó1. 

— —  his  lamentation  at  the  death  . 
of  Brandimart,  xxi,  443. 

Beatric^t  mother  of  Bradamant, 
oppofes  her  marriage  with  Ro- 
gero, xxii.  24^,  479. 

—  confents  to  it,  xxi  v.  363. 

Barlologiy  of  the  houfeof  Magan- 
za,  killed  by  Richardetto,  xiii. 
tu 


Bird,  monllrous  one,  parts  ^\t 
combat  between  Rinaldo  and 
Gradaffo,  xv.  31. 

B'tferta,  the  capital  of  Agramant, 
befieged  and  taken  by  Orlando, 
Allolpho,  a:id  Brandimart,  xix. 
48 1  to  646. 

Bi'adamant  laments  the  abfence 
of  Rogero,  xv.  131.  Her 
jealoufy  and  defpair,  235. 
Leaves  Mount  Albano,  337. 
Her  meeting  with  three  kings, 
and  the  ambafiadrefs  from  the 
queen  of  Iceland.  Subjed  of 
the  embafly,  361.  Arrives  at 
Triftram's  lodge,  488.  Un- 
horfes  the  three  kings,  520. 
Is  received  at  the  lodge,  and 
hears  the  tale  of  Clodio,  550. 
Pleads  for  Ulania,  709.  Her 
dream,  799.  Quits  the  lodge, 
and  unhorfes  thekings a  fecond 
time,  841.  Arrives  at  a  calile, 
92Q. 

meets  with  Flordelis,  and 

hears  of  the  defeat  of  Brandi- 
mart at  Rodomont's  bridge, 
xvi.  I.  Unhorfes  Rodomont, 
9 1 .  Sends  Flordelis  on  a  mef. 
fage  to  Rogero,  with  his  horfe 
Frontino,  206.  Unhorfes  three 
knights  before  tlie  walls  of 
Arli,  246.  Unhorfes  Mar- 
phifa,  388.  Encounters  Ro- 
gero, 484.  Retires  with  him, 
562.  Fights  with  Marphifa, 
598.  Is  reconciled,  and  de- 
parts with  her,  776. 

arrives    with  Marphifa  at 

the  Chrillian  camp,  xvii.  i. 

'  laments  the  combat  between 
Rogero  and,  Rinaldo,  xviii, 
607. 

— —  attacks  the  Pagans.  Her 
valour^  xix.  47.  Purfues  Agra-, 
mant,  656. 

■  ■       her  grief  and  defpair.    Her 

meffage  to  Rogero,  xxii.  417, 

Her  iingular   requeft   of    the 

Emperor, 
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Emperor,  453.  Iscarrledfrom 
court,  479. 

Br  adamant  is  brought  back.  Her 
lamentation,  xxiii.  157.  Her 
combat  with  Rogero,  48 1 . 

—- —  hears  of  Rogero's  re- 
turn.   Is  married  to  him,  xxiv. 

53- 

Brandimart  does  his  utmofl  to  de- 
fend the  Chriftian  camp,  xiii. 
6ÓÓ. 

■  with  Charles  joins  Rinaldo 
to  attack  the  Pagans.  Meets 
with  Flordelis,  xiv.  886. 

— —  account  of  his  being  taken 
prifoner  at  Rodomont's  bridge, 
xvi.  II  to  84. 

•  being  fent  a  prifoner  to  Afri- 
ca, is  there  fet  at  liberty  by 
Aftolpho,  xix.  185.  Finds 
Flordelis,  231.  With  other 
knights  fees  Orlando  mad,  265. 
His  valour  at  the  fiege  of  Bi- 
ferta,  555.  Is  chofen  one  of 
the  three  champions,  974. 

—  his  arms  and  veil  for  the 
battle,  XX.  438.  Converfes 
wi'^h  Agramant  the  night  be- 
fore the  battle,  4.82.  His  va- 
lour, 613,  697.  Is  killed  by 
Gradaflb,  743.  His  laft  words 
to  Orlando,  823. 

his  magnificent  funeral,  xxi. 

435- 

Bran-zardo,  viceroy  of  Agramant 
at  Biferta,  xviii.  411. 

xix.  106,  124.     Kills  him - 
felf.643. 

Bridge  built  by  Rodomont  on 
which  all  knights  are  compelled 
to  jouli,  xiv.  232. 

Brunello  accufed  of  dealing  Sa- 
cripant's  horfe  and  Marphifa's 
fword.  Seized  by  Marphifa, 
xiii,  930. 

»  hanged    by   command    of 

Agramant,  xv.  123. 

Bucifaro,  king  of  Algazieri,  pri- 
foner to  Allolpho,  exchanged 
forDudon,  xix.  108,  123.  Kill- 
ed by  Olivero,  641, 
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Bulgarians    afllftcd    by    Rogero 
againft  Conftantine,  xxii.  527. 
fend  to  offer  him  the  crown,  » 

xxiv.    'I'll. 

c. 

Charles,  or  Charlemain,  his  camp 
attacked  by  night  with  great 
lofs.  Compelled  to  retire  to 
Paris,  xiii.  537  to  665. 

fuccoured  by  Rinaldo,  and 

other  Chriftian  knights,  xiv. 
900. 

welcomes  Marphifa  to  his 

camp,  and  attends  her  baptifm, 
xvii.  28. 

agrees  to  a  fingle  combat 

between  Rinaldo  and  elogerò, 
xviii.  583.  Swears  to  obferve 
the  conditions,  681. 

— —  welcomes  the  viflorious 
knights  to  Paris,  xxii.  163. 
grants  Bradamant^s  fmgular 
requeft,  453. 

caufes  her  challenge  to  be 

proclaimed,  xxiii.  365. 

— —  takes  charge  of  the  mar- 
riage folemnities  of  Rogero  and 
Bradamant,  xxiv.  367. 

Combat  of  Rinaldo  and  Gra- 
daiTo,  XV.  I. 

— —  of  Bradamant  and  Marphifa, 
xvi.  605. 

of  Rogero  and  Marphifa,  xvi, 

650. 

of  Rogero  and  Dudon,  xx. 

99' 

between  the  three  Chriftian 

and  three  Pagan  knights,  xx. 
546,  to  the  end. 

Combat  in  the  Lift,  between 
Rogero  and  Mandricardo,  xiv. 
451. 

between  Rinaldo  and  Roge- 
ro, xviii.  635  /o  the  end. 

— —  between  Bradamant  and 
Rogero,  xxiii.  481, 

between  Rogero  an4  Rodo- 
mont, xxiv.  614. 

Conji amine,  emperor  of  Greece, 
his  army  defeated  before  Bel- 
grado by  Rogero,  xxii.  574. 

13eatk 
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D. 


Death  ofIfabelIa,xlv. 56  10223. 
• of  Mandricaido,  xiv.  451. 

— —  of  Brandimart,  xx.  757. 

of  Agramant,  xx.  78'6, 

-*- —  of  Gradaflb,  xx.  80 1. 
— —  of  Flordelis,  xxi.  565. 

of  Rodomont,  xxiv.  770. 

Discord  again  is  found  in  the 
monaflery  by  the  angeJ.  Beaten 
and  fent  to  the  Pagan  camp> 
xiii.  678.  Exults  at  the  diiTen- 
tions  in  the  camp,  984. 
horalis  arrives  with  Rodomont  and 
Mandricardo  at  Merlin's  foun- 
tain, xiii.  2 1 9.  Carried  away 
by  a  demon  concealed  in  her 
horfe,  48 1.  Decides  the  claims 
of  her  lovers,  and  prefers  Man- 
dricardo, lOIO. 

■       endeavours     to     perfuade 

Mandricardo    to    decline    the 

combat  with  Rogero,  xiv.  375. 

Disdain  delivers  Rinaldo  from 

the  monfler  Jealoufy,  xxi.  178. 

Dream  of  Bradamant,  xv,  799. 

— —  of  Flordelis,  the  night  before 

Brandimart's  death,  xxi.  341. 
Dudon    ranfomed    by    Aflolpho, 

xix.  133. 
r- —  aflills  the  other  knights  to 
fecure  Orlando  mad,  336.  M~ 
fifts  the  operations  at  the  fiege 
of  Biferta,  47Ó.  Meets  and 
deftroys  Agramant's  fhips,  735. 
..  fights  with  Rogero  for  feven 
kings.  Refigns  them  to  Ro- 
gero, XX.  89. 

attends  on  Rogero  before 

his  battle  with  Rodomont,  xxiv. 


Fi  G  H  T  at  Sea  between  Agràmailt 

and  Dudon,  xix.  729. 
Flordelis   arrives  at    Rodomont' s 
bridge,  xiv.    288.     Comes   to 
the  Chriftian  camp,  834.    Tells 
Rinaldo  of  Orlando's  madnefs, 
846.     Finds  Brandimart,  888. 
— ^ —  meets  Bradamant,  and   en- 
gages her  to  go  to  the  affillance 
of  Brandimart,  at  Rodomoat's 
bridge,  xvi.  i .    Bears  a  meffage 
toRogero  from  Bradamant,  226. 
■"  •■'-    with    Bardino    arrives    in 
Africa,  and    finds  Brandimart, 
xix.  231.     Shews  màd  Orlando 
to  the  knights,  285. 
— —  her  fears  for  Brandimart  be- 
fore   the    combat    of  the    fix 
knights,  and  grief  for  his  de- 
parture, XX.  442. 
— —  her  dream,  xxi.  341.     Her 
lamentation  on  his  death,  359. 
Shuts  herfelf  up  in  his  fepulciu-e, 
where  fhe  dies,  565. 
Funeral   of  Brandimart,   xxi. 
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G. 


57^ 


E. 


Elias  and  Enoch  with  St, 
John  in  Paradife,  xvii.  691. 

F. 

FerroM  aflifts  to  arm  Rodomont, 
xiii.  760. 

— —  unhorfed  by  Bradamant  be- 
fore ihe  walls  of  Arli,  xvi.  3 1 2, 


Golden  Lance   ijnhorfes  thres 
kings,  XV.  540,  873. 

unhorfes    Rodomont,    xvi. 

143.  Unhorfes  three  knights 
before  Arli,  246.  Unhorfes 
Marphifa,  416.  Many  in  the 
battle,  xix.  63. 
GradaJJo  attacks  the  Chriftia» 
camp  with  the  other  Pagan 
knights,  xiii.  567,  655.  M- 
fifts  to  arm  Mandricardo,  and 
claims  Durindana,  763. 
—  in  pofiTeffion  of  Durindana, 
after  Mandricardo 's  death,  xiv. 
599.  Meets  and  challenges 
Rinaldo  for  Bay  ardo,  1014. 

gets  pofieflion  of  Bayardo, 

and  embarks  for  his  own  coun- 
try, xv.  84. 

■  meets  with  Agramant  and 
Sobrino.  With  them  fends  a 
challenge  to  three  Chriilian 
knights,  xix.  885. 

Gradaci 
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^radafot  his  valour  in  the  battle, 
XX.  722.  Kills  Brandimart, 
757.  Is  killed  by  Orlando, 
801. 

Cramhnio,  unhorfed  by  Brada- 
niant,  xvi.  472. 

Griffin  Horse, his. flight  with 
Aftolpho,  xvii.  126.  Carries 
him  to  Nubia,  151;  to  Para- 
dife,  613. 

—  is  fet  at  liberty,  xxii,  141.^ 

Gryphon,  with  Rinaldo  and  his 
followers  at  the  attack  of  the 
Pagan  camp,  xiv.  832,  908. 

Guichardo  goes  with  the  above  to 
relieve  Charles,  xiv.  664.  Un- 
horfed by  Guido,  700. 

Qui  do  Savage  meets  Rinaldo  and 
his  kinfmen.  Unhorles  Richar- 
detto.  Alardo,  and  Guichardo, 
xiv.  675.  Fights  with  Rinal- 
do, 707.  Difcovers  him  to  be 
his  brother,  784.  At  the  at- 
tack of  the  Pagan  camp,  908. 

H. 

Harpies  infeft  the  table  of  Se- 
napus,  xvii.  195.  Are  driven 
away  by  Aftolpho,  317. 

Hermit  receives  Rogero  after 
his  fhipwreck,  xx.  317.  Bap- 
tizes him,  376. 

— —  entertains  the  Chriftian 
knights  ;  heals  Olivero  ;  heals 
and  baptizes  Sobrino,  xxi.  620, 
to  the  end. 

propofes  a  marriage  between 

Rogero  and  Bradamant.  Dif- 
mifles  the  knights,  xxii.  67. 

Hermitage  defcribed,  xx.  352. 

Hippaka  tells  Rogero  of  his  horfe 
being  taken  by  Rodomont,  xiii. 
179.     ^ 

— —  arrives  at  Mount  Albano, 
and  delivers  Rogero's  meflage 
to  Bradamant,  xiv.  605. 


Jealcusy  (a  monfler)  attacks 


Rinaldo  in  the  foreft  of  Arden, 
xxi.  130. 
Ijabella  falls  into  the  power  of 
Rodomont,  xiv.  56.  Her  device 
to  preferve  her  chaftity,  ija. 
Her  death,  202, 

K. 

Kings,  three,  fent  by  the  qncea 
of  Iceland  to  prove  their  valour 
in  France,  xv.  361.  Twice 
unhorfed  by  Bradamant.  For- 
fwear  arms,  520,  873. 


Leon,  fon  to  the  emperor  Con- 
Itantine,  feeks  Bradamant  in 
marriage,  xxii.  43.  Encamped 
near  Belgrado,  533.  Sees  Ro- 
gero defeat  his  army.  Is  en- 
amoured of  his  valour,  608. 

delivers  hira  from  prifon, 

and  engages  him  to  enter  th* 
lifts  with  Bradamant  in  hii 
ftead,  xxiii.  813.    Seeks  him, 

— -  meets  with  Melifta,  who 
conduéb  him  to  Rogero.  Ge- 
neroufly  refigns  Bradamaac  to 
him,  xxiv.  1  to  177. 

introduces  him  to  Charlc- 

main, xxiv.  223. 

Ljdiuy  daughter  to  the  king  of 
Lydia,  her  cruelty  to  her  lover 
puniihed  in  the  infernal  regions, 
xvii.  369  to  583. 

M. 

Malagigi  delivered  from  capti- 
vity, xiii.  45,  Unhorfed  by 
Mandricardo,  246.  Sends  a 
demon  into  the  horfe  of  Dora- 
lis,  481. 

— —  aflifts  by  magic  to  terrify 
the  Pagans,  xiv.  968. 

— —  informs  Rinaldo  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Angelica  and  Medoro, 
xxi.  29, 

Mandricardo  comes  with  Rodo- 
mont and  Doralii  to  Merlin's 
fountain, 
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fountain,  xl'ii.  2 1 9.  Challenges 
the  knight,  234.  Fights  Mar- 
phifa,  294.  Quarrels  with 
Rogero  for  hisfhield,  361.  Pur- 
faes  Doralis,  496.  Attacks 
the  Chriftian  camp,  582,  653. 
By  lot  to  fight  Rodomont,  736. 
Arms  for  the  lift,  and  quarrels 
with  GradafTo  for  Durindana, 
764.  Is  preferred  by  Doralis 
to  Rodomont,  1010. 
'  "  named  by  lot  to  fight  Ro- 
gero for  the  fhield,  xiv.  350. 
His  converfation  with  Doralis, 
375.  Combat, 45 1.  Death,  549. 

Mar ph  if  a  meets  Rogero  and  his 
company.  Joins  with  them  to 
deliver  their  kinfraen,  xiii.  i. 
Her  valour,  loi.  Fights  with 
Mandricardo,  270.  Takes  the 
part  of  Rogero,  436.  Purfues 
Mandricardo,  519.  Attacks 
the  Chriftian  camp  with  the 
other  knights,  616.  Seizes  Bru- 
nello, 936. 

— - —  comes  to  Arli,  and  delivers 
him  to  Agramant,  xv.  113.  Is 
unhorfed  by  Bradamant,  416. 
Fights  with  her,  605.  With 
Rogero,  644.  Difcovered  to 
each  other,  694. 

■— —  accompanies  Bradamant  to 
the  Chriftian  camp,  xvii.  i. 
Her  fpeech  to  Charles,  36.  Is 
baptized,  114. 

— ■  her  valour  on  the  breaking 
of  the  truce,  xix.  47.  purfues 
Agramant,  663. 

comforts  Bradamant,  xx.  15. 

— —  pleads  Rogero's  caufe  be- 
fore Charles,  xxiii.  7 1 9. 

— - —  propofes  a  combat  between 
Leon  and  Rogero,  xxiii.  791. 

— — —  Rogero  is  made  known  to 
her,  xxiv, 

Marfiius  perfuades  Agramant  to 
fly  xiv.  946. 

his  advice  in  council,  xviii. 

448. 
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Mar/ttius  flies  into  Spain,  xix.  706, 

Melijut  under  the  form  of  Rodo- 
mont, perfuades  Agramant  to 
break  the  truce,  xix.  \^ 

— — -meets  Leon,  and  condufts 
him  to  Rogero,  xxiv.  i .  Ac- 
companies them  to  court.  Pro- 
vides a  wonderful  bed  and  pa- 
vilion for  the  nuptials,  391. 

Merliity  his  fountain,  xiii.  157. 

his  hall   in  Sir  Triftram's 

lodge,  XV.  779. 

Michacly  the  archangel,  beats  Dif- 
cord,  and  fends  her  again  to  the 
Pagans,  xiii.  672. 

Moon,  journey  thither,  xviii.  i. 
Valley  of  loft  things,  37.  Loft 
wits  kept  there,  1 1 1.  i-], 

O. 

OU'vero,  coulin  to  Orlando,  being 
fent  prifoner  to  Africa,  is  deli- 
vered by  Aftolpho,  xix.  193. 
His  method  of  fecuring  Orlan- 
do mad,  384.  At  the  fiege  of 
Biferta,  543.  Chofen  by  Or- 
lando one  of  the  three  cham- 
pions, 974. 

— —  lamed  in  the  battle,  xx.  66t^, 

healed  by  the   hermit,  xxi. 

627. 

returns  to  France  with  the 

reft,  xxii.  153. 

Orlando  arrives  during  his  mad- 
nefs  at  Rodomont's  bridge,  xiv. 
272. 

— - —  how  he  came  to  Africa, 
and  came  into  Aftolpho's  camp, 
xix.  2Ó5.  Is  fecured,  and  re- 
flored  to  his  fenfes,  335  to 
441.  With  Aftolpho  lays  fiege 
to  Biferta,  and  takes  it  by  ftorm, 
481  to  646.  Accepts  Agra- 
mant's  challenge,  956. 

«« —  prepares  for  the  combat,  xx. 
384.  Goes  with  his  compa- 
nions to  Lipadufa,  468.  The 
combat  delcribed,  546  to  the 
end.  Kills  Agramant  and  Gra- 
daftb. 
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daflb,  793.    His  grief  for  the 
death  of  Brandimart,  815.    His 
humane  care  of  Sobrino,  867. 
Orlando  receives  Rinaldo,  xxi.  319. 
His  fpeech  over  the  dead  body 
of  Brandimart,  459.     Attends 
his  funeral,  533.    His  attention 
to  Flordelis,  573.      Reception 
with     his    companions   at    the    - 
hermit's  ifland,  62 1  to  the  end. 
— —     approves      of     Rogero*s    ■ 
union  with  Bradamant,  xxii.  39. 
Returns  with  his  companions  to    . 
France,  153.     Enters  the  city 
in  triumph,  203.   Sides  with  Ro- 
gero  againll  Leon,  xxiii.  741. 
■         affifts  to  arm  Rogero  for  his 
combat  with  Rodomont,  xxiv. 
568. 

P. 
Paradise,  Aftolpho's  flight  thi- 
ther— Beauties  of  the    place, 
xvii.  613. 
Parist   triumphant  entry   of  the 

knights  there,  xxii.  203. 
Frefter  John,  xvii.  1 93.     See  Se- 

napus. 
P  R I D  E,  in  Agramant's  camp,  xiii. 
986. 

Quarrels  among  the  knights 
in  the  Pagan  camp,  xiii.  70Ó  to 
1033. 

.  R. 

RichardettOf  with  Aldiger  and  Ro- 
gero, meets  Marphifa,  and  de- 
livers Vivian  and  Malagigi,xiii. 
I.  Unhorfed  by  Mandricardo, 
260. 

— —  by  Guido  Savage,  xiv.  679. 
At  the  attack  of  the  Pagan 
camp,  928. 

'  with  the  reft  welcomes  the 

return  of  Bradamant  to  the 
Chriftian  camp,  xvii.  17. 

Rinaldo  leaves  Paris  and  his  friends 
to  go  in  fearch  of  Angelica,  xiii. 

549- 
returns    to  Mount  Albano. 
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Goes  with  his  kinfmen  to  the 
relief  of  Charles,  xiv.  651. 
Fights  with  Guido,  not  know- 
ing l;im,  705.  Hears  of  Or- 
lando's madnefs,  846.  Attacks 
and  entirely  routs  the  Pagans, 
900.  Challenged  by  Gradaflb, 
1014, /o  ths  end. 

their   fight  difturbed  by  a 

ftrange  adventure,  XV.  i. 

welcomes  the  return  of  Bra- 
damant to  the  camp,  xvii.  15. 

—  is  chofcn  the  national  cham- 
pion, xviii.  587. 

his  combat  with  Rogero  dif- 
turbed by  a  breach  of  the 
truce,  xix.  i. 

hears  of  Angelica's  marriage 

and  departure  for  India,  and 
fets  out  to  purfue  her,  xxi.  29. 
His  adventure  in  the  foreft  of 
Arden,  12Ó.  Cured  of  his  love, 
252.  Hears  of  the  battle  in 
Lipadufa.  Arrives  there,  280. 
Attends  the  funeral  of  Brandi- 
mart, 535. 

promiles  his  fifter  to  Rogero, 

xxii.  35.  Returns  to  France, 
153.  Offends  his  father  Amon 
by  fupporting  the  claim  of  Ro- 
gero, 227,  390. 

affifts  to  prepare  the  lift  for 

Rogero  and  Rodomont,   xxiv, 

573- 
Rodomont  arrives  at  the  fountain 
of    Merlin   with  Mandricardo 
and  Doralis,  xiii.  219.    Endea- 
vours to  perfuade  the  knights 
to  truce,  312.     Is  attacked  by 
Rogero,  420.    Follows  Doralis, 
493.     Arrives  at  the  Chriftian 
camp  with  the  other  knights, 
and  defeats  all   the   power  of 
Charles,  531   to  665.     Draws 
lots  to  decide  his  quarrel  with 
Mandricardo,   732.      Quarrels 
with   Sacripant   for   the  horl'e 
Frontino,  86?..     His  claim  to 
Doralis  decided  bv  her  chulce. 
1  1  '  He 


INDEX. 


He  leaves  the  camp  in  a  rage, 
IO  IO  to  the  end, 
Rodomont  puriues  his  journey  by- 
water,  xiv.  I.  Sees Il'abella, and 
is  enamoured  of  her,  56.  De- 
ceived by  her  pious  fraud. 
Kills  her,  132.  His  remorfe. 
Builds  a  magnificent  tomb, 
with  a  ftrange  bridge,  232. 
wrellles    with    mad    Orlando, 

•— —  account  of  his  taking  Bran- 
dimart  prifoner,  xvi.  11.  Un- 
horfed  by  Bradamant,  93.  Re- 
tires to  perform  penance  for 
hisdifgrace,  163. 

f—  comes  to  the  court  of  Char* 
lemain  at  the  marriage  of  Ro- 
gero.  Challenges  him,  xxiv. 
«27.  Their  combat,  614.  Is 
Killed,  765. 

Jtogero,  with  Aldiger  and  Richar- 
detto,  meets  Marphifa.  At- 
tacks the  troops  of  Bertolagi 
and  the  Moors,  xiii.  1.  His 
valour,  103.  Departs  with 
Hippalca  to  recover  his  horfe, 
207.  Defies  Rodomont,  351. 
Is  challenged  by  Mandricardo 
for  the  device  on  his  fhield. 
Fights  with  him  and  Rodomont, 
361  to  480.  Follows  them, 
501.  With  the  other  knights 
^nd  Marphifa  attacks  the  Chrif- 
lian  camp,  616.  His  quarrels 
renewed  with  Mandricardo  and 
Rodomont.  Draws  the  lot  to 
fight  Mandricardo,  706. 

Ti.  their   duel    defcribed,  xiv. 

451.  Kills  him,  549.  Himfelf 
dangeroufly  wounded,  579.  At 
the  general  rout  of  the  camp  is 
conveyed  by  Agramant  to  Arli, 
982. 

•— —  receives  a  challenge  from 
Bradamant,  xvi.  234.  Quits 
the  walls.  His  diftrefs  at  iee- 
ing  Bradamant,  452-  Retires 
iivith  her  to  a  grove.     Endea- 


vours to  part  her  and  Mar- 
phifa, 616.  Is  attacked  by 
Marphifa.  Difcovers  her  to  be 
his  fifter,  642.  Leaves  the 
two  virgins,  and  departs  for 
Arli,  861. 

Rogero  is  chofen  by  the  king  to 
decide  the  national  quarrel, 
xviii.  581.  Engages  Rinaldo 
in  the  lift,  635  to  the  end. 

— —  the  truce  being  infringed, 
the  combat  is  broken  oiF,  xix.  i, 

— —  follows  Agramant,  xx.  i. 
fights  with  i3udon  to  releafe 
feven  kings,  47.  Embarks  with 
them.  All  perifh  in  the  ftorm 
but  himfelf,  165  to  298.  Lands 
at  the  hermit's  ifland,  307.  Is 
baptized,  376. 

— —  with  Orlando,  Rinaldo,  Oli- 
vero, and  Sobrino,  who  arrive 
at  the  ifland,  xxi.  619/0  the 
end, 
•  is  promifed  his  fifter  by  Ri- 
naldo, xxii.  35.  Accompanied 
the  knights  to  France,  153. 
Gracioully  received  by  the 
emperor,  188.  Defpair  at 
Amon*s  refufal  of  his  daughter, 
322.  His  complaint.  He  de- 
parts, in  order  to  kill  Leon  and 
Conftantine,  515.  Takes  the 
part  of  the  Bulgarians  againft 
the  Greeks,  and  totally  routs 
the  latter,  574. 

is  taken  prifoner  in  his  fleep, 

xxiii.  36.  Releafed  by  Leon, 
269  ;  and  at  his  requeft  en- 
gages to  win  Bradamant  for 
him,  387.  Withftands  her  force 
a!  whole  day,  48 1 .  Retires  into 
the  woods  in  defpair,  599, 

— —  is  accofte4  by  Leon,  who  re- 
fignsBradamanttohim,xxiv.66. 
Returns  with  Leon  and  Melif- 
fa  to  court,  1 88.  Is  made  known 
to  the  emperor,  253.  His  mar- 
riage celebrated  with  great 
pomp,  367,  Is  challenged  by 
£U)Uomont, 
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Rodoxnont,  49 1 .  Their  combar, 
e  14.   Kills  11101,765. 


Shipwreck  defcribed,  in  which 
all  the  crew  perifh  but  Rogero, 
XX.  165  to  280. 

Siege  of  JBiferta,  xix.  4B1  to 
646. 

Sobrino  advifes  Agramant  to  give 
up  Brundio,  xiii.  968. 

advifes  him  to  fly,  xiv.  946. 

his  fpeech  at  council,  in  an- 

fwer  to  Marfilius  perfuad'ing 
Agramant  to  relinquiih  the  war, 
xviii.  495. 

S  A I N  T  J o  H  N^ntertains  Aftolpho,    — ~  retires  to  Arii  on  the  break- 
in  Paradife,  xvii.  601  /o /^^^  ^»^. 
Carries  him  to  the  Moon,  and 


Sacrìpant  attacks  the  Chriftian 
camp  with  the  other  knights, 
:iii.  568,  657.  Claims  the 
Tfe  Frontino  of  Rodomont, 
'è>ij%.  Follows  him  from  the 
camp,  1 05 1. 

— —  his  armour  left  at  Rodo- 
mont's  bridge,  xvi.  190. 


gives  him  Orlando's  wits,  xviji. 
I    to    150.      His   converfation 

with  him.      His    eulogium  of 

writers,  324. 
San/onetto  joins  Rinaldo  and  the 

reft  in  the  attack  of  the  Pagan 

camp,  xiv.  830. 
one  of  the  knights   taken 

prifoner  at  Rodomont's  bridge, 

xvi.  I  Hi. 
being  fentto  Africa,  is  there 

fet  at  liberty  by  Aftolpho,  xix. 

194.     Alfifts  to  fecure  Orlando 

mad,  335.     At  the  fiege  of  Ei- 

ferta,  509. 
Senapus)  king  of  Ethiopia,  ftruck 


ing  of  the  truce,  xix.  89.  Ac- 
companies Agramant  in  his 
flight  by  fea,  818.  Comfort* 
him,  828.  Lands  with  him  on 
an  illand,  where  they  meet 
GradafTo,  873.  Defires  to  be 
included  in  the  general  chal- 
lenge fent  to  Orlando,  941. 

his  valour  in  the  battle,  xx. 

582,  665.  Severely  wounded, 
692.  Is  taken  care  of  by  Or- 
lando, 871. 

with  him   and   the    other 

knights  at  the  hermit's  ifland,  is 
baptized  and  healed  of  his 
wounds,  xxi.  641. 

accompanies  the  knights  to 

France,  xxii.  153. 


blind  for  prefumption.  Plagued    Stordilano,  king  of  Granada,  fa 


with  the  -harpies,  xvii,  195. 
Entertains  Aftolpho,  who  drives 
them  away,  237. 

is  reftored  to  fight  by  Aftol- 
pho. *  Raifes  a  vaft  army,  and 
accompanies  him,  xviii.  350. 

• is  at  the  ficge  of  Biferta,  xix. 

5'+- 

— —  returns  home,  xxii.  gj. 

Serpentinot  knight  of  the  ftar,  un- 
horfed  by  Bradamant  before 
the  walls  of  Arli,  xvi.  246. 

Shield,  Golden,  fentfrom  the 
queen  of  Iceland  into  France, 
to  be  given  to  the  braveft  knight, 
?v.  361  10415. 


ther  of  Doralis,  prefent  at  the 
combat  in  the  lifts,  xiii.  767. 

T. 

Tale  of  Clodioand  Sir  Triftram'* 
lodge,  XV.  585. 

— — '  of  Lydia,  xvii.  422. 

Tempest  defcribed,  xx.  165  to 
280. 

Tbeociorat  ^i^Qx^  to  Conftantine, 
rtqui'fts  to  have  Rogero  deli- 
vered to  her,  xxiii.  82.  Her 
cruelty  to  him,  1 14. 

Tristram's,  Sir,  the  law  ob- 
ferved  there,  xx.  456.  Woa 
by  Bradamant,  ^50. 

Tomb 


INDEX. 


Tomb     of    Atlante?,    dìfcovery 

made  there,  xvi.  ^jo,  694. 
Triumphal    Entry    of    the 

Chriftian    knights    into   Paris, 

xxii.  203. 
Tur  pin»  the  archbifhop,  baptizes 

Marphifa,  xvii.  122. 


V. 


Valley  of  loft  things  in  the 
moon,  xviii.  37. 

VÌHjian,  brother  to  Malagigi, 
prifoner  with  him  to  the  Moors, 
delivered  by  Rogero,  Richar- 
detto>  and  Aldiger,  xiii.  45 .  At 


Merlin's  fountain,  177,  Un« 
horfed  by  Mandricardo,  Ì38. 

Ulaniay  ambafladrefs  from  the 
queen  of  Iceland,  comes  with 
three  kings  to  France.  Her 
embafTy,  xv.  361.  At  SirTrif- 
tram's  lodge,  556.  Near  being 
expelled,  679.  Defended  hy 
Bradamant,  709.  Departs  from 
the  lodge,  849. 

Vnguardo,  one  of  Conftantine's 
governors,  furprifes  Rogero  in 
his  fleep,  and  throws  him  into 
prifon,  xxiii.  i. 

Voice  heard  from  a  tomb  puta 
an  end  to  a  combat,  xvi.  694. 
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